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1 T is by no means n lere ts enter into a Dir: 
pute, which has already engaged the pen of many 
able writers, concerning tne ORIGIN of the MODERN 
DRAMA in Europe; for, whether it aroſe in France or in 
Italy, among the Troubadors of Provence or the Shep- 
herds of Calabria ; or ſtarted 'up nearly at the ſame time 
in different kingdoms ; it will be ſufficient for our purpoſe 


to (contend, that it was a Diſtinct Species of itſelf, and 


not a Revival of the ANCIENT DRAMA, With which it 


cannot be compared and muſt never be confounded, If 


this point be clearly proved, we ſhall place our admirable 
SHAKESPEARE beyond the reach of Criticiſm;"by con- 
ſidering him as the poet, who brought the drama of the 
Moderns to its higheſt perfection; and by diſpenſing with 
his obedience to the Rur xs of the ANCIENTS, Which 


probably he did wor: knowz but een did not mean — 
follow. umz 70 (un ie Hood zit ni 3 


* 


There is adage! indeed, more ſuperfluous ichs our 
inquiries into the Origin of great and uſeful Inventions, 
nor more vain than the conteſts between rival nations, 
concerning the honour of having siven birth to the firſt 
Inventor of an art or ſcience 3 ſince it is certain, that 
two perſons, living at the extremities of che habitable 


globe, muſt often make the ſame diſcoveries in a ſcience 


or an art, without the ſmalleſt communication with each 


other: Thus the Works of Confucius were Printed in 


_ many ages before the * of Printing was . 
due 
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and Elegics, which. they could not have learned from any 
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duced into Europe® ; and a combuſtible Powder Was 


uſed in the ſame part of Aſia, before the vaſt exploſion 


of Nitre and Sulphur was mentioned by our Friar Bacon, 
who flouriſhed long before another Benedictine invented 
z compoſition ſo deſtructive of true valour. Even the 


iner arts are more patural to man than we are, apt to 


imagine: the ſound af the wind be Sching among the 
reeds ſuggeſted the Invention of a Flute to the firſt Inha- 
birants of very diſtant regions; and as to Vocal Muſic, 


the Siſter or rather Handmaid of Poetry, we find, that 


the inhabitants, of Teland, the very dwarfs of Lapland, 
and even the. wild natives of America,. have their Songs 


other nation. P 
IprtaTION is, not 8 to mankind than the 


| Paſhons.; and if theſe were the ſources of Poetry in ge- 


neral,, the former gave riſa to Dramatic Repreſentations 


in all ages. | It, is natural for;indolent perſons, wha. have 


no reſources in their arts or learning, againſt, the tediouſ- 
nals of life, ta delight in, aſſuming. fictitions characters; 


dg we ſes the Children at ſchool. fond.of * pling at Kings 
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extempors. the ſtories, which Kite chem 
moſt in their | books of ſtudy or amuſement. The Chineſe, 
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| thyme, and to preferve the Coen *- We are told by 


r John Chardin; chat even in Perſia and India, where 
theatrical diverſions are inconſiſtent with the religion of 
Mahomet, there are Minſtrels and Dancers, who ramble 


from city to city, and repreſent the ſtories of the eaſt by 


— 


their ſinging or geſtures, +, T 


In ancient Greece the firſt Plays began with Hymns 
to the praiſe of Bacchus, to which was afterwards added 
a kind of Dialogue, repreſenting ſome exploit or adven- 
ture 6f that deity : and, indeed, in all nations the firſt 
Players Would naturally chuſe à ſabje& taken from the 

puldr Religion, as being moſt obvious and familiar to 


popula | & QUYIOU 
| be minds of their auditors, moſt generally intereſting, and 


therefore moſb likely to engage their attention. 
It is believed by many learned writers, f that the an- 
cient Elèufinian Myſteries were a Kind of ſacred Drama, 
exhibited” at ſtated ſeaſons with great variety of ſhows, 
and ſolemn machinery. The HizzoyHaNTEs, or high- 
prieſt of Ceres, addreſſed the initiated in a fort of awful 


Prologue, and invited them © to begin a New Life,” as 


he word MIT IAT ox ſeems to imply. The firſt ſcene 
repreſented this Life in a dark valley, in which a number 
of perſons were wandering at random, and conducted by 
ſore glimmering of reaſon ; after which Elyſium and Tar- 
tarus, with. a view of future rewards and puniſhments, 


were diſplayed with all imaginable ſolemnity : and the 


There is'a Ruſſian tragedy in five acts by Michael Lomonofoff, eu- 
titled DEMO HON THE, Which ſeems to contain ſome pathetic ſcenes. 
Samarokoff wrote about fifteen years ſince four or five tragedies, whieh are 


| highly applauded by his countrymen, and have been tranſlated into 


rehch ;- the moſt celebrated of them is Stnory AN TroovER, two 


+ We aw informed tht ur er Voyages to the Sou Say found © 


ſpecies of Dramatic Entertainment in their new diſcovered Iſland of 


OTA, which no one will ſuſpe& to have been borrowed from 


ay other nation, cut off as this people have been for innumerable ages' 


from all other inhabitants of the globe. 


4 See the Divinx Lz6a TION, &c. 
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whole was contrived, as we may colle& — . ancient 


authors, to inculcate, by a ſenſible reptel teen par that 
Plato, and 


great truth of the Unity, or Gop; w 
the heathen Philoſophers, not daring to ec it openly 
to the vulgar, were obliged to expreſs in Myſterious Dil- 


courſes, and dark Allegories. Even ſome of the inſpired 
| viritings have been conſidered by very pious authors as 


of the dramatic kind: Thus the iuſtrious Boſſuet 7 
vides the $0NG OF SOLOMON into various ſcenes... he 
Book of Jos, equally valuable for its great antiq Ys 
and for the noble ſtrain of moral poetry, in whic 
compoſed, has been eſteemed a regular drama; and! Mal 
ton tells us, that a learned Critic diftributed the Aro- 
EALYPS into ſeveral Acts, diſtinguiſhed by a Chorus. of 
Angels. 

_=_ the decline of the Greek empire, Gregory of Na- 
Zianzum, a poet and father of the church, perſuaded the 
people of Byzantium to repreſent on their theatre ſome 
choſen ſtories of the Old and New Teſtament, and to 
baniſh from their ſtage the profane compoſitions of Wo 
phocles and Euripides. For this purpoſe he ſupplied 
them with Sacred Dramas t, which had not the cel 
of Oxbirus and ELEC TRA, ſince molt of them were loſt 
at the revival of learning, while the ineſtimable remains 
of the ancient tragedies were preſerved with the greateſt, 
care. But the poems of Gregory, as well as the language 
of the Greeks, were wholly unknown' to the Italians of 


that age, who can hardly be thought to have borrowed 


their MYSTERIES from Conſtantinople. | = 


; 


4 Grzcory himſelf wrote a tragedy, entitled Cnn15sT's Partron, 
2 eee had before been handled by Apollinarius of Laodicea, 


of Hicrapolis, The Tragedy ſo called, by George Sandys, 3 A4to. . | 


was originally defigned, as he informs the reader, by-the. curious 
Grotiug, though it is by no means a ſervile tranſlation, is written in 
and was deſervedly applauded by the wits of his age. The cele- 


| brated lord Falkland —— ue Tat ee pan, which. 


is ; prefixed do the fir edition. 
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 Acuſtom of repreſenting ſome event recorded in ſerip- 
fure at every ſolemn Feſtival became almoſt general, 
nearly at the ſame period, in the ſouth, the weſt, and 
even in the north of Europe. The Jews themſelves had 
the Stories of the old Teſtament exhibited in the dra- 


matic form: part of a Jewiſh piece, on the ſubje& of 


Exobbs, is preſerved in Greek Iambics, written by 
one EZ E KIEL, who ſtiles himſelf the Poet of the He- 
Theſe ſcriptural pieces were called MysTERIEs ; and 
no other ſpecies of the drama was known at Rome and 
Florence in the thirteenth and fourteenth centuries. The 
Paſſion of our Saviour was performed in the Coliſeum, 
and if the language of the Italians had been then as 
poliſhed, as it was ſtrong and copious, if their Muſic 
had been as perfect as it is at preſent, if the Poetry of 
ſo awful a piece had been compoſed by a Metaſtaſio, and 
the Choral Part by a Pergoleſi, ſuch a performance muſt 
have had a wonderful effect, in a country, where, to this 
day, is is not thought impious, to repreſent the ſeveral 
Perſons of the Trinity, and the moſt awful Myſteries of 
our Redemption, In a more poliſhed age we have ſeen the 
ſubjects ne delivered in a dramatic form by 
Milton, Racine, and by Metaſtaſip in his GiusePPE : ou? 
great poet had even begun a tragedy off the FALL oF 
Max; and PaxanisE LosT owed, perhaps, its exiſtence 
to an idea, which Milton conceived from a MysTERY of 
AxpREINO: every one knows, that his intended drama 
was to haye begun with the Addreſs to the Sun in the 
e 

The MysTzR18s [continued in Italy, long after the 
revival of literature; for the art of Sophocles was known 


te the Jearned, only, and it was neceſſary to gratify the 


ee e. 3 . 
- -* The principal Characters of this drama are, Mosxs, Srrr non A, 
and ò Std 4nd Bare, .« Gop ſpeaking from the buſh,” Moses delivers 
the prologue in a ſpeech of ſixty lines, and his rod is changed into a ſerpe nt 


N - 


a3 people 


vi P R E F A C E. 
eple with lubjects adapted to their capacity. 
would ſcarce have believed, that, when Taſſo had 8 
ten his AMINTA, and furniſhed Ph chen hints for tra- 
zedy in his GiERUSALEMME, the moſt ridiculous Farces 
thould ſtill be exhibited at Milan; and that, when Gua- 
rini, had introduced' a Chorus of Shepherds in his Pas TOR 
100, the peoplevf Italy ſhould ſtill be fond of ſeeing 
e Seven Deadly Sins dance a ſaraband with the oll 
Spirit. But Maffei was not then living, and few of his 
countrymen in that age were capable of writing Me- 
ROPE, 


There exiſted then in Rorope, at the opening of the 

ſixteenth century, two diſtin& ſpecies of Drama; the 951 
formed upon the ancient cLassic model, and confined 

2 1 8 diale& of the Egyptian prieſts, to men of 

3 the other, merely Popnlar, and of a'coTuic 

\ but capable of great improvement. In the ſame 

2 there 40 J metime afterwards two kinds of 

= Poetry; the firſt, like the Lust p, on the plan of 

irgil and the ancients; the ſecond, like OxLanDo Fo- 


ture, but more diffuſe, more various, an rhaps, Org 
recable. This diſtinction will place * . of 
Hoke and Shakeſpeare 1 in their true claſs, and prevent 
great « deal of idle criticiſm. © Confound not predica- 
Ane, 8 lays lord Bacon, 10 * for they are the mere-ſtones 
«of reaſon,” 
The following colleation” opens with one of thele 
' Myſteries, on the SLAUGHTER. of the INNOCENTS, given 
from a very old MS. of In an PakrRxE, Written in 1812, 
In the preceding year, as we learn from, the Prologue to 
this piece, the players had reprefented the APPEARANCE 
or THE ANGELS TO THE SHEPHERDS, and the Apo: 
' RATION = ThE EASTERN SAGES, a ſubject very ſuſ- 
| 1 of octical ornament; and the writer promiſes to 
e public, in the next year, with the Dis- 


. — . AMONG THE: DOCTORS: but we do pot Tied; 
chat eicher of thele — has been pteſervede”® 
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In this rude play, the Hebrew Soldiers fwear by Ma- 
HOUND, or Mahomet, who was not born till fix hundred 
years after: Herod's Meſſenger is named Warxix; and 
the Knights are directed to walk about the Stage,” 
while Mary and the Infant are conveyed into Egypt.” 
Yet, notwithſtanding theſe abſurdities, there is ſome kind 
of ſpirit in the character of Hxxop; and the Author 
(one can hardly ſay, the Poet, ) ſeems to have diſtinguiſhed 
uis ſpeeches by a peculiar elevation of language: 5 


Above all kinges under the cloudys chriſtal 
Royally I reigne, in welthe without woe. 


Iz theſe lines the reader will obſerve a ſpecitzen of the 
Alliterative Metre invented by the northern bards, and 
uſed in their Runic verſes; and which was ſo favourite 
an ornament with many of our Engliſh poets *, This art 
of diftinguiſhing the characters of the drama, 40 eſſentĩal 
to that ſpecies of poem, has been little underſtood by 
much finer writers than Parfre, and ſeems to be perpe- 

tually neglected by the French Tragedians themſelves, 
with all their boaſted elegance. T? 

One of the firſt improvements. on the old MysTerx 
was the Allegorical Play, or MozaLiTrY, in which the 
Virtues and Vices were introduced as Perſons of the | 
Drama, for the purpole of infulling ber . or 0 ; 


* See the Eſſay on the Alliterative Metre of Fieses — ta 
the ad vol, of the Rx LIGVxs of Ant, Eng, Poetry, book III. 
- + The moſt conſiderable rr RA Y, or, rather, Collection of Mytte- 
_ ries, is in the Cotton MS. Veſp. D. v3ii1. It is entitled in the 
. Ludus Coventrie; upon what authority does not appear: but from A * 
ge in the Fova Ps. (Dod. old plays, vol. 1. p. 11 U.) it is d the 
CovenTRY MYSTERIES were füumous. The Pax DONES „ 


This devil and T were of olde acquaintaunce 3 "27S $ID 
For oft in the Play of Corpus Chriſti © _ >. 
He hath play'd the Devil at Corax . „ 
Ic contains Forty diſtinct Pageants. 1 
The Curs rz Whitſun- Plays are as voluminous, 
Harl. 2013.) They are fail to have deen firſt compoſed in 1348. 
2 1 account of them in the Harleian Catalogue, © 


culcating 


vi P R E FACE: 


culcating ſome uſeful leſſon for the conduct of life. The 
| Editor of the following work has preſerved Three Speci- 


could be procured: an account of their Dates and Subjects 
is prefixed to each of them; and it will be ſufficient in this 
place to obſerve, that, allowing for the rudeneſs of the 

_ diction there is ſome degree of merit in each of theſe 
Pieces, which might have been played to great advan- 
tage in a more poliſhed ſtyle. In the r1irsT, © A Man 
«at the point of death, deſerted by thoſe on whom he 
* chiefly relied for aſſiſtance, is ſupported only by the 
< conſciouſneſs, of his good actions: In the sEcOxp, 
4 A travelled Man, who affects to laugh at virtue and 
religion, and thinks the knowledge of mankind to con- 
4s fiſt-in vice and profligacy, is expoſed and confuted 
«by Pity, Contemplation, and Perſeverance:“ And in 
the ruinp, called the Interlude of Luſty Juventus, and 
written in the reign of Edward VI. are diſplayed © The 
<#Ffollies and weakneſs of a Young Man of pleaſure, who 
«is reformed by prudent counſellors, and led at laſt to 


begins and (cloſes, are very lir ely and elegant for that 
ag. 

Theſe moral ole W for their end to Fa as 
well as to inſtruct the populace, were for the moſt part of 
aà comic turn, and therefore naturally led the way for 
Cong: which it ſhould ſeem was introduced into our 
language before Tracepy. The firſt dramatic piece 
Which appeared with that claſſic name, was produced as 


aMMER GurTon's NEEDLE written in 1551, and ſaid 
in the old title-pages to be made by Mr. S. maſter of 
4 arts and played on the ſtage — in Chriſt's college in 
Cambridge.“ There is a vein of familiar hymour in 
this play and a kind of groteſque imagery, not unlike 
ſome parts of Ariſtophanes, but without thoſe graces of 


4 
„ 


mens of this kind, the moſt ancient, and the beſt which 


« virtue.“ The two Songs, with which this Interlude 


. night be expected in one of our univerſities; this was 


language and meter, for which the Greek ume was 
| eminently diſtinguiſhed, 
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- The prevailing-turn for drollery and comic humour 
was at firſt ſo ſtrong, that in order to gratify it even in 
more ſerious and ſolemn ſcenes it was neceſſary ſtill to 
retain the Vice or artful Buffoon, who (like his con- 
temporary the privileged Foot in the courts of princes 
and caſtles of the great men) was to enter into the moſt 
flately aſſemblies and vent his humour without reſtraint. 
We have a ſpecimen of this charatter in the play. of 
CamMBYsSEs (pag. 261.) where Ambidexter, who is ex- 
preſsly called the Vice, enters © with an old capcaſe for 
« a helmet and a ſkimmer for his ſword,” in order, as the 
author expreſſes it, © to make paſtime. IJ 

Soon after Comedy, the ancient TRACGCEDY began like 
wiſe to be revived, but it was only among the more re- 
fined Scholars that at firſt it retained much reſemblance 
of the Claſſical Form: for the more popular audiences it 
was debaſed with an intermixture of low groſs humour, 
which has long continued under the name of Trxacrt-Co- 
MEDY. Even where a ſeries of grave ſolemn ſcenes was 
exhibited without much interruption of buffoonery or 
farce, ſtill our Poets were content to imitate the old 
MysTER1ES in giving only a tiſſue of intereſting events 
ſimply as they happened, without any artful conduct of 
the fable, and without the leaſt regard to the three 
unities: theſe they called His roxIES , and theſe woald 
probably have long continued the only ſpecimens of our 
heroic Drama, if a few perſons of ſuperior education and 
more refined taſte had not formed their ſcenes upon the 
claſſic models, and introduced legitimate Tragedy in 
the ancient form. But cheſe at t firſt were ca 9 


* * Shakeſpeare's Crow 5 are genuine fuceeſſiny of the ola Vice: 
And, as the late learned editor of that poet has well obſervedy” Punen 
Kill erbibits the intire character. 

See a very curious account of theſe peculiar produtticns of the Eng- 
liſh theatre, in the 2d vol. of Reliques of Anc, Eng. Poetry. (ad pe) 
p. 135, 136. Which vindicates our great poet Shakeſpeare, for his neg 
of the unities, from the impertinence of c1iticiſm, 1 Places many of 
beſt l in a new, but * light. 
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for private and learned audiences, at the inns of court, or 
the univerſities. It was for a grand chriſtmas ſolemnity 
at the Inner Temple in 1561, that the tragedy of FERAA 
aD PorRREX was compoſed by Tnouas SACKVILLE 
{afterwards lord Buckhurſt) and Tuomas NorTon, - 
This Play is not wholly void of blemiſhes ; but the 
language of it is in general elegant, perſpicueus and full 
of dignity: The ſpeeches of the three Counſellors in 
the firſt act are noble and genuine ſpecimens of Engliſh 
eloquence, and the account. of Porrex's Death by Mar- 
cella is very much in the manner of the ancients. There 
are few narrations of Euripides, not excepting even that 
in the ALcesTEs, which are ſuperior to it in tenderneſs 
and-fimplicity. Notwithitanding it's defects, which are 
pointed out by fir Philip Sidney “, it was a model, which 
our firſt dramatic writers would have dane well to fol- 
low. But they aiming no higher than at preſent ap- 
plauſe and preſent profit, were content to comply with 
every taſtleſs defire of a rude and ignorant audience, and 
the Common Theatres continued to | exhibit Dramatic 
Pieces chiefly, if not altogether, of the Gothic, Form, very 
much unlike the chaſt and perfect models of Antiquity. 
About the year 1589, Tus Syranisn TraGeDy + was 
ritten by Kro, to whom Ben Jonſon gives the epithet 
of SPORTING; and SOLIMAN Au PERSEDA ſeems to 
have been compoſed by the ſame author. There are many 
faults in both theſe pieces; but though they are not en- 
tirely free from affectation and pedantry, yet a fine ſpirit 
'fems'to run through them: The character of Bas1L13co 
Games a „ r ee g 
s See the introduction prefixed to this pla. 
. + may be proper here to correct a miſtake, which has been committed 
an the: ſhort introductory Account of the Srau ien Taaczpy: (Vol. II.) 
| ine's aſſertion that there were Two Plays on this ſubject, is there 
contradicted. But the editor hath fince ſeen the former Play, or Firſt Part 
_ of InzonyMo, of which that printed in theſe volumes is the Second Part 
© or Sequel, hence it's title of Ieronymo is NAD AGAIN :“ is is however 
ently independent; and the reader will have no great reaſon to regret | 
miſſion of the former play on this ſubject. . 990 
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is very well ſupported, and if Kyd's play was ated be: 
fore Shakeſpeare's Hexnzy IV. (for they were both printed 
the ſame year 1599) it ſhould ſeem to be the original of 
FaisTAFF. Theſe tragedics are written in blank verſe, 
intermixed with ſome paſſages in rhyme; where we ſome- 
times find. a ſmooth couplet not unworthy of Dryden; 
Where bloodly furies ſhake their whips of ſtecl, 
And poor Ixion turns an endleſs Wheel. 


About the cloſe of the ſixteenth century a ſacred ty cs 
was again delivered in the dramatic form, and the ſtorꝝ 
of David xD ABSALOM was wrought into a tragedy by 
Georce PEELE, a very ingenious writer and a flowery 
poet. This piece abounds in luxuriant deſcriptions, and 
fine imagery z and his genius ſeems to have been kindled 
by reading the Prophets and the Song of Solomon. Hs 
calls Lightning, by a metaphor worthy of Aſchylus, 
* the ſpouſe - Thunder, with bright and fiery wings.” 
2 His deſcription of David will be admired as ſoon as red: 


+7 


4 Beayteous and bright he is among the tribes; ; 
4 As when the ſun, attir'd in glittering robe, 

Y Comes dancing from his oriental gate, TH"; 

p | And bridegroom-like hurls thro' the gleemy aĩr 

_ His radiant beams ——— . I's 


* 


There are many other paſſages in this play, of which 
Milton would not have 2 aſhamed, and which, per- 
haps, he had red with pleaſure; eſpecially the Prologue, 
which is the regular exordium of an epic poem. 
Me come now to the Third Volume, which contains 
. four of our earlieſt Cous bis ; and here the reader will 
"22 naturally wonder, why no: pieces of this kind are inſerted. 
*Y from 1551, when our firſt-regular Comedy was perferm- 
ed, to 1566, when the Tranſlation from the Italian was 
repreſented at Gray's-Inn. This omiſſion proceeded from 
the, editor's not having been able to meet with a — 
£518 5 ; UpPiF. _ 


xii r 


Tupply of intermediate comedies; though many doubtleſs 
were compoſed in that interval “, which were appropri- 
ated to particular theatres, and preſerved in manuſcript, 
teſt they ſhould be exhibited in other houſes. 
Coup x, after the revival of letters, ſeems to have been 
firſt encouraged and improved by the Italians, whoſe fond- 
nefs for Dramatic Poetry increaſed ſo much, that, under 
Leo; X. the principal cities of Italy began to vie with each 
other in the magnificence of their Theatres : men of the 
rſt, eminence in the Roman Church were ambitious of 
reviving the Drama in their native idiems. Even to write 
a Comedy, was. not thought below the dignity of the 
purple; and a comic piece of cardinal Bibiena was re- 
preſented with wonderful ſucceſs. ET Oy 
„ At laſt Arioſto roſe, whoſe ORLA DO Furtoso ftill 
paſſes among his countrymen for a rich mine of elegant 
- and agreeable poetry. He is, perhaps, the only 1 pic 
Poet, who ever condeſcended to write Familiar Come- 


dies ; but we may ſee by his OxLAx po, that his genius 


Had a fingular bent to wit and ridicule: his heroes are 
full of merriment in the midſt of danger, and he ſeldom 
deſeribes a battle without a jeſt. His comedies are 
highly eftcemed in Italy to this day, though the popular 


Sir Ichn Tfarrington, in Ris Apology for Poetry prefixed to his tranſ- 
tion of Orlando Furioſo, having given the higheſt encomiums on Tra- 
gedy in general, and particularly on that of Rzcxarp III. proceeds, - 
< Then for Comedies, how full of harmleſs mirth is our Cambridge Px-. 
«© DANTIUs ? and the Oxford BEILUN GRAMMATICAL 8 ? or, to ſpeak... 
«of a a crttictyehidw hath good matter of fate is there in that Co- 
© migdy called, Tax PA or Tur Cards? In which it ſhowed how 
* Four P _ Knaves Ege e Principal Vocations of the 
oy 7 vi 40 83 ati 1 TI 1 3 [ | ers, „ 3 £0 :; ts, and 
"ee Face Of aun Ces? I Nase forget the 15 Nele : 
Land, wife counſellor that is now dead [Stu Francis WALSINGHAM] 


ee ho, When ſome; (to ſing Placebo); adviſed that it fhould be forbidden 


A becauſe it was ſome what 400 plain, and indeed, as the- old ſaying is 

© (500TH moor 15 No goonp F,) yet he would have it allowed, add- 

ing it was fit that * That they that do that they ſhould ould- not,  ſliould 
Sat they would not. N e e ee e 
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dialect, and ſprightlineſs of Goldeni may, perhaps, be 
wore adapted {0 be tale of the. vulgar... His $3 Pour 
was tranſlated by Gascoioxz, (who was bimſelf ho in- 
elegant poet). and it is now reprinted in the. collection 
here offered to the public. The reader will immediately 
obſerve, that part of the ſtory is the ſaine with that of 
Lucentio and Bianca in The Taue of TE SUREW 
but it is not demonſtrably certain, thay Shakeſpeare bor- 
rowed, his plot from Gaſcoigne, 8 
jectures “, ſince he alters moſt A the names, and changes 
Sienna and Ferrara into Piſa and Padua, Philogano into 
Vincentio, and Dulippo into Tranjo.: it is more probable, 
that he found the whole ſtory, together with that of Ca- 
therine and Petruchio, in ſome book of novels tranſlated 
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from the Italian. 3 c i ee 

THE UNTRUSSING OF THE HUMORQUS rozr is a. 
ſatire upon BEN Joxson, who had given the author a very 
juſt provocation in his PoETASTER,. where he ridicules 
DexxExR by the name of Criseinus., It may be no un- 
pleaſing amuſement to the reader, to compare the, two 


— en S * 3 
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£3 I productions of theſe rival poets : there is certainly a graat 
7 3 deal of wit in both of them; and, perhaps, Dexxza 
#1 HZ had the advantage ef his antagoniſt in the bitterneſs of 
5 3 his ſarcaſms, and the ſeverity of his perſonal refleQions ;z 
4 3 but the principal plot of Jonſon's comedy is far more di- 
= verting than that of his adverſary, as the characters of 
; = the poets who flouriſhed at the court of Auguſtus, which 


£ 
1 
. 


3 are deſcribed with great learning and accuracy, have 
= dſomething in them more intereſting to us, than thoſe of 
3 fir QUiNTiLIAN SHORTHOSE, and the courtiers of WiLe 

| LIAM RuxFvs, in whoſe reign our poet repreſents the 

"3 diſgrace of poor Horace, On the whole, we cannot 
help being more inclined to favour Dekker, wha only 
1 meant to retaliate the infults of his rival, than Jonſon, 
who firſt inſulted him, and who ſeems by all his wri- 
tngs io have been of an arrogant and overbearing ſpirit, 
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umwilling to allow his contemporaries their due ſlrare of 
"praife, or to bear a poetical brother near his throne. 54" 
As the piece which follows, called TE RETUIX yroM 
Parxnassvs, is, perhaps, che moſt ſingular compoſition 


in our language, it may be 
his Satirical 


His of it. 


PREFACE. 


oper to give a ſuceinct ana- 
ma ſeems to have been 


compoſed by the wits and ſcholars of Cambridge, where 
It was ated at the opening of the laſt century. The 
deſfign of it was, to expoſe; the vices and follies of the 
ch in thoſe days, and to ſhow, thar little attention was 


paid by that claſs of men 


the learned and ingenious. 


Several Students of various capacities and diſpoſitions 


leave the univerſity 


in hopes of advaicing their fortunes 


in the metropolis. One of them attempts to recommend 
himſelf by his publications; another, to procure a be- 
flefice by paying his court to a young ſpark, named 
Amon Tro, with whom he had been intimate at col- 


legé; two others endeavour to gain 4 ſubſſſtance 
 ceflively appeari 
But the Man of 


ng as phyſiciatis, actors, aud muſicians : 
enius is diſregarded, and at laſt pro- 


by ſuc- 


cians: 


ſeeuted for hit productions; the beneffce is ſold to an 
 Miterate Clown; and in the end, three of the ſcholars 


are compelled to ſubmit to a voluntary 
"ret 


| exile; another 
to Cambridge as poor as when he left it; and the 


other two, finding that neither their medicines not their 
muſic would ſupport them, reſolve to turn ſhepherds, 
And to ſpend the reſt of their days on the Kentiſh downs. 
There is a great variety of Characters in this play, 
Which are excellently diſtinguiſhed and ſupported; and 


ſome of the ſcenes have as much wit as can 
a perfect comedy. The ſimplic 
Ting to our mind the 


rally | 
ſeribed by Horace, in which, before it was reſtrained by 


defired in 
of its plan muſt natu - 
ecies of Comedy de- 


r © public ediR, living characters were expoſed by nume 
upon the ſtage, and the audience made merry at their 


expence without any intricacy of plot, or 


diverſity- of 


action: Thus in the piece before us BURBAGE and 
Rur, two famous actors, appear in their proper = 
bs oats 0 | ns; 
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ſons; and a nnmber of acute obſervations are made on 


the poets of that age, of whom the Editor has given an 


account in the notes, and has added ſome choſen * 
mens of their poetry. 

Wir B8cviLED, which cloſes the third volume, i 13 
a regular and very pleaſing Comedy; and, if it were jus 
diciouſly adapted to the manners of the times, would 
make no contemptible appearance on the modern ſtage. . 

This was the ſtate of the Engliſh Theatre when 
SHAKESPEARE roſe; who by the force of his genius, 
without any aſſiſtance from learning, brought the Modern 
Species of Drama to ſo high a degree of perfection, that 


it rivals ar ſurpaſſes the ſeverer and more elegant models 
of old Greece and Rome. The charms of his verſiſica - 


tion, from which our dramatic Blank Verſe has been 
gradually degenerating, the beauty of his ſpeeches and 
deſcriptions, but, above all, the great art of expreſſing 
the vehement paſſions, in which no writer of any age 
ever equalled him, have ſupported his reputation, not- 
withſtanding ſome human, blemiſhes, for near two cen- 
turies; and whatever praiſe be due to the Tragedies of 


the Ancients in the light of pure and finiſhed compoſi- 


tions, we cannot confides- them as the only models of 
the drama, but SHAKESPEARE ſtill remains the Dramatic 
Poet of the Engliſh, 

It was thought, that a Work which mould tend. to il 
luſtrate the beauties, and extenuate the faults of this great 
man, the boaſt and wonder of our nation; which ſhould 


_ Exhibit in a diſtin view the riſe and gradual improve- 
ments of our Drama before his time; which ſhould con- 


pain, as it were, a Hiſtory of our Language and. Verſi- 
cation, and bring to light the productions of ſeveral in- 


genious men, would. not be unacceptable to an. Engliſh 
reader; and it is in this view principally, that the Editor 
hopes for his indulgence. He was. perſuaded, that no 


publication, however removed from the refinements of 


+ this poliſhed age, could be undeſerving of the public 


ee, if it contained the Brera monuments. and 
* Pe 


* EFA eK 


poetical antiquities of our iſland, and made us better 
acquainted with the genius of our anceſtors; and he re- 


membered, that even Cicero, in the moſt refined age of 


the Roman language, was fond of embelliſhing his rhe- 
torical pieces with quotations from the Old Dramatic 
Poets of his country. 

After theſe obſervations on the nature and intent of the 
piſett publication, the Editor will be more conciſe with 
_ regard to himſelf. He begs leave to inform the Reader, 

that, having had the honour of conducting a new edi- 
tion of fir Thomas Hanmer's SHRAKESTEARER, under the 
immediate direction of the univerſity of Oxford, he was 
naturally thrown into a courſe of reading the productions 
of our firſt dramatic writers, in order to explain and 
illuſtrate the obſolete phraſes and alluſions to ancient 
cuſtoms, which occur in the works of our great poet. The 
beauties, which he diſcovered in ſome of theſe old plays, 
being greatly obſcured by the inaccuracy of modern edi- 

tors, he was induced to make inquiries after the earlieſt 
and moſt correct impreſſions of them: in which purſuit 
he received aſſiſtance from many perſons of note in the 


literary world, and particularly from Mr. Garrick, who 


very politely communicated to him the treaſures of his 
and invaluable Collection. 
In ſelecting ſuch pieces as ſeemed worthy of the pub- 
lic attention, the editor avoided, in general, giving 


thoſe, which had already been printed by Mr. Dodfley ; | 


but he could not, conſiſtently with his plan, omit The 
Spaniſh Tragedy, which, as it ſtands in the preſent col- 
1eRion, cleared of the many groſs errors in the former 


edition, appears almoſt a different work. The ſame may 


be ſaid of Ferrex and Porrex, which being printed by 
Dodſley from a ſurreptitious copy, has hardly a > 
ſpeech t the fame with the preſent edition. 

The editor has avoided the tedious pomp of too man 

philological notes, and, though in a courſe of reading 
with a view to his work he cannot but have colleted 
ſufficient — yet he has choſen to ſuppreſs all 


. thoſe, 
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thoſe, which might diſturb the attention without aſſiſting 
the judgment, and to give no more than might tend to 
elucidate a few particular paſſages, or to explain ſome con- 
temporary writer. Wherever he has preſumed to deviate 
from the copies before him, many of which he found ex- 
ceedingly incorrect, he has printed the Original Reading 
at the Bottom of the page; and, if in any paſſage he 
has not been happy enough to diſcover the true one, he 
hopes the candid reader will excuſe the boldneſs of his 
conjectures. - | 


4 
* 


But his principal eare, through the whole work has 


been to admit no compolition, how ancient -or elegant 
ſoever, in which the author has not payed. the ſtricteſt 
regard to virtue, and morality; for without theſe the 


fineſt productions of human genius are of no value-and 


deſerve no attention. 
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Tux END OF THE PREFAC E. 
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dication and Preface, (already finiſhed,) to the 


HE following W were printed off, and 


_ Preſs; when a violent diſorder put à period at 


once to the Life and the Labours of the" learned 


and ingenious Editor. Had this misfortune been 


confined merely to bis Frieuds, the loſs would have 


Dramatic Compuſitions, which be would bave given 
to the world with equal accuracy and judgement ; 
and afterwards to bave proceeded to other uſeful 


and elegant Publications, He died Oct. 23. 1772, 


Aged 44+ 


AT way Orr ũ 22 


nothing remained except committing the De- 


been great: but the Public is likewiſe intereſted 
tu it; as it was bis deſign, in caſe of due encou- 
_ vagement, to have made another ſelection of our old 
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Sin JOHN HAWKINS, 


C 11 A 1 R M N N 
OF THE QUARTER SESSIONS FOR THE 
COUNTY OF MIDDLESEX. 


SIR, 


1 Think myſelf ks Wants in the - 
honour of being permitted to prefix 
your name to the following ſheets. At the 
fame time I muſt not deny, that, in my 
application to you for this favour, I was 
alſo influenced by motives of ſelf-intereſt 2 
as J am confident, your name, fir, will 
prepoſſeſs the reader in behalf of the 
work ; and that; when he i is informed, it 
has been approved of by you, it will need 
no further recommendation. I mean not 
here to arrogate to myſelf the merit of 
other men's labours: I pretend to no 
more than that of reſcuing from oblivion 

Oo "© 2 TR - 


| 
'F 
| 
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| 


tributed. EE 
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DEDICATION. 


the works of ſome of our ingenious an- 
ceſtors, -and rendering them intelligible 


to every reader; to the effecting of which 


Jou, fir, by your judicious remarks, com- 
Municated to me, have not a little con- 


j 


It would be adi to inform the 
. either of your general love of lite- 
rature, or your particular {kill in criticiſm, 
eſpecially upon the works of our great 
dramatic poet, as you have preſented them 
more than once with ſpecimens of both; 
and will ſoon give us a further proof in 
your general hiſtory of muſic, which I am 
informed you are now publiſhing with in- 


finite labour and expence : a work which, 


I doubt not, will do honour, to yourſelf, 


| and to your country. 


Were this dedication intended as. a pa- 
e and not merely as a teſtimony of 
my teſpect and eſteem, I ſhould alſo ex- 
e upon the ſervices you have ſo fre- 
quently 
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DEDICATION. 


quently done the public in your capacity of 


a magiſtrate, and by your thorough know- 
ledge of the laws of your country. Though 
even here, my attempt would be ſuper- 
ſeded by that public evidence you have 
given of the one, in your late excellent 


and ſpirited charge to the Grand Jury of 


Middleſex, in oppofition to the turbulent 
ſpirit of ſedition and riot; and by thoſe teſti- 
monies of the other which were borne you 


by that court of judicature in which you 


preſide, and by the inhabitants of your 
pariſh of St. Andrew's, Holbourn; me- 
morials of your ſervices in reſcuing by a 


ſeries of legal and political arguments in 


the one inſtance the county of Middleſex, 
and in the other your fellow pariſhioners, 


from oppreſſions under the n 4 


law. 


Your propofal for reducing the ſeveral 


ſtatutes relating to the highways into one, 


the publication whereof was immediately 
PA by an act of: the legiſlature for 
- that 


CO OA ——— On a 


a — 


your well-known benevolence to 


induſtry. Sa Ns, 


| ; e 2 7 * I 2 N * 3 "I . 
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ave the honour to be, 
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1 111 Bats iS, 
ith the greateſt reſpect, Sir, 


humble ſervant, 
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CAN DLE MAS DAV, 
Or 


THE KILLING OF THE CHILDREN 
OF ISRAEL, 


As this volume is devoted to the earlier ſpecies of the Drama, 
it may not be unacceptable to the reader to ſts a fpocimen of 
dramatick amuſement, previous to the Reformation eſpecially, 
as no ſuch has been preſented to the publict, of a date ante- 
cedent to that æra. The following Myſtery is preferved in 
the Bodleian Library amongſ# the MSS. bequeathed to the 
univerſity by Sir Kenelm Digby : I was written by bae Than 
Parfre in 1512, of whom our biegraphers'are totally filent ; 
and there remain no traces, by which we can diftaver what 
was the condition, or profeſſion of the author. -1f any doubt 
ſhould ariſe of the authenticity of the date of this play, the 
reader is referred to the original itſelf: vide Ced, MSS. 


Kenelmi Digby, 1734. 133. 
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The Namts of the PLEVIRS. 
ulier. 


ANNA, Prophetiſſa. | 


THE POETE. 
MARIA. 

A Virgyn. 
ANGELUS. 


SYMEON, the Bysſbop. 
JosEPH, 


1 
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. WATKIN, Maſſamger. _ 
Than Parfre ded write thys books. 
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O R. 
THE KILLING OF THE 


CHILDREN 0 F ISRAEL. 
4. Do. 1512. 1 


| Poeti.. 
\HIS ſolemne feſt to be had-in remembraunce 
Of bliſſed ſeynt Anne, moder to our lady, 
Whos ryght diſcent was fro kyngs allyaunce, 
Of Davyd and Salamon witneſſeth the ſtory ; 
Hir bliſſid doughter, that callid is Mary, 
By Godds proviſion an huſhond ſhuld have, 
Callid Jeſepb, of nature old and drye, 
And the moder unto Chrift that all the world mall fave: : 
This glorious maiden doughter unto Anna, | 
In whos worſhip this feſt we honour, | : 
And by reſemblaunce likenyd unto manna, 
Wiche is in taſt ceeleſtiall of 3 
And of Jerico the ſote roſe floure, 
Gold Abryſon callid in picture, 1er 
Choſyn for to bere mankynds n NIIISIHA en oN 
With a prerogative above eche creature. 8 
Theſe grett thyngs remembred, after our entent 


Is for to worſhy ppe oure. lady and ſeynt Anne: 20 FI 


We be comen heder as ſervaunts diligent |. 
Oure proceſſe to ſhewe you as we can; 
Wherfor of benevolence we pray every man, 
To have us excuſed, that we no better doo, 
An other tyme to emende it if we can, 


Be the grace of God, if our cunnyng be ther too; 


A 3 : The 


* 


* . 54 33 — - 


\. 


6 CANDLEMAS-DAY, Kc. 


| welſhewid you, and in this 83 
Hos he Wards of 8507 by the made elles gen Fr 
And thre 5 that ycome fro the cuntrees be grace 1 
To worſhip Jeſu with enteer devotion: 7 
And now we propoſe with hooll affection, 0 
To procede in dure matter as. We aan, 'Y 
And to . you of our ladies purification, 
in the temple, uſage was, tha 

I Leers ter that | thall H id — 78 Tl 
How the thre kyngs be goon hoom another way, 
That were with Jeſu, and made ther. offryngs, 
And promyſed kynge Heromde, without delay 
To come a geyn by him; this is no nay. 
And whan he wiſt that the wete goon, 
Like as 2 wodman he gan to fray,” | 
And commaunded his — forth to goa a noon 

In to 1/raell, to ſerche Every towne and cite 
For all the children that theĩ code . 80 
Of ij yeers age and underꝭ ſpatyng neither bonde nor ook! 
But fle them all, either for foo or frende: * 
Thus he commaunded in his furious ne: Bi! 
Thought that 7% ſhuld have be oon, 
And yitt he failed. af has: -froward mynde; 
For by Gods providaumee: our lady was in to Rs gon.” 

Frends, this proceſſe re p e to pley as we cen, 
Before you all here in. your preſens 5 
To the honor of God, our lady, and ſeynt ons * 
Beſecchyng you to geve us peſeable audiens. ** 
And, ye menſtrallis doth ꝓα dilig ens 
And, ye virgynes, ſhewe ſume ſport and pee, 21 70% 
Theſc people:to-folas; agd-to do God reverens; - - | 
As ye be * doth. your eure dure. He 011 
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CANDLEMAS-DAY, &c, 


* 2. / 


K 


| \ BOVE all kynges under the clowdys eriſtall, 
Royally I reigne in welthe without woo, 
Of pleſaunt proſperytie I lakke non at all; 

Fortune I fynde, that ſhe is not my foo, 
I am kyng Herowd, I will it be knowen ſo, 
Moſt ſtrong and myghty in feld for to fyghht, 
And to venquyſhe my enemyes that a geynſt me do; 
Jam maſt be dred with my bronde bryght. 
My grett goddes I gloryfye with gladneſſe, 
And to honoure them I knele up on my knee; 
For thei have ſett me in ſolas from all ſadneſſe, 
That no conqueroure nor knyght is compared to me: 
All the that rebelle a geyns me ther bane I will be, 
Or grudge a geyns my godds on hyll or kethe 5 _ 
All ſuche rebellers I ſhall make for to fle, 
And with hard punyſhements putt them to dethe. 

What erthely wretches, what pompe and pride, 
Do a geyns my lawes or withſtonde myne entent. 
Thei mall fate who and peyne thrugh bak and ſyde,. 
With a very myſchaunce ther fleſhe ſnal be all to rent; 
And all my foes ſhall have ſuche commaundement 
That they ſhalbe glad to do my byddyn ay, 
Or ells thei ſhalbe in woo and myſcheff permanent, 
That thei ſhall fere me nyght and day. 


My 


8 CANDLEMAS-DAY, &c. 


My meſſanger, at my commaundement come heder 
And take hed what I ſhall to the OOO 
T charge the, Toke a bought thurgh my cuntre 
To aſpye if ony rebell do a geynſt our lay: * 
And if ony ſuche come in thy way, 
Brynge hem in to our hygh preſens 
And we ſhall ſe them correctid, or thei go hens. 
: Watkyn, the Meſſanger. 
My lord, your commaundement I have fulfilled 
Evyn to the uttermoſt of my pore power; 
And I wold ſhew you more, ſo ye wold be contentid, 
But I dare not, leſt ye wold take it in anger: 
» For if it liked you not, I am ſure my deth were nere; 
And therfor, my lord, I wole hold my peas, * © 
I warne the, thu traytor, that thu not ſeas | © 
To obſerve every thyng thu knoweſt a geyns our 
reverence. _ Vn © Yon ome d 


LES + 4 


3 
he] 
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„ mY ; Mer, bm ano $05 
My lord, if ye have it in your remembraunce,  __ 
Ther were iij ſtraunger knyghts, but late in your preſence, 
That went to Bedlem to offre with due obſervaunce, 
And promyſed to come a geyn by you without variaunce; 
But by ther bonys ten, thei be to you untrue, 
For homeward an other wey thei doo ſue. 


Herd. 
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Now be my grett gods, that be ſo full of myght 
I will be a vengid upon //rae/}, if this tale be true. 

* a geynft our LA; Te, agar our law: So again, 206. Vol. ad. 
=— not for thy LAY, not for thy law; not on account of wy religion: front 
the French, Lo 8 — So in the old flory of Sir Cauline, a Pagan Knight is 
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18 ert Manger. * 4145 507 a” 2 — 
That it i, my lord, a reach 1-you plighty'” > 


For ye founde me never falſe ſyn ye! me knewe. ee 
r "Herod. „bling 503 IL 4 on 

I do perceyve, though T be kete-i in my chef eite, 7 

Callid Fernſalem; my riche royall town, 
I am falſly diſceyved. by ſtraunge knyghts ele c 101 
Therfor, my knyghts, I warne you, without dels, c 
That ye make ſerche thurgh out all my region, 
Withoute ony tarieng my wille may be ſeen, 
And fle all tho children without excepcion 22 9%, 
Of to yeers of age, that within 1/-ae/l bene 

For within my ſelf thus I have concluded 
For to avoide a wey all interrupcion, 

Sythens thes thre knyghts have me thus falfly deluded, 
As in manner by froward colluſion, | * 9.4 
And a geyn reſorted hom in to ther region: KS, 
But yitt, maugre ther herts, I ſhall avengid bez © 
Bothe in Bedlem and my provynces everychone, / 
Sle all the children to kepe my liberte. 

, Me, 

My lord, ye may he ſure that I ſhall not ſpare | | 
For to fulfille your noble commaundement,-- #7 hu s 2 
With ſharpe ſword to perſe them all bare, 

3 In all cuntrees that be to you adjacent. 
1 i, 4" 8: MRS. 
A And for youn ſake to obſerve your commaundement, | , 
3 3 K © 4 
Not on of them all our hands ſhall altert. | 
4 Miles. of 
For we : Wöle cruelly execute your FEEL EUR : 
With ſwerde and ſpere to perſe them thurgh the hert. 


Herod. 
I thanke you, may knyghts ; but loke ye, make no 
tarieng, ö 71 : 
Go arme your ſelf in ſtele ſhyayag bright; þ 


And — in-your mynds, that I am your ky age * 


e 


20 CANDLEMAS-DAY, Ker 


Gevyng you charge, that with all your myght 
In confirmation ef my tytell of ryght, 
That 7 is go and loke for myn advantage, | 
And fle all the children that come in your night 
Wiche den within two years of age. | 

Now be ware, that my byddyng ye truly obey, 
For non but 1 ſhall reigne with equyte; 
Make all the children on your ſwords to dey, 
I charge you, ſpare not oon for mercy nor pyte. 
Am not I lord and kyng of the cuntre?. _ 
The crowne of all Jeru/alem longith to me.of right; ; 
Who ſo ever ſey nay of high or lowe degre, 
I charge you, ſte all ſuche Want come in yu ſyght. 

4 7% | 

My lord, be ye ſure, accordyng to-your will, 
Like as ye charge us be ſtreigt commanndement, 
All the children of //-ae// doubtles we ſhall kylle 
Within to yeers of age, this is our entent. 

; 2 Miles. T7. 

My lord of all Farye, we hold you for chef regett, 
4 titell of enheritaunce as your aunceſtors be forn; 

e that ſeith the contrary, be Mabound, ſhalbe ent, 
And curſe the tyme that ever was born. 10 

e OO; ir 5 

I thanke you, my knyghts, with hooll «FeQion, 
And whan ye come ageyn I ſhall you avaunce; 
Therfor quyte you wele in feld and town, | 
And of all the fondlyngs m a war rd 


Here the Knyghts /ball * 8 Herowd to Iſraell; 
ond Watkyn Hall. abyde, Heng th rhus 10 Herod : : 


Watkin. * 
Now, my lord, I beſeehe you to hare m dalyaunce, 
I wole aſke you a bone, if I durſt a right; 


© Tho Git erat . See; 1 


S774. | | But 


2 
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But I were loth ye ſhuld take on diſpleſauncez 1 
Now, for Mabaumd fake, make ine a knyghht. 
For oon thyng I promyſe you; I will manly echt, 


And for to avenge-your quartell I dare andere; Hg 


Though I'fey myſelf, I am-a man of myght, 24 
And dare live and deye in this quarrell for your fakes . 
For whan Icom amonge them, for fere thei ſhall quake 5 
And, though thei ſharme and crye, I care not a myght, 1 
But with my ſharpe ſworde ther ribbes I ſhall ſhake aſe 
Ws thurgh the guttes for anger and deſpizht- 85 


Be thi trouthe, ##atkyn, woldeſt thu be made a knyght ? 
Thu haſt be my ſervaunt and meſſanger many a 1 
But thu were never provid in battaile nor in fight, 
And therfor to avaunce the ſo ſodenly I.ne may 
But oon thyng to the I ſhall ſay, 

Be cauſe L fynde the true in thyn entent, 


Forth with my knyghts thu ſhalt take the way, 


And quyte tlie wele, and thu ſhall it not repent. 5 vol 
Watkyn. [8] 105 5 a 


Now a largeys, my lord; I am ryght wele ond 
If I do not wele, ley my hed upon a ſtokke; 

I ſhall go ſhew your knyghts how ye have ſeid, 

And arme my ſelf manly and go forth on the flokke, 


And if I fynde à young child I ſhall choppe it on a 
blokke, 


Though the moder be angry the child Malbe ſlayn: 


But yitt I dredde no thyng more e a Woman with LY 


e, 
For if I ſe aun ſuch, be my feith, I come a geyn, 
1933 Hlerosod. 


What, ſhall a woman with a 1 5 drive thee away? 2 


Fye on thee, traitor, now I tremble for tene, 
have truſted the long, and many a daye; 


29 e a. 


30 Dr 


Y 93 4 4 * 
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A bold man and en hardy I went t thu haddift ben- 


J. athyn, 


i2z2 CAN DLE MAS. DA v. &; 


11 Wahn. ors . 101 
1 So. am 1 my lord, and that 8 19 61 
i' Þ That I am a bold man and beſt dare a dyde, E 

| And ther come an hundred women I wole not fleen, * 
But fro morrowe tyll nyght with them I dare chide. 

And therfor, my lord, ye may truſt unto me; 
For all he children of 28 your knyghts and I mall 
Jie, 
I wyll not ſpare on, butt dede thei ſhall be, 
If the fader and moder will lete me have my wille. 
Herowd. 

Thu lurdeyn, + take hed what I ſey the tyll, 

And high the to my knyghts as faſt as thu can: | |. 
Say, Iwarne them in ony wyſe ther blood that thei pille, 
A bought in every cuntre, and lette for no man. 
Watkyn. 

Nay, nay, my lord, we wyll let for no man, 
Though ther come a thouſand on a rought;'. 
For your knyghts and I will kylle them all, if we can: 
But for the wyves that is all my dought, 
And if I ſe ony walkyng a bought,  : ,- |! - 
I will take good hede tyll the be goon, 
And aflone as I aſpye that ſhe is oute 

By my. feith, into the hous I will go anon. 

"And this I promyſe you, that I ſhall never ſlepe, 

But evermore wayte to fynde the children alone; 

And if the moder come in, under the bench 1 n crepes 

* lye ſtille ther tyll ſhe be goon, 0 

an manly I ſhall come out and hir chiblonm Noon, 

And whan 1 have don I ſhall renne faſt away: 107 
| If ſhe founde hir child dede, and toke me ther alone 
Be my feith, Iam ſure we ſhuld make a fray: Ms 
 Herowd. 97 
Nay, harlott ,abyde ſtylle with my knyghts I warne the, 8 
Tyll the children be ſlayn all the hooll roughht; 


+ Lur-Dane «vas a name given by our anceftors to the Danes for their 
 laxineſi, inſalence, and cowardiſe.” See Webb's Vind, of Stone-Heng. 
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CANDLEMAS-DAY, ae. 13 


And whan thu comyſt home a gayn I ſhall avaunce the, 
If thu quyte thee like a man whill thu art dught, | 
And if thu pley the coward, I put the owt of dought, 
Of me thu ſhalt neyther have fe nor advauntage, 
Therfor I charge you the contre be well ſought, 
And whan thu comyſt home ſhalt have thi Wage. 
1 5 Watkyn. : 

Yis, ſer, be my trouthe, ye ſhall wele knowe 
Whill I am oute how I ſhall aquyte me, | 
For I propoſe to ſpare neither high nor lowe, | 
If ther be no man wole ſmyte me; Sat 
'The moſt I fere the wyves will bete me, 
Yitt ſhall I take good hert to me and loke wele abought. 
And loke that your knyghts be not ferre fro me, 
For if I be alone I may ſone gete a Hought: 

 Herad. 

I ſay, hye the hens, that thu were goon, 
And unto my knyghts loke ye take the way, 
And ſey, I charge them that my commaundement be don 
In all haſt poſſible without more delay; 
And if ther be ony that will ſey you nay, 


Redde him of his lyff out of hand anon; 


And if thu quyte the weell unto my pay, 
I ſhall make the a knyght aventryous whan thu comyſt 
home. 
 Wathyn. 
Syr bikes I muſt go forth with you, 
Thus my lord commaunded me for to don; 
And if I quyte me weell whill I am amonge you, 
I ſhalbe made a knyght aventrys whan I come home : 
For oon thyng I promyſe you, I will fight anon, 
If my hert faile not whan I ſhalbe gynne; 
The moſt I fere is to, come amonge women, | 
For thei fight like devells with ther rokke whan thei 
ſpynne. | 
1 Miles, 
Watkyn, 1 love thee, for thu art even a man 
If thu quyte the weell in this grett viage, | h 
| I ſhall 


14 C ANDLEMAS. DA v. Ke. 


I hall: ſpeke ta my lord for the that I ea 
That thu ſhalt no more be neither grome nor page: al 
2 Miles. 

1 yl Pede for the that thu ſhall have better wake, 
thu quyte the manly amonge the . | 
For thei pe as fers as à lyon in a cage, 
Whan thei are vroken Mr to reve men of ther lives 


2 , 


Here the Knyghts and Wahn coal le * the 
place tyll Mary and Joſeph be conveid i in to are 
Dixit: Angelus. 1 


Angelus. , 2 
0 7b, tyſe up, and loke thu tary nought + | . 
Take Mary with the, and in to Egipt flee; af 
For Jeſu thy ſone purſuyd is and ſought | 
By kyng Heroza, the wiche of grete inyquyte 
Commaunded hath thurgh Beglem: cite, 
In his cruell and furyous rage, n 
To fle all the children that be in that cuntre, 5 
That may be founde within to yeers of age: 
Ther ſhall he ſhewe in that region 
Diverſe myracles of his high regalye, ©  .'! 
In all ther temples the Name hall falle down, 
To ſhew a tokyn towards the partie, 5 
This child hath lordſhip, as prophets do ſpeake, 
And at his comyng thurgh his myghty hond 
In deſpight of all idolatrye, 
arias. oon mal falle whan he comyth 1 in to the long, 
 Foſeph. 
0 wood lord, of thi gracious adeeunbe 
Like as thu liſt for our journey provide, 
In this viage with humble attendaunce 
As God diſpoſeth and lift to be our gyde, 
Therfor upon them bothe mekely I ſhall abide, . 
Praying to that Lord to thynk upon us three, 
Us to preſerve wheder we go or ryde. © 
Toney Egipte from all advercitie, 


Mary. 


Y _ ww [ —_- Nr 


ary. 
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Mary. 

Now, huſband, in all — pray you, go we d 
For dredd ef Herowd that cruell knyght: 
Gentyll ſpouſe, now do your diligens, 
And bryng your aſſe, I pray you, a non right, 
And from hens let us paſſe with all our myght: - 
'Thankyng that Lord ſo for us deth provide, 
That we may go from Heroted that eurſed wyght, 
Wiche will us devour if that we abide. 

; 0 K* | 

Mary, you to do e without 6 ony lett 

T ſhall brynge forth your aſſe without more Fs ; 


Fulſone, Mary, theron ye ſhalbe ett, | 4 = 


And this litell child that in your wombe lay, 

Take hym in your armys, Mary, I you pray, 

And of your ſwete mylke let him ſowke inowe, 

Mawger Herowd and his grett fray : 

And as your ſpouſe, Mary, I ſhall go with you, 
This ferdeli of gere ley upon my bakke : | 

Now I am redy to go from this cuntre, 

All my fmale inſtruments i is putt in my pakke. 

[Ez extunt. 

Now go we hens, Mary, it will no bete be, 

For drede of Herod, a paas I wyll high me. 

Lo, now is our geer truſſid both more and leſſe: 

Mary, for to pleſe you with all humylite 


I ſhall 80 be fore, and lede forth your alle, | 
Here Mary and Joſeph fall go out of the Place, and 


the godas ſhall fall: and than Hall come in the 
goomen Iſrael with young children in ther armys, 


and than the 4556 hts fhall go to them * Joyng as 


foluyth : 
1 MI. 
Herke, ye wyffys, we be come your houſhold to viſte 


Though ye be never ſo wroth nor wood, 
With ſharpe ſwerds that redely will byte, 


All 
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16 CANDLEMAS- DAY, Ae. 


All your children within to yeers age in our cruell mood 
a all Betbleem to kylle and ſhed ther young 
0 
As we be bound be the commaundement of the kyng: : 
Who that ſeith nay, we ſhall make a flood 
To renne in che ſtretis by ther blood * 
2 Miles. 
Therfor unto us ye make a del) veraunce 
Of your young children, and that a none, 
Or ells, be Mabounde, we ſhall geve a myſchaunce, 
Our ſharpe ſwerds thurgh your bodies ſhall goon. 
Watkyn. . 
Therfor be ware, for we will not leve oon 
In all this cuntre that ſhall us eſcape, 
I ſhall rather ſlee them everychoon, 
And make them to lye and mowe like an ape. 
_ 1 Mulier. 
Fye on you, traitors of cruell tormentrye, 
Wiche with your ſwerds of mortall violens, — 
2 Maher. | 
Our young children, that can no ſocoure but erie, 
Wyll 4 and ! in ther innocens. 
3 Muber.. f 
Ye falſe traitors unto God, ye do grett offeng, 10 
To le and morder young children that in the. cradell 
flumber. 
4 Malier. 
But we women ſhall make a geyns you reſiſlens 
After our power, your malice to encomber. 
N. at Ryn. | 
Peas, you folyſhe quenys, wha ſhuld you defende 
eyns us armyd men in this apparaile ?. 
e be bold men, and the kyng us ded ſende 
ans ay in to this cuntre to hold with you battaile. 
7 Hg r 
: Fre upon the coward, of the I will not faile 
To dubbe the knyght with my rokke rounde ; 


Women 


ell 


Res" 2588 
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Women be ferſe when thei liſt to aſſaile, 
Suche proude boyes to caſte to the grounde. 
2 Mulier. 
Avaunt, ye ſkowtys, I defye you everychone, 
he or q wa bete Ten all my ſelf alone. | 
[Watkyn Bic occidet fer ſe. 
1 Maher. 
Alas, alaſſe, good coſſynnes, this is a ſorowfull peyn, 
To ſe our dere children that be ſo yong 
With theſe caytyves thus ſodeynly to be ſlayn: 
A vengeaunce 1 aſke on them all for this grett wrong. 


17 


2 Mulier. 
And a very myſebeff mut come them a monge, 
Wherſo ever thei be come or goon; 6 
F or thei have killed my yong ſone John. 
lier. 


3 
Golippi, = a ſhamefull deth I aſke upon Herowde our 
That thus 2 our children hath ſlayn. 


Mulier. 
I pray God bryng hym to an ille endyng, 
And in helle pytte'to dwelle ever in peyn. 
at 
What, ye harlotts? I have aſpied certeyn, 
That ye be tratorys to my lord the kyng, - 
And therfor 1 am ſure, ye ſhall have an ille endyng. 
I Maher. 
11 ye abide, Watkyn, you and I ſhall same 
With my diſtaff that is ſo rounde. 
8 2 Mulier - | 
And if I ſeas thanne heve I ſhame, 
Tyll thu he fellid down to the grounde. 
3 NAulier. | 
And I may gete the within my bounde, 
With this ſtaffe I ſhall make thee lame. 
Watkyn. © 
Yee, I come no more ther, be ſeynt Mahound ; 
For if I ao, methynketh I ſhall > made * 


18 AN DLE MAS DAY, Ke. 


1 Mulier. 
Abyde, Watkyn, I ſhall make the a myldt. 
Watkyn. 
Thu make me a knyght ? that were on the er 
But for ſhame, my trouthe I you plight, 
I ſhud bete yon bak and fide tyll it were blewe 
But, be my God Mabounde, that is ſo true, 
My hert be gynne to fayle, and waxeth feynt, 
Or ells, be Mabounds blood, ye ſhuld it rue, 
But ye ſhall loſe your goods as traitors oye 
i Mulier. * 2 49; 
What, thu jabell, canſt not have do? 
Thu and thi cumpany ſhall not depart, 
Tyll of our diſtavys ye have take part. — 
'Therfor ley on, goſſippes, with a mery hart, 
And Jett them not from us goo. 
Shes thei ſhall bete Watkyn ; * oY e gal 
come to reſiue hym, and than, thei go to Herowds 
but ſang. 
1 Miles. 
Honorable prynce of grett apparayle, 
Thurgh Feruſalem and Jude, your wyll we have . 
Full ſuerly harneyſed in arms of plate and maile, 
The children of r unto deth we AS ene | 
2 Mites. 
Syr, 10 * your r we tee hought, 
In the ſtrets of the children to make a flood RAY 
We ſparid neither for care nor thought, 
Thurgh Bethlem to ſhedde all the young blood. 
Watkyn. 
In feyth, ny lord, all the children Welse, 5 ROSH 
And all the men out of the cuntre be goon; 
Ther be but women, and thei crie in every ſtede, 
A * take kyng Herode, for he hath our children 
ſlean! 


And bidde, a miſcheff take him both evyn and WM 
For 
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CANDLEMAS-DAY, &c, 19 

For kylling of ther children on you thei crie oute; 

And thus goth your name all the cuntre abought. 

» Herodes. | 

3 Oute, I am madde, my wyttes be nei goon, 

? T am wo for the workyng of this werke wylde ; 

For as wele I have ſlayn my frends as my foon, 

Wherfor I fere, deth hath me begyled ; 

Notwithſlondyng ſyn thei be all defyled, 

And on - young blood of Berhlem wrought wo and 
wrake, | | . | 

Yitt Tam in no'certeyn of that yong child: 

Now for woo myn herte gynneth to quake. 

Alas, I am fo ſorowful and ſett in of ſadnes, 

I chille and chevere for this orrible chaunce ; 

I commaunde you all, as ye wole ſtond in my grace, 

Aft this yong kyng to mak good enqueraunce, - 
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5 And he that bryngeth me tydyngs I ſhall hym avaunce, 
all Now unto my chamber I purpoſe me this tyde, 
ds And I charge you, to my precept geve attendaunce, 


'% In ony place wher ye goo or ryde. 

= | What, out, out allas! I wene I ſhall dey this day; 
My hert tremblith and quakith for feer, 

My robys I rende a to; for I am in a fray, _ 

That my hert will breſt aſunder evyn heer.— 

My lord Mabound, I pray the with hert enteer, 

Take my ſoule in to thy holy hands; 

For I fele by my hert, I ſhall dey evyn heer, 

For my leggs falter, I may no lenger ſtande. 


Here dieth Herowde, and symeon Hall fey as foluyth : 


h A |  » Symon, 
72 Now, God, that art both lok and keye 
5 I Of all goodnefſe and gooſtly governaunce, 
ire So geve us grace thi lawys to obeye, 
1 That we unto the do no diſpleaſaunce; 
[ A Lett thi grace of mereifull haboundaynce 
For B 2 


25 CANDLEMAS-DAY, 4. 


Upon me ſhyne, that callid am Symon, 
So that I may without any variaunce . 
Teche thi people thi lawis everychon: 
In to the cloſett of a pure virgyn, 
Our kynde to take for mannys ſalvation, 
Thi grett mercy thu lowe lyſt enclyne, 
Lyke as prophetys by grace that is divyne 


Have prophecied cied of the, ſythe longe afforn ; 
It is fulfilled, 1 knowe be ther doftryne, 


From the ſterrid hevyn, lord, thu liſt come down 


And of a chaſt maide, I wote wele, thu art born,” | 


Now, good Lord, hertly I the pray, 
Here my requeſte, grounded upon right: 
Mott bliſſed Lord, lett me never dey 
Tyll that I of the may have a fightz 
Thu art ſo glorious, ſo bliſſed, and fo bright, 
That thi preſence to me ſhuld be gret ſolas : 
I ſhall not reſte, but pray bothe day and nyght 
Tyll I may behold, o Lord, thi ſwete face. 


Here ſball our Lady come forth boldyng Jeſu in bir 
armys, and ſey this lainguage foluyng to Joſeph, 


5, my ſpouſe, tyme it is, we 
Une be temple to make an PN ran ogs 
Of our ſwete ſone; the law commandith ſo, 
And ij yonge dowys with us for to bryng 
In to a preſts hands, without tarieng, 
{hal reſente for an obſervaunce, 
Or babe fb bliffed wiche is but yonge 
With me to go, I pray you, make purviaunce. 


' Moſt bliſſed ſpouſe, me liſt not to feyne, 

Fayn wold I pleſe you with hooll affeccion ; 

| Behold now, wyff, here are dowyes tweyne, 
Of wiche ye ſhull make an oblacion, 

Wich our child of full grett devocion: 


Goth 


CANDLEMAS-DAY, &. 23 
Goth forth a forn, hertly I you pray, 


And 1 ſhall folue, void of prefumpeion, 
With true entent. ag an ald man . 


Here Maria and ] oſeph | go tawards the temple with Jeſu 
and ij 2 and our 26 ſeith unto ymeon: : 


Maria. 

Heyll, holy 8 full of grett vertu; 
To make an offryng I gan my far | perveye 
Of my ſovereyne ſone that callid is 76%, 
With ij yonge dowes, the lawe to obeye, 
Toward this temple, grace liſt me conveye, 
Of Godds ſone to make a preſentacion; 
Wherfore, Symesn, hertly I you pray, 

In to your hands take myn oblacion. 


Here fall Symeon receyve of Maria, Jeſu, and 5 
dowis, and holde Jeſu in his armys expownyng Nung 
dimittis &c, ſeyng thus : 


Cymeon. 
— lord, excellent of power; 
And welcome, Maria, with your ſone ſovereyne: 
Your oblacion of hooll herte and enteer 
I receyve, with, theſe dowys tweyne: 
Welcome, babe; for joye what may I ſeyn ?; 
Atwen myn armys now ſhall I thee embrace: 
My prayer, Lord, was not made in veyn, 
For now 1 ſe thy celeſtiall face. 
[Here declare Nunc Limits 
O bliſſed Lord, aft thi language, 
In parfight peas now ett thy ſervaunt reſte; | 
For why, myn eyen have ſeyn thi viſage, 
And eke thyn helthe thurgh my meke requeſ}; | 
Of the derk dungeon let the gats breſt 


#3 Defore 


— , ...... 
1 1 


«& CANDLEMAS-DAY, &c. 


Before the face of thyn people alle ; 
Thu haſt brought triacle and bawme of the beſt 
With ſovereyne ſuger geyn all bitter galle: 

I mene thi ſelf, Lord, gracious and benigne, - 
'That woldeſt come down from thyn high glorye 
Poyſon to repelle, thi mercy doth now ſhyne 
To chainge thyngs that are tranſitory, | 
Thu art the light and the hevynly ſkye 
To the relevyng of folk moſt cruell, 

Thu haſt brought, gladneſſe to our oratorye, 
And enlumyned thy people of {/raell. 


Here foall Anna propbetiſſa fey thus to Virgynes : 


| Anna Prophetiſſa. 

Ye pure virgynes, in that ye may or can, 
With tapers of wex loke ye come forth here, 
And worſhip this child very God and man, 
Offid in this'temple be his moder dere. 


Here virgynes as many as a man wyll ſhall holde tapers 
in ther hands; and the firſt ſeyth: 
IR 25137 | 1 Virgo. 
As ye commaunde we ſhall do our dever 
That lorde to pleſe echon for our partye, 
He makyth for us ſo comfortable chere 
That we muſt nede your —_ magnifie, 
85 ö on. * 
Now, Mary, I ſhall tell you how I am purpoſed ; 
To worſhip your lord I wil go perceſſion, 
For I ſee Anna with virgynes diſpoſed ' 
Mekly as now to your ſonys laudacion. 


Bliſted :Symeon, with hertly affection 
As ye have ſeyd I concent therto. 
243 Foſeph. 
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CANDLEMAS-DAY, &, 


ofepb. 


In worſhip of our child with grett devoſſion 


Abought the tempill in order let us go, 
5 SFynmeon. 

Ye virgynes alle, with feythfull entent 
Diſpoſe your ſilf a ſonge for to ſynge, 
To worſhip this childe that is here preſent, 
Whiche to mankende gladnes liſt bryng, 

In tokyn our herts, wiche joye doth ſpryng, 
Betwyn myn armys this babe ſhalbe born, 
Now, ye virgynis, to this Lord prayfing, 
Syngyth Nunc dimittis of whiche I ſpak afforn. 


Here fhal Symeon gere Jeſu in his armys goyng 2 


perceſſion rounde aboute the tempill, and al this wyle 


Virgynis. finge Nunc dimittis; and whan t 


don Symeon ſeyth - 


. Symon. 
O 7e/u, chef cauſe of our welfare, 
In yone tapirs ther be thyngs 11, 


Wax week and lyght, whiche 1 ſhall declare 


To the apporprid by moralite : | 
Lorde, wax betokyneth thyn humanyte, . 
And week betokyneth thy ſoule moſt ſwete, 
Yone lyght I lyken to the godhede of the, 
Brighter than Phebas for al his fervent hete, 
Pes and mercy han ſet in the here ſwete 
To ſlake the ſharpnes, o Lorde, of rigour, 
Very God and man grace togedir mete, 

In the tabirnacle of thy modrys bower : 
Now ſhalt thu exile wo and al langour, 
And of mankende tappele infernall ſtryf, 


Record of prophets thou ſhalt be redemptour, 


And ſinguler repaſt of everlaſtyng lyf, 
My ſprete joyeth-thu art ſo amyable, 


hat is 
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I am not, wery to loke on thi face, 

Our trowe entent let it be acceptable, - _ 

To the honor of the ſhewys in this . ; 

For thy friends a dwellyng thu ſhalt purchaſe, 

Brighter than berall outher elere cryſtall, 

'Thee to worſhip as chef welle of grace: 

On both my knees now down knele I thall. 
Maria. 


Now, Semyon, take me my childe that is fo bright, 
Chef lodeſterre of my felicyte ; 


And all that longyth to the lawe of gw 
I ſhall obeye, as it lyth in me. 
meon. 
This, Lord, I take you knelyng on my kne, 
Whiche ſhall to bliſſe folk ageyn reſtore, 
d ſo be callid tonne of tranquylyte, 
o geve them drynke that hem thyrſtyd ſore. 


Here foe receyveth bir fone thus ſeyng : 


Mari, 4a. 
Now is myn offrynge to an ende conveyed; 
Wherfore, Symeon, hens 9 wolde bende. 
Smeon. 


The lawes, Ma fulwell ye han obbeyed 
In this tempill Arg, hert and mende. 


Now ferwell, Lord, comfort to all mankende: 
F erwell, Maria, and Feſeph on you way tyng. 


Feſeph. 
Celeſtial ſocour our ſone mot you Gadd 


And for his * e geve you his bliſſyng. 


Here Maria 4nd Joſe ph goyng run the __ ſeyng: 


Maria. 
Huſbond, I thank you of your gentilnes, 
n thu han ſnewed onto me this _ 


| | With 
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With our child moſt pon of godenes: 
Let us go hens, a you pray. 
Joſeph. _ 

Go forthe afforn, my owne wyf, I ſey, 
And I ſhall come aftir til upon this ground, 
Ye ſhal me fynde pleſant at every aſſaye; 
To cheryſshe you, wyf, gretly am I bonde. 

Syneon. | 

Nowe may I be glad in myn inwarde mynde ; 
For I have ſeyn Jeſu with my bodely eye, 
Wiche on a croſs ſhall bey al menkende, 
Slayn by Jeros at the mount of Calvery, 
And throw evyns grace here I will —— 
Of bliſſid Mary, how ſhe ſhall ſuffre peyn, 
Whan hir ſwete ſone ſhall on a rood deye ; 
A ſharpe ſwarde of ſorow ſhall cleve hir hert atweyn. 
Anna prophetiſſa, hertly I prey you nowe, 
Doth your devir and your diligent labour, 
And take theſe virgynis everychon with you, 
And teche hem to pleſe God of moſt honour. 

| Anna Prophetiſſa. 

Lyke as ye ſay, I will do this hour: 
Ye chaſt virgynis, with all humilite 
Worſhipe we Fe/# that ſhalbe our ſavyour ; 
Alle at ones come on, and folowe me. 

Anna Prophetiſſa, 
Et tripudient. 1 
Shewe ye ſume pleſur as ye can, 


In the worſhip of 7%, our Lady, and ſeynt Anne. 


1 tripident. fic. 
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„„ 
Honorable ſoverignes, thus we conclude 
Our matter, that we have ſhewid here in your preſens : : 
And though'our eloquens be but rude, | 
We beſeeche you all of your paciens, | 
To pardon us of our offens ; AED > 
For aft the ſympyll cunnyng that we can, 
This matter we have ſhewid to your audiens, 
In the worſhip of our Lady and hir moder ſeynt Anne, 
Nowe of this pore proceſſe we make an ende, | 
Thankyng you all of your good attendaunce; 
And the next yeer, as we be perpoſid in our mynde, - 
The diſputacion of the doctors to ſhew in your preſens. 
Wherfor now, ye vyrgynes, or we go hens, 
With all your cumpany you goodly avaunce: 
Alſo ye menſtralles doth your diligens, 
A fore our depertyng geve us a daunce, 
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This Morality, er moral play, was publiſbed early in the 
reign of Henry VIII. and is given from a black-letter copy, 
preſerved in the library of the church of Lincoln; it was 
communicated to the editor with the greateſt politeneſs by the. 
Rev. Dr Stinton, chancellor of that church. The deſign of it 
zoas to inculcate great reverence for old mother church and 
her Popiſh ſuperſtitions. 1 | 

As the moſt ingenious Dr. Percy has given an Analyſis of 
this and the following Moralities, they are, with his permiſ- 
fon, prefixed to the preſent edition. The ſulject of this piece 
« is the ſummoning of man out of the worla by death; and 
*«« its moral, that nothing will then avail him but a well. ſpeni 
« life and the comforts of religion. This ſulject and moral are 
« opened in a monologue ſpoken by the Meſſenger, (for that 
* was the name generally given by aur anceſtors to the projogue 
« on their rude flage: ) Then God is repreſented; who, after 
« ſome general complaints on the degeneracy of mankind, calls 
« for Dethe, and orders him to bring before his tribunal 
« Eyery-man, for ſo is called the perſenage who repreſents © 
i the human race. Every- man appears, and receives the 

« ſummons with all the marks of confuſion and terrour. When 
Dethe is roitbdrawn, Every-man applies for relief in this 
% diftreſs to Felawſhyp, Kyndrede, Goodes, or Riches, But 
* they fucteſſively renounce and forſake him. In this diſcon- 
« /olate ſtate be betakes himſelf to Good-Dedes, who, after 
& upbraiding him with his long neglect of her, introduces him 
« to ber ſiſter Knowledge, and ſbe leads him to the huly 
* 77an Confeſſion, who appoints bim penance: this be in- 
« flichs upen himſelf an the ſtage, and then withdraws ta 
te receive the ſacraments of the prieſt. On bis return he 
© begins to wax faint ; and, after Strength, Beaute, Dyſ- 
* crecion, and Fyve-wyttes, have all taken their final leave 
, hin, gradually expires on the ſtage; Good-dedes fill 
accompanying bim to the laſt. Then an Aungell 0 fo 

- « ang 


« fng his requiem': and the epileguc is ſpoken by a perſon, 


© called Doctour, who n be. whole, — delivers 
> the moral: * © 
Doctour. 
; T his moral men may have in mynde; 
Tie herers, take it of worth th and younye, 
Ad. fonſate pryde, for be deceyveth you in the ende, 


And remembre Beaute, F We- wyttes, Strength, ant | 


: [Dyſcrecyon, 
They all xt the laft ds Every-man forſake ; 


. Save bis Good-dedes there goth he tate: 
But be ware, and they be ſmale, 
Before God be bath no belpe at all. 


From this ſhort ne it may be A "Ry Eve RY= 
* MAN #5 a grave ſolemn piece, not without ſome rade attempts 
«© to excite terror and pity, and therefore may not improper 
be referred to the claſs of tragedy. It is remarkable thut 
jn this old ſimple drama he fable is \copdutted wpon the 
7 © frief model of tbe Greek tragedy." The action is fimp 
< one, the time of action is that of the performance, the fene 
I never changed, nor the Rage ever empty. Every-man, 
<< the bero of the piece, after bis fir appearance never with. 
46 draws, except when he goes out to receive the ſacrament, 
e zobich could not well be exhibited in publich; and durin 
hi Knowledge deſcants on the excellente' and poroer wy; 
D priefthoos,, Jomezobat after the manner of the Greek chores. 
Aud, indeed, except in the cirtumſtance of Every. man's 


5 expiring on the flage the 1 Agoniſtes 27 . fs 
© bardhy ne on a ſeverer yu 


HERE BEGYNNETH A TREATYSE HOW 
THE HBHYE FADER OF HEVEN SENDETH 


DETHE TO $0MON EVERY CREAFURE ro 


COME AND GYVE A COUNTE or THEYR 
LYVES IN THIS WORLDE, AND 18 IN | 


| MANER OF A MORALLE PLAYEs | - -  { | 


— —— nnewias — > ä — 4 ; 
dee OR EEE” xe Ie = — . 
1 - N 
Þ 7 
* 


r : 14 ve a 
” — 
- 


DRAMATIS BERSON R. 


MESSENGER, 


Gov. 
DETHE. 
EVERY-MAN, 
FELAWS$SHIP., 
KYNDREDE. 
GooDpEs. 
Goop-DE DES. 
KNOWLE GE. 
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* 


Meſſenger. 
I Pray you all gyve your audyence, 


And here this mater with reverence, 


By fygure a moral! playe; 


The ſomonynge of Every-man, called it is, 

That of our lyves and endynge ſhewes, 

How tranſytory we be all daye: 

This mater is wonders precyous, 

But the entent of it is more gracyous, 

And ſwete to bere awaye. 

The ſtory ſayth, — Man, in the N 
Loke well, and take good heed to the endynge, 
Be you never ſo gay: 

Ve thynke ſynne in the begynnynge full ſwete, 
Whiche in the ende cauſeth the ſoule to eps; | 
Whan the body lyeth in claye. 

Here ſhall you ſe how Felawſhip, and Folyte, 
Bothe Strengtbe, Pleaſure, and Beaute, 

Wyll fade from the as floure in maye; 

For ye ſhall here, how our heven kynge 
Calleth Every-man to a generall rekenynge: 
Gyve e, and here what he doth faye. 
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E VE R Y- MAN. 


| God“ ſpeketh. . 
Perceyve here in my majeſte, 
1 How that all creatures be to me unkynde, 
Lyvynge without drede in worldly proſperyte: 
Of ghoſtly ſyght the people be ſo blynde, | 
Drowned in ſynne they know me not for theyr God; 
In worldely ryches is all theyr mynde, 8 8 
They fere not my ryghtwyſnes, the ſharpe rood 3 
My lawe that I fhewed whan I for them dyed 
They forgete clene, and ſhedynge of my blode rede; 
I hanged bytwene two it can not be denyed;s 
To gete them lyfe I ſuffred to be deed ; 
I heled theyr fete, with thornes hurt was my heed; 


. I coude do no more than I dyde truely, 


And nowe I ſe the people do clene forſake me; — 
They uſe the ſeven deedly ſynnes dampnable, 

As pryde, coveytyſe, wrath, and lechery, 

Now in the worlde be made commendable: 5 

And thus they leve of aungelles the hevenly company, 
Every man lyveth ſo after his owne pleaſure, - 
And yet of theyr lyfe they be nothynge ſure: 

I ſe the more that J them forbere | 

The worſe they be fro yere to yere 


* The ſecond perſon of the Trinity ſeem bert to be meant, P. 
4 . 5 All 


— r 


eee 


280 


Dp ———— — rn HH —— > : rr . ( nee | Jes — ²˙——̃—4 EEE 


— 


3 ˙ UU—— — — . — 
— - 


38 E VE Rv MAN. 


All that lyveth appayreth 1 faſte, 

Therfore I wyll in all the haſte 

Have a rekenynge of every mannes perſone ; 
For, and I leve the people thus alone 

In theyr lyfe and wycked tempeſtes, 


Veryly they wyll become moche worſe than beeſtes: 


or now one wolde by envy another up ete ; 
Charyte they do all clene forgete: 
I hoped well that every man 


In my glory ſholde make his manſyon, 


And therto I had them all electe; 
But now I ſe, lyke traytours dejecte, 


They thanke me not for the pleaſure that I to them ment, 


Nor yet for theyr beynge that I them have lent : 
I profered the people grete multytude of mercy, 
And fewe there be that aſketh it hertly ; 

They be ſo combred with worldly ryches, 

That nedes on them I muſt do juſtyce, 


On every man lyvynge without fere, — 


Where art thou, Detb, thou mighty meſſengere ? 

Dethe. 
Almyghty God, I am here at your wyll, 
Your . to fulfyll. "eo 
God. 
Go thou to Every-man, 

And ſhewe hym in my name, 

A Aiygrymage he muſt on hym take, 

Whiche he in no wyſe may eſcape; 

And that he brynge with hym a ſure rekenynge, 

Without delay or ony taryenge. : 
Detbe. 

Lorde, I wyll in the worlde go renne over all, 
And cruelly out ſerche bothe grete and ſmall ; 
Every man wyll I beſet that Iyveth beeſtly, 

Out of Gooddes lawes, and dredeth nat foly : 


T appayreth the ſame @ impaireth, grows worſes degenerate, Gr 
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He that loveth rycheſſe I wyll ſtryke with my darts 


His ſyght to blynde, and fro heven to departe, 
Excepte that almes be his good frende, 
In hell for to dwell worlde without ende. 
Lo, yonder I ſe Every-man walkynge : 
Full lytell he thynketh on my comynges _ 
His mynde is on fleſhly luſtes, and his treaſure; 
And grete payne it ſhall cauſe him to endure 
Before the Lorde heven kynge. — | 
Every-man, ſtande ſtyll: whyder art thou goynge 
Thus gayly ? haſt thou thy maker forgete ? 
Every-man, 
Why aſkeſt thou? 
Woldeſt thou wete? | 
Dethe. 
Ye, ſyr, I wyll ſhewe you; 
In grete haſte I am ſende to the 
Fro God out of his mageſte. 
|  Every-maz. 
What, ſente to me! 
| | Dethe. 
Ye, certaynlyj _ 
Thoughe thou have forgete hym here, 
He thynketh on the in the hevenly ſpere ; 
As, or we departe, thou ſhalt knowe. 
E 3 Every-man, © 
What deſyreth God of me? 
: , 2. 
That ſhall I ſhewe thee ; 
A rekenynge he wyll nedes haye 
Without ony lenger reſpite. 
 Every-man. | 
To gyve a rekenynge longer layſer I crave; 
This blynde mater troubleth my wytte. 
LEE onde 
On the thou muſt take a longe journey, 
Therfore thy boke of counte with the thou brynge, 


=. EVERY-MAN. 


For tourne agayne thou can not by no Wop : 
And Hoke, thou be ſure of thy reken 

For before God thou ſhalte anſwere an ; "30 

Thy many badde 5 and good but a fewe, 


How thou haſt ſpent thy lyfe, and in what wilt, 
Before the chefe lord or paradyſe 


Have I do we were in that waye, - 
For, wete thou well, thou ſbalte make none adam. | 
© Every-man.. | 
Full unredy I am fucks rekenynge to gyve: 
I know the not; what meſſenger art thou ?; 
Detbe. 
I am Det be, that no man dredeth; 


For every man I reſte, and no man ſpareth, 
For it is Goddes commaundement 


That all to me ſholde be * | 
Every 

O Dethe, FASL comeſt w % 1 had the leeſt in mynde : | 
In thy power it lyeth me to 12 
Yet of my good wyl I gyve the, if thou wyl be N 
Ve a thouſande pounde ſhalte thou have, 
And dyfferre this mater ty} another daye. 

Detbe. 

Every-man, it may not be by no waye; 
I ſet not by golde, ſylver, nor rycheſſe, | 
Ne by pope, emperour, kynge, duke, ne prynces ; 
For, and I wolde receyve gyftes, 87a.” rt. 
All the worlde I might gete.;z. 
But my cuſtome is clene contr: 
I gyve the no reſpyte, come ex! by and not tary. 

Every-man. > hats 

Ales. ſhall I have no lenger reſpyte ? 
I may ſaye, Dethe gyveth no, warnynge: 
To thynke on the it maketh my herte ſeke; 
For all unredy is my boke of rekenynge: 
But x11 yere and I myght have abydynge, 
My countynge boke I wolde make ſo clere, 
That my « wan a I molde not nede to fere. 

Wherfore, 
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Wherfore, Deth, I praye the for Goddes mercy, 
Spare me tyll I be provyded of remedy. 
Þethe. 
The avayleth not to crye, wepe, and praye : 
But haſt the lyghtly that thou were gone this journaye : 
And preve thy frendes yf thou can; 
For, wete thou well, the tyde abydeth no man, 
And in the worlde eche lyvynge creature 8 
For Adam's ſynne muſt dye of nature. 
Every-man. 
Dethe, yf I ſholde this plygrymage take, 
And my rekenynge ſyerly make, 
Shewe me, for ſaint Charite, 
Sholde I not come agayne ſhortly ? 
Dethe. 
No, Tides. ans; and thou be ones there, 
Thou mayſt never more come here, 
Truſt me veryly. 


Every-man. 

O gracyous God in the hye ſete celeſtyall, 
Have mercy on me in this mooſt nede. — 
Shall I have no company fro this vale terreſtry all 
Of myne acqueynce that way me to lede ? 


. . Detbe. 
Ye, if ony be ſo hardy, 
That wolde go with hy, and bere the company: 
Hye the that thou were gone to Goddes magnyfycence, 
Thy rekenynge to gyve before his preſence. 
What, weneſt thou thy lyve is gyven the, 
And thy worldely goodes alſo ? 
Tempus. 
I had wende ſo veryle. 
Dethe.- 
Nay, naye ; it was but lende the, 
i For as ſoone as thou art go, 
Another 4 whyle ſhall have it, and than go o ther fro, 
Even as thou haſt done. 


- Every-manyg 


E VERY MAN. 


And here on erthe wyll not amende thy lyve; 
For ſodenely I do come. 
| Every-man. 

O Wen caytyfe, wheder ſhall I flee, 
That I myght — this endles ſorowe! — 
Now, gentyll Deth, ſpare me tyll to morowe, 
That I may amende me 
With good advyſement, 

Dethe. 
Naye, therto I wyll not conſent, 
Nor no man wyll I reſpyte 
But to the herte ſodeynly I ſhall ſmyte 
Without ony advyſement. 
And now out of thy ſyght I wyll me hy 
Se, thou make the redy ſhortely, 
For thou mayſt ſaye, this is the daye 
That no man lyvynge may ſcape a waye. 
Every-man. 

Alas! 1 may well wepe with ſyghes Jeet : 
Now have I no maner of company 
To helpe me in my journey, and me to kepe z 
And alſo my wrytynge is full unredy. 

How ſhall I do now for to excuſe me! 

I wolde to God, I had never begete; 

To my ſoule a fulle grete profyte it had be; 
For now I fere paynes huge and grete. 


Every-man, thou arte made, thou haſt thy wyttes fyve ; 


The tyme paſſeth: — Lorde, helpe that all wrought ; 


For though I mourne it avayleth nought ; 
The day paſleth, and is almoſt ago; 

I wote not well what for to do. 

To whome were I beſt my complaynt to make? 
What, and I to Felatuſpyp therof ſpike, - 
And ſhewed hym of this ſodeyne chaunce ! 
For in hym is all myne affyaunce 

We have in the worlde ſo many a daye | 

Be good frendes in ſporte and playe, 


EVERY-MAN.: 45 


I ſe hym yonder certaynely ; - 
I truſt, that he will bere me company, 
Therfore to hym wyll I ſpeke to eſe my ſorowe. 
Well mette, good Felatſbyp; and good morowe. 
Felawſhip ſpeketh. 
Every-man, good morowe by this day : 
Syr, why lokeſt thou ſo pyteouſlly ? 
If ony thynge be a myſſe, I praye the, me 1988 
That I may helpe to remedy, 
Every-man, 
Ye, good Felawſbyp, ye; 
I am in greate jeoparde. 
Felauoſbip. 
My true frende, ſhewe to me your mynde; 
I wyll not forſake the to my lyves ende, | 
In the waye of good company, 
Every-man. - 
That was well ſpoken, and lovyngly. 
Felawſhyp. 
Syr, I muſt nedes knowe your hevyneſle ; 
I have pyte to ſe you in ony dyſtreſſe: 
If ony have you wronged ye ſhall revenged be, 
Thoughe I on the grounde be ſlayne for the, 
Though that I knowe before that I ſholde * 
Every- man. 
Veryly, Felawſbyp, gramercy. 
Felatuſbi p. 
Tusſhe! by thy thankes I ſet not a ſtrawe; 
Shewe me your grefe, and ſaye no more. 
very - man. 
If I my herte ſholde to you breke, 
And than you to tourne your mynde fro me, 
And wolde not me comforte whan ye here me ſpeke, 
Than ſholde I tentymes ſoryer be. 
Felawſhip. 


Syr, I ſay as I wyll do in dede. 


Every-man, 
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E VERVY- MAN. 


Every-man. 
Than be you a good frende at nede 
I have founde you true here before. 


F. elatoſbip. 


And ſo ye ſhall evermore; 


For, in fayth, and thou go to hell, 
I wyll not forſake the by the waye. 
Eeery- nan. 
Ye ſpeke lyke a good frende, I byleve you well; 
I ſhall deſerve it and I 


I ſpeke of no deſervy 
For he that wyll ſaye and nothynge do, 
Is not worthy with good company to go : 
Therfore ſhewe me the grefe of your mynde, 
As to your frende mooſt lovynge and kynde. 

Every-man. 

I ſhall ſhewe you how 
Commaunded, I am to go a journaye, 
A longe waye, harde and daungerous 
| gyve a ſtrayte counte without delaye 
Before the hye judge Adonay : * 
Wherfore I pray you, bere me company, 
As ye have promyſed in this journaye. 

4 F | | 


And 


That is mater in dede; promyſe is duty, 
But and I ſholde take ſuche a vyage on me, 
I knowe it well it ſholde be to my payne: 
Alſo it make me aferde c | 
But let us take counſel] here as well as we can, 
For your wordes wolde fere a ſtronge man. 

2 IDE; Every-man.” 

Why, ye fayd — If I had nede, 
Ye wolde me never forſake quycke ne deed, 
Thoughe it were to hell truely. 


* Adonai, One 
Sigrifies Lord 


{ 


maye. 
Felawſhip. 
nge, by this daye; 


it is 


of the names of Cd; it it ths plural of Adoni, which 


Felawſhip. 
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 Felawfhip. 
So I ſayd certaynely ; 


But ſuche pleaſures be ſet aſyde, the ſothe to ſaye, 
And alſo yf we toke ſuche a journaye, 
Whan ſholde we come agayne ? 
Every-man. 
Naye, never agayne tyll the daye of dome, 
Felawfbip. 
In fayth, than wyll not I come there: 
Who hath: you theſe tydynges brought? 
— ALEvery-mane 
In dede, Deth was with me here, 
Felatuſbip. 
Now, by God that alle bathe bought, 
If Deth were the meſſenger, | 
For no man that is lyvynge to daye 
I wyll not go that lothe journaye, 
Not for the fader that bygate me. 
Every-man. 
Ye promyſed other wyſe, parde. 
Feleufoip. 
I wote well I ſay ſo truely, 
And yet if thou wylte ete and drynke, and make good 
chere, 
Or haunt to women the luſty company, 
I wolde not forſake you whyle the daye is 4 
Truſt me wann | 


Fg 


- Every-man. 

Ye, thats ye wolde be redy ; 
To go to myrthe, ſolas, and playe, 
Your mynde wyll ſooner apply 
Than to bere me company in my longe journaye. 

Felawſhip. 

Now, in good fayth, I wyll not that way; 
But and thou wyll murder, or ony man kyll, 
In that 1 wyll helpe thee with a good wyll. 


Every-mant. 
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Every-man. 
O, that is a ſymple advyſe in dede: 
| Gentyll Felawe, help me in my neceſſyte ; 
We have loved longe, and now I nede, 
And now, gentyll Felatuſpyp, remembre me. 
Felawſhip. © 
Wheder ye have loved me or no, 
By ſaynt Jobn, I wyll not with the go. 
. Every-man. 
Yet I pray the, take the labour, and do ſo moche for 
| me, 
To brynge me forwarde, for ſaint Charyte, 
And comforte me tyll I come without the towne. 
Felatuſbip. 
Nay, and thou wolde gyve me a new gowne, 
I wyll not a fote with the go; 
But and thou had taryed, I wolde not have left the ſo: 
And as now, God ſpede the in thy journaye ! 
For from the I wyll departe as faſt as I maye. 
Every-man. 
Wheder awaye, Felawſhyp ? will you forſake me ? 
Felawſbip. 
Ye, by my faye; to God I be take the. 
Every-man. 
Farewell, good Felawfhyp; for this my herte is ſore: 
A dewe for ever, I ſhall ſe the no more. 
Felawhip. | 
In fayth, Every-man, fare well now at the ende ; 
For you I wyll remembre that partynge is mournynge. 
Every-man. 
Alacke ! ſhall we this departe in dede ? 
A! Lady, helpe, without ony more comforte, 
Lo, Felawſhyp forſaketh me in my mooſt nede: 
For helpe in this worlde wheder ſhall I reſorte? 
Felawſpyp here before with me wolde mery make; 
And now lytell ſorowe for me dooth he take. 
It is ſayd, in proſperyte men frendes may fynde, * 
Whiche | in ee be full unkynde. 
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Now wheder for ſocoure ſhall I flee, 
Syth that Felatuſpyp hath forſaken me? 
To my kynneſmen I wyll truely, 
Prayenge them to helpe me in my neceſſyte; 
I byleve, that they wyll do ſo; 
For kynde wyll crepe where it may not go. 
I wyll go ſaye; for yonder I ſe them go: — 
Where be ye now, my frendes and e 
Kynrede. 
Here be we now at your commaundement; : 
Cofyn, I praye you, ſhewe us your entent 
In — wiſe, and not ſpare. 
"Colm 
Ye, Every-man, and to us declare 
If ye be diſpoſed to go ony whyder ; 
For, wete you well wyll lyve and dye to gyder, 
Kynrede. 
In welth, and wo, we wyll with you holde; 
For over his kynne a man may be bolde. 2 
Every-man. 
Gramercy, my frendes and kynneſmen kynde ; ; 
Now ſhall I ſhewe you the grefe of my mynde. 
I was commaunded by a meſſenger, 
That is a hye kynges chefe offycer ; 
He bad me go a pylgrymage to my payne, 
And, I knowe well, I ſhall never come agayne: 
Alſo I muſt gyve a rekenynge ſtrayte; 
For I have a grete enemy that hath me in wayte, 
Whiche entendeth me for to hynder. 
Kynrede. 
What a counte is that whiche ye muſt render ? 
That wolde Iknowe. 
Every-man. 
Of all my workes I muſt ſhewe, 
How I have lyved, and my dayes ſpent; 


1 Bolle. 2 Bode. 
1 1 Alſo 
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4% EVERY-MAN, 


Alſo of yll dedes that I have uſed 


In my tyme ſyth lyfe was me lent, 
And of all vertues that I have refuſed : 
Therfore I praye you, go thyder with me 
To helpe to make myn accounte, for ſaint Chargte. 
Cen. 

What, to go thyder? Is that the mater? 
Nay, Every-man, I had lever faſt brede and water, 
All this fyve yere and more. 

 £Every-mans 
Alas, that ever I was bore ! 


For now ſhall I never be mery, 


If chat you forſake me. 
Kyarede. 
tho fed what, ye be a mery man: 
Take good herte to you, and make no mone. 
But one thynge I warne you, by ſaynt Anne, 


As for me ye ſhall go alone. 


Every-man. 
My Con, wyll you not. why me go? 


No, by our Lady, I have ho crampe in my to: 
Truſt not tome; for, ſo God me ſpede, 
I wyll deceyve you in your mooſt nede. 
 Kynrege, 

It avayleth not us to tyſe : 
Ve ſhall have my mayde, with all my herte; 
She loveth to go to feeſtes chere to be nyſe, 
And to daunce, and a broGe to ſterte: 4. 
I wyll gyve her leve to helpe you in that j journey, 
If that you and ſhe may agree . 

Every-man. 
Now ſhewe me the very effecte of your a 3 


| Wyn you go with * or abyde be hynde ? 


Kyarede. | 
Abyde behynde ! Ye, that wyll 1 and I mayez 
Therfore farewell tyll another day e. 


i | e | Every-man. 


— 
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Every-man. 
Howe ſholde I be mery or gladds? 
For fayre promyſes men to me make; 
But, when I have mooſt nede, they me forſake; 
I am deceyved, that maketh me ſadde. 
Cofyn. 
Coſyn Every-man, farewell now ; 
For, veryly, I wyll not go with you: 
Alſo of myne owne an Unredy rekenynge 
I have to accounte, therfore I make taryetige; 
Now God kepe the, for now I go. 
| Every-man. 
A, Feſus, is all come here to? 
Lo, fayre wordes maketh fooles fayne; Hog 
They promyſe, and nothynge wyll do certayhe: 
My kynneſmen promyſed me faythfully, 
For to abyde with me ſtedfaſtly; 
And now faſt a waye' do they flee: 
Even ſo Felauſbip promyſed me. 
What frende were beſt me of to provyde? 
I loſe my time here longer to abyde; 
Yet in my mynde a thynge there is, — 
All my lyfe I have loved ryches; 
If that my good now helpe me myght, 
He wolde make my herte full lyght's 
I wyll ſpeke to hym in this diſtreſſe. — 
Where arte thou, my ny, and — : 
des. - 
Who calleth me ? Eo un f what Haft thou hafte! 
I lye here in corners tre and p yd ſo hye, 
And in cheſtes I am jockes ſo fal, | 
Alſo ſacked in bagges, thou mayſt fu with hatin 4 eye, 
I can not ſtyre; in packes lowe I lye: 


What wolde ye have, * me ſaye. 


— Vo L. ; D 2  Every-man. 
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Every-man. 
Come hyder, Good, in al the haſt thou may; 
For of rr I muſt deſyre the. 
Goodes. 
Syr, and ye in the worlde have ſorowe or adyerſyte, 
That can J helpe you to remedy ſhortly. 
 Every-man. 
It is another dyſeaſe that greveth me; 
In this world it is not, I tell thee ſo, 
I am ſent for an other way to go, 
To gyve a ſtrayte counte generall 
Before the hyeſt Jupiter of all: 
And all my life J have had joye and pleaſure 3 in the, 


Therfore I pray the go with me; 


For, paraventure, thou mayſt before God almighty 
My rekenynge helpe to clene and puryfye, 


For it is ſaide ever amonge 


That money maketh all ryght that is wronge, 
Goodes. 
Nay, Every-man, 1 ſynge an other ſonge ; bb 
I folowe no man in ſuche vyages, 


2 For, and I wente with the, 


Thou ſholdes fare moche the worſe for me: 
For bycauſe on me thou dyd ſet thy mynde, 
Thy rekenynge I have made on and blynde, 
That thyne accounte thou can not make truly ; 
And that haſt thou for the love of mm. 
Man. 

That wolde greve me ful ſore, 
Whan 1 ſholde come to that ferefull anſwer : 
Up, let us 8⁰ thyder togyder. 

Goodes. | N. 

Nay, not ſo; I am to brytell, I may not endure: 

I wy/ll folowe ng 1 man one fote be ye ſure. 


1 78 omitted. 


Every-maz. 
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EVERY-MAN, 
Every-man. 
Alas, I have the loved, arid had grete pleaſure 
All my Iyte dayes on good. and treatli, 
„ 
That is to thy dampnacyon without leſynge, 
For my love is contrary to the love everlaſtynge 
But yf thou had me loved moderately durynge, 


As, to the poore gyve parte of me, 
Than ſholdelt thou not in this dolour be, 


Nor in this grete ſorowe and care, 


Every-man. 
Lo, now was I deceyved or I was ware, 


And all I may wyte my ſpendynge of tyme. 


Goodes. 
What, weneſt thou that I am thyne ? 
l 
J had went y ſo. | 
| Goodes. 


Naye, Every-man, I ſaye no; 
As for a whyle I was lente the ; 
A ſeaſon thou haſt had me in proſperyte; 
My condycyon is mannes ſoule to kyll, 
If I ſave one a thouſande I do ſpyll : 
Weneſt thou that I wyll folowe the? 
Nay, fro this worlde not veryle. 

Every-man. 
I had wende otherwyſe. 
Goodes. 

Therfore to thy ſoule Good is a thefe, 
For whan thou arte deed, this is my gyſe, 
Another to deceyve in this ſame wyſe, | 
As I have done the, and all to his ſoules reprefes 

| Every-man. 

O falſe Good, curſed thou be, 


Thou traytour to God that haſt deceyved m me, 


Þ+ i i. e. wwened, | 
D's. 


And 


3* 


— 
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And caught me in thy ſnare. - 


Mary, 8 brought wr c 15 0 
Wherof I am e thy 4 * 5 | | 
1 muſt nedes langh, Lean net by fache 


A, Good, thou haſk 11  hert 
I gave the 6 thou whiche NONE 7 


But wylte thou not 4th me 
I pray the trouth to 0 WEE" 


No, ſo God 
Therfore fare wel Gin 255 . 
O, to whome hall L — my mane! - 
et to go with me in that hevy journaye, 
Fyrſt, Felawſpyp ſayd, he wolde with me 
His wordes were very pleaſa A and gaye, 
But afterwarde he lefte me alc 
Than de $ to my d act al in dy{payre. 
2 alſo they me. word K | 
They lacked no >= 2 0 = a. 
But of forſake me 15 
han wente I to ow). 
In.hope to have 154 70 
For my Goodes ſharpely dy, — 
That he bryngeth * in i 
Than of myſelf I was aſh kh, 
And ſo I am worth Ala 
Thus may I 1 


Of we"s 1: ſhall 155 EN ta 
| 1 A nk pte hall 75 my | 
| that to my Good. . 


Ns alas! me is ſo . 


. "Shad the CORPS ba . 
1 cargh, 2 4 


7. 


2 4 B 


Vet wyll I venter on her now. — 
My Good-Deaes, where be you? 
Good-deges. 
Here I lye colde in the grounde ; ; 
Thy finnes hath, me Tore bounde, 
That I can not 9 85 
177 57 
O Good-dedes, I Kinde 3 in fere; 
I muſt you praye of cou Bo 
For helpe now tholde c me ryght well. 
S5 god. ddt. 
ery-man, 1 have Adana pita, 
That 2 ye be 1887 a counte to make 
Before Mya of Fh eruſalem kynge, 
And you do by me that, ge what you well I take. 
Ede 
Therfore I come to you ay im ene to thaks: 


I praye you, that ye wyll 3 8 a me. 


I wolde full fayne, bit I « can po fas way. 
Every : 
. is there ony 3 on you fall ? 
704 -Hedes. | 
ve, ſir, I may thanke oõ of all; 
ye had parfytely chere _ 
Your boke of counte full redy had be. 
Loke, the bokes of your workes and dedes ll 
A, ſe how they lye under the fete, ; as 
To your ſoules hevynes. 
Every-man. 
Our Lorde Jeſus helpe me, 
For one letter here I cannot ſe. 
bod. edes. 2 
There i is a * rekenfuge 3 in tyme of ayktes. 
Good-deges, I 1 5 — this 
ood-dedes, I praye you, helpe me in nede, 
Or 8. T am for ever daripned in dede; 


D z | Therfore 
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Therfore helpe me to make rekenynge 
Before the redemer of all thynge, 
That kynge is, and was, and ever ſhall. 
. _CGood-deges. © 
Every-man, I am ſory of your fall, 5 
And fayne wolde I helpe you and I were able; 
Every-man. 
| Good-dedes, your counſeyll I pray you give me. | 
1 Good-dedes. * 
| \_ That ſhall I do veryly: 58 
1 Thoughe that on my fete I may not go, 
„ I have a ſyſter that ſhall with you alſo, 
1 Called Know/ege, whiche ſhall Telch you abide, _ 
q! To helpe you to make that dredeful rekenynge. 
Knowlege. 
* Foery-men, I wyll go with thee, and be thy m 
| In thy mooſt nede to go by thy ſyde. 
very- man. | 
In good condyoyial I am now in every pi, 
And am hole content with this good thynge, 1 
Thanked by God my creature“ 
| Good-dedes, | 
And whan he hath brought you there, 
Where thou ſhalt hele the of thy ſmarte, 
Than go you with your rekenynge and your good dedes 
togyder, 
For to make you joyfull at herte 
Before the bleſſed Trynp te. 
very-man. 
1 My Good-dedes, gramercy; 
| I am well content certaynly 
I With your wordes ſwete. 
Knowlege. 
= : Now go we togyder lovyngly 
| To Confeſyon, that clenſynge ryvere. 


1 Thanked be God my creator, Quere. 


E ve ry Nan. 
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Every-man. 
For joy I wepe: I wolde we were there ; 3 
But, I pray you, gyve me cognyeyon, 
Where dwelleth that holy man Confe/ſyon ? 
Knotolege. | 
In the hous of falvacyon ; ; 
We ſhall fynde hym in that place, 
'That ſhall us comforte by Goddes grace. — | 
Lo, this is Confeſſſon: knele downe, and aſke mercy; | 


For he is in good conceyte with God almyghty. 


Every-man. 

O gloryous fountayne that all unclenenes doth carp, 
Wasſhe fro me the ſpottes of vyce unclene, _ . | 
That on me no ſynne may be ſene; 
I come with Knowlege for my redempcyon, 
Redempte with herte and full contrycyon, 
For I am commaunded a pylgrymage to take, 
And grete accountes before God to make. 
Now I pray you, Shryfte, moder of ſalvacyon, I 
Helpe my good dedes for my pyteous mn 

Confeſfſyon. 

I knowe your ſorrowe well, Every-man : 
Bycauſe with Knewlege ye come to me, 
I wyll you comforte as well as I can; 
And a precyous jewell I wyll gyve the, 
Called penaunce, voyce voyder of adverſyte 2 
Therwith ſhall your body chaſtyſed be ; 
With abſtynence and perſeveraunce in Goddes ſervyces. | 
Here ſhall you receyve that ſcourge of me, | 
Whiche is penaunce ſtronge that ye muſt endure, 
To remembre thy Savyour was ſcourged for the 
With ſharpe ſcourges, and ſuffred it pacyently: 


So muſt thou, or thou ſcape that n pylgrymageems 


Knowlege, kepe hym in this vyage, 
And by that tyme Good-dedes wyll be with the; 


But in ony wyſe be ſeker of mercy, 


For your tyme draweth faſt; and ye wyll ſaved be, 
Whan 


9 Ake God mercy, and he wyl graunte truely ; 


— 


56 EVERY-MAN, 


Whan with the ſcourge of penaunce man doth hym 


bynde, 


The oyle of forgyvenes chan ſhall he fynde. 
Per y-Man. 
Thanked be God for bis gracyous werke; 
For now I wyll my penaunce-begyn: 
This hath rejoyſed and lyghted my herte, | 
e the knottes be _ and harde within, 
We.. 


r -man, loke your penaunce that ye fulfyll, | 


What payne that ever it to you be; 
And KErzowlege ſhall gyve you counſeyll at wyll, 
How your accqunte ye ſhall make clerely. 
Every-man, 

o eternal God, o hevenly fygure, 
O way of ryghtwyſnes, o goodly vyſyon, 
Which dyſcended downe in a vyrgyne pure 
Bycauſe he wolde Euery- nan redeme, 
Which Adam forfayted by his diſobedyence, 
O bleſfyd Godheed electe and hye devyne, 
Forgyve my grevous offence; 
Here I crye the mercy in this preſence: 
O ghoſtly treaſure, o raunſomer and redemer 
Of all the worlde, hope and conduyter, 
Myrrour of joye, foundatour of mercy, 
Whiche enlumyneth heven and erth therby, 
Here my clamorous complaynt, though i it late 
Receyve my prayers; unworthy in this hevy ly fe 
Though I be, a fynner moſt abhomynable, * 
Yet let m name be wryten in Moy/es-table, —- 
O Mary, praye to the maker of all thynge 
Me for td helpe at my endynge, 
And ſave me fro. the power. of my enemy; 
For Deth affoyleth me ſtrongly : 
And, Lady, chat I may. by meane of thy prayer 
Of your ſones glory t. to d be e 9 


* 
n 
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By the meanes of his paſſyon, I it crave; 

IT beſeche you, helpe my ſoule to fave. — 

Knowlege, gyve me the ſcourge of penaunce, 

My flesſhe therwith ſhalt gyve acqueynrance ; 

1 wyll now begyn, yf God gyve me grace. * 
Knezlege. 

Every-man, God gyve you tyme and ſpace: 
Thus I bequeth you in the handes of our ſavyour; 
Now may you make your rekenynge ſure, 

 Every-man. 

In the name of the holy Trynyte, 

My body ſore punysſhed ſhall be, 

Take this body for the ſynne of the flesſhe ; 

Alſo thou delyteſt to go gay and fresſhe ; | 
And in the way of dampnacyon thou dyd me brynge, 
Therfore ſuffre now ſtrokes of punysſhynge : 

Now of penaunce I wyll wade the water clere, 

To ſave me from purgatory that ſharpe fyre. 

'1 Sood-dedes. 

I thanke God, now I can walke and go, 

And am delyvered of my ſykeneſſe and wo; 
Therfore with Every-man 1 wyll go, and not ſpare, 
His good workes I wyll helpe hym to declare. 
 Knowlege. 

Now, | Eon] nan, be mery and glad; 
Your Good-dedes cometh now, ye may not be fad: 
Now is your Good-deges hole and ſounde, 
Goynge upryght ppon the grounde. 

nan. 

My herte is lyght, and ſhall be evermore; 
Now wyll ] ſmyte faſter than I dyde before. 

15 | ' Gpod-dedes. 


Every-man pylgryme, . my: ſpecial frende, 
Bleſſyd be thou without ende; 


For the is preparate the eternal glor 
Ye have me made hole and ſounde, 


Therfore I will byde by the in every 3 


Every-man. 


= | EVERYMAN. 


E very- man. 


Welcome, my Good-dedes, now I here thy voyce 


I wepe for vey: ſwetenes of love. 
Knowlege. 
Be no more ſad, but ever rejoyce, 
God ſeeth thy lyvynge i in his trone above; 
Put on his garment to thy behove, 
Whiche is wette with your teres, 
Or elles before God you may it myſle, 
Whan ye to your journeys ende come ſhall, 
Every-man, 
Gentyll Kunultge, what do ye it call ? 
Knowlege, 
Tt is a garment of ſorowe, 
Fro payne it wyll you borowe ; 
Contrycyon it is, 
That getteth forgyvenes, 
He * God paſſynge well. 
Good-dedes. 
Every-man, wyll you were it for your hele ? 
Every-man. 
Now bleſſyd be Jeſu, Maryes ſone; 
For now have I on true contrycyon : 
And lette us go now without taryenge. — 
. have we clere our rekenynge ? 
g  Good-atats. 
Ye, Jadede, I have here. 
Every-man. 
Than I truſt we nede net fere: — 
Now, frendes, let us not parte in twayne. | 


Due. C 


dag (1). 


Nay, ene, that wyll we not CO 


Good-dedes. N 
Yet. ot thou led with the 


Thre perſones of grete myght. 
. | Very-mmane 
Who ſholde they be? 


— 
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.  Cood-dedes, 
Dyſcrecyon and Strength they hyght, 
And thy Beaute may not abyde behynde. 
; Knowlege. © i 
Alſo ye muſt call to mynde | 
Your Fyve-wyttes as for your counſeylours, 
Good-deges. 
You muſt have them ready at all houres. 
5 Every- man. 
Howe ſhall I gette them byder ? 
Kynrede. 
You muſt call them all togyder, 
And they wyll here you in contynent. 
3 _ " Ewery-man« . 
My frendes, come hyder, and be preſent, _ 
Dyſcrecyon, Strengthe, my Fyve-wyttes F and Beaute. 
Beaute. . 
Here at your wyll we be all redy; 
| What wyll ye that we ſholde do? 
1 |  Good-dedes, 
| That ye wolde with Every-man go, 
And helpe hym in his pylgrymage: _ 
Advyſe you, wyll ye with him or not in that vyage ? 
k Strength. | | | 
We wyll brynge hym all thyder 
To his helpe and comforte, ye may byleve me, 
| | Dyſcrecyon. | | 
So wyll we go with hym all togyder, Os 
© Ervery-man. 3 
Almyghty God, loved myght thou be; 
I gyve the laude that I have hyder brought 
Strength, Dyſcrecyon, Beaute, Fyve-wyttes, lacke I nought: 


Þ+ Fyve-wyttes, i. e. the Five Senſes, Theſe are. frequently exhibited as 
froe diſtin perſanages upon the Spaniſh ſage; (ſee Riccoboni, p. 98.) but 
our moraliſt bas repreſented them all by ene character. In Shakeſpeare's King 
"Il the Madman ſays, © Bleſs thy five Wits!ꝰ meaning the Five Senſes, 
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And my Good-dedes, with n clere, 

All be in my company at my wyll here; 

I deſyre no more to my beſynes. | 
: Strengthe. 

And I Strength wyll by you ftande in . | 

Though thou wolde in batayle fyght on the grounde. 

. Fyve-wyites. 4 
And though it were thrugh the worlde rounde, | 
We wy ll not departe for ſwete ne ſoure. 
Btaute. 
No more wyll I unto dethes houre, 
Watſoever therof befall. 
Dyſcrecyon. 
Every-man, advyſe you fyrſt of all, 
Go with a good e et and delyberacyon : 
We all gyve you vertuous * 
That all ſhall be well, ; 
Every-man. 
My frendes, harken what I wyll tell; 

I praye God rewarde you in his heven here ; 

Now herken all that be here; ; 

For I wyll make my teſtament 

Here before you all preſent: 

In almes, halfe my good 1 al, gyve with my to 
twayne, 

In the way of charyte, with good entent, 

And the other halfe ſtyll ſnall remayne, 

In queth to be retourned there it ought to be. 
This I do in deſpyte of the fende of. hell, 
To go quyte out of his perell 

pk after and this daye. 

Knowlege. 

| Every-man, herken what I "avi * 

So to preſthode I you advyſe, 

And receyve of hym in ony wyſe 10 
The holy ſacrament and oyntement togyder, 
Than ſhortly ſe, ye tourne agayne hyder, 
We wyll all abyde * here. | 


Fyve- wyttes. 
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| Fyve-wyttes. 

Ye, Every-man, hye you that ye redy were: 
There is no emperour, kynge, duke, ne baron, 
That of God hath commycyon, 
As hath the leeſt preeſt in the worlde beygne; 
For of the bleſſyd facramentes pure and benygne 
He bereth the keyes, and therof hath the cure 
For mannes redempcyon, it is ever ſure, 
Whiche God for our ſoules medycyne 
Gave us oute of his herte with grete payne, 
Here in this tranſytory. lyfe for the and me : 
The bleſſyd facramentes, vii there be, 
Baptym, confyrmacyon, with. preeſthode good, 
And the ſacrament of Goddes precyous flesſhe and blood, 
Maryage, the holy extreme unccyon, and penaunce 
Theſe ſeven be good to have in remembraunce, 
Gracyous ſacramentes of hye devynyte. 

: CH  Every-man. 

Fayne wolde I receyve that holy body; 

And mekely-to my ghoftly fader I wyll go. 
I 

Every-man, that is the beſt that ye can do; 
God wyll you to ſalvacyon brynge, 
For preeſthode excedeth all other thynge ; 
To us holy ſcrpyture they do teche, 


And converteth man fro ſynne heven to reche; 
God hath to them more power gyven f 
Than to ony aungell that is in heven: 

With V wordes he may conſecrate | 
Goddes body in flesſhe and blode to make, 
And handeleth his maker bytwene his handes, z . 
The preeſt byndeth and unbyndeth all bandes 
Bothe in erthe and in heven, —,  _ . 
Thou mynyſtres all the ſacramentes ſeven, | 
Though we kyſſe thy fete thou were worthy, _ 
Thou art ſurgyon that cureth ſynne deedly, 
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No remedy we fynde under God, 

But all onely preeſthode. | | 
Every-man, God gave preeſt that dygnyte, 

And ſetteth them in his ſtede amonge us to be; 


Thus be they above Hh in degree, _ 


| nowlege. 

If preeſtes be good it is ſo Nets, | 5 
But whan Jeſu hanged on the croſſe with grete fmarte, ö 
There he gave out of his bleſſyd herte | 
The ſame ſacrament in grete tourment, 

He ſolde them not to us that Lorde omnypotent, 
Therfore ſaynt Peter the apoſtell dothe 15 

That Jeſus curſe hath all they _ 

Whiche God theyr ſavyour do by or ſell, 

Or they for ony money do take or tell. 
Synfull preeſtes gyveth the ſynners example bad, 1 
Theyr chyldren fytteth by other mennes bre I have 


arde, 
And ſome haunteth womens company, 
With unclene lyfe as luſtes of lechery; 
Theſe be with ſynne made blynde. 
Five-wyltes. 

I truſt to God, no ſuche may we fynde : : oy 
Therfore let us preeſthode honour, | PE * 
And folowe theyr doctryne for our ſoules ſocoure 
We be theyr ſhepe, and they ſhepeherdes be, 

By whome we all be kepte in ſuerte, — 
Peas! for yonder I ſee Every-man come, 
Whiche hath made true ſatysfaccyon. 
| Good-dedes. 
Me thynke, it is he in dede. 
Eoery-man. | 

Now Fe/u be your alder ſpede _ 

I have receyved the ſacrament for my redempcyon, 


And than myne extreme unccyon ; 


Bleſſyd be all they that counſeyled me to take it: 
And now, frendes, let us go without longer reſpyte; 


- 4 
9 "4 "4 


I thanke 


. IO 2 ey * p 1 FE rs 1 — 1 
. ͤ IS er ator 2 


E VERY. MAN. 63 


I thanke God, that ye have taryed ſo longe. 
Now ſet eche of you on this rodde your honde; 
And ſhortely folowe me; 
I go before there I wolde be: God be your gyde. — 
Str ength. 
Every-man, we wyll not fro you go, 


Tyll ye have done this vyage longe. 


Dyſcrecion. 
I Dy/crecyon wyll byde by you alſo. 
 Knowtege. | 
And though this pylgrymage be never ſo ſtronge, 
T wyll never parte you fro: | 
Every-man, I wyll be as ſure by the, 
As ever I dyde by Judas Machabee. 
Every-man. 
Alas! Iamfo faynt I may not ſtande, 
My lymmes under me doth folde: 


Frendes, let us not tourne agayne to this lande, 
Not for all the worldes golde; 


For in to this cave muſt I crepe, 
And tourne to erth and there to ſlepe. 
Beaute. 
What, in to this grave? Alas! 
Every-man. 
Ye, there ſhall ye conſume more and leſſe. 
G *f, 1 
And wh ſholde I ſmoder here ? 
Every-man. 
Ye, by my fayth, and never more appere; 
In this worlde lyve no more we ſhall, 


But in heven before the hyeſt Lorde of all. 


Beaute. 
J croſle out all this: adewe, by ſaynt r 3 
I take my.tappe.in my lappe, and am gone. 
Every-man. 


What, e whyder wyll ye ? 


Beaute, 
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Beate. 
Peas ! 1 am defe, I loke not behynde m 
Not and thou woldeſt gyve me all the rs in thy cheſt, 
_ Every-man. 
Alas! wherto may I truſte ? 
Beaute gothe faſt awaye fro me, 
She promyſed with me to lyve and dye. 
Strength. 
Every-man, T wyll the alſo forſake and denye, 
Thy game lyketh me not at all. | 
Every-man. 
Why than ye wyll forſake me all : 
Swete Strength, tary a lytell ſpace. 
Str. engebe. | 
Nay, fir, by the rode of grace, 5 
I wyll hye me from the faſt, : 
Though thou wepe to thy heart to braſt, P 
Every-man. | 
Ye wolde ever byde by me, ye ſays. 
| Streng hie. 
Ve, I have you ferre ynoughe conveyde: - 
Ye be. olde ynoughe, I underſtande, 
Your pylgrymage to take on hande; 
I repent me, that I hyder came. 
Every-man. 
Strength, you to dyſpleaſe I am to blame; 
Wyll ye breke promyſe that is dette ? 
Strength; 
In fayth, I care not : 
Fhou art but a foole to complayne ; 
You ſpende your ſpeche, and — your brayne': 
Go, chryſt the in to the grounde. 
Every-man. 
I had wende ſurer I ſholde you have founde: 
He that truſteth in his Srrengtb, | 
She hym deceyveth at the length; 


Bothe 8 
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Bothe Strength and Beaute forſaketh me, 
Vet they promyſed me fayre and lovyngly. 
Dyſcrecyon. 
Every-man, I wyll after Strength be gone; 
As for me I wyll leve you alone. 
Exvery- man. 
Why, Dy/crecyon, wyll ye forſake. me? 
Dyſcrecyon. 
Ye, in fayth, I wyll go fro the; 
For whan Strength goth before, 
I folowe after ever more. 
Every-man. 
Yet, I pray the, for the love of the Tryayte; 
Loke in my grave ones pyteouſly. 


Dyjerecyorr. 
Nay, ſo nye wyll I not come. 


Fare well everychone. 


Every-man 
O, all thynge fayleth, ſave God alone, 
Beaute, Strength, and Dyſcrecyon; 
For, whan Deth bloweth his blaſt, 
Im all renne fro me full faſt. 
| | 1 Fyve-roetes. 
Every-man, - my leve now of the I take; 
I wyll folowe the other, for here I the forſake. 
Every-man. 
Alas! than may I wayle and wepes* 
For I toke you for my beſt frende. 
Hyve-coytter. 
I wyll no lenger the kepe: 
Now farewell, and there an ende. 
Every-man. 
O Fe ſu, helpe ! all hath forſaken me. 
| Good-denes, 
Nay, Every-man, I wyll byde with the, 
I wyll not forſake the in dede; 


Thou ſhalt fynde me a 0 frendo at pede, 
Vo 1. I E 


A very- nus. 
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 Knowlege, wyll ye forſake me alſo? 


But not yet for no maner of daunger. 


To make my rekenynge, and my dettes paye; 


 Every-man. | | 
Gramercy, Guod-dedes, now may 1 true frendes fe 3 
They have forſaken me everychone, 


. Knowlegs. 
Ye, Every-man, whan ye to deth ſhall go; 


_ Every-man. 
Gramercy, Knowlege, with all my herte. 
owlege. 
Nay, yet I wyll not from hens departe, 
Tyll I ſee where ye ſhall be come. 
Every-man, 
Me . alas! that I muſt be gone 


For, I ſe, my tyme is nye ſpente awaye. — 
Take example, all ye that this do here or ſe, 
How they that I love beſt do forſake me; 
Excepte my Good-dedes, that bydeth truly. 
Good-dedes . 
All erthly thynges is but vanyte, 
Beaute, rs, and Dyſcrecyon, do man forſake, | 
Folysſhe frendes, and kynneſmen, that fayre ſpake ; 
All — ſave Good- dedes, and that am I. 
 . #Every-man. 
Haye mercy on me, God moot ey = 
And ſtande by me thou moder and mayde, mn m_ 
Saad. dedes. 
Fere not, I wyll ſpeke for the. 
Every-man. . 
Here I crye God merey. 
. Good-dedes . 
Shorte our ende and mynysſhe our payne: 
Lat us go, and never Come agayne. 
 Every-mant. © 
In to thy bande, LONG =y be deals I commende, 


ae 
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Receyve i it, Lorde, that i it be not loſt i 4 | 
As thoù me bou hteſt, ſo me defende, 122427 04 11 
And ſave me from the fendes booſt, — % b 


9 


That I may appere with that bleffyd hooſt 
That ſhall be ſaved at the day of dome: 
In manus fuas) — of my ghtes mooſt 
For ever — ( commendo ſpiritum neun.) | 
Knewlege. - 12 76 

Now hath he ſuffred that we all ſhall endure; - : 

The Good-dedes ſhall make all ſure; | 
| Now hath he made endynge: 
Me thynketh that I here aungelles ſynge, 
And make grete joy and melody, 
Where every mannes ſoule receyved ſhall be. 

The Aungell. 

Come, exeUlente electe ſpoule to Fon, , 
Here above thou ſhalt 1 5 
Bycauſe of thy ſynguler vertue: 8 
Now the ſoule is taken the body fro, 
Thy rekenynge is eryßzell clere ; 
Now ſhalte thou in to#the-hevenly ſpere; 
Unto the whiche all ye ſhall come 
That lyveth well before the daye of dome, 

Doctourr. 

This morall men may have in mynde; : 
Ye herets, take it of worth olde and yonge, . 
And forſake pryde; for he deceyveth you in the ends; 
And remembre Beaute, F vor- nter, Strength, and 

Dyſcrecyon, | 

They all at the laſt do Every-man forſake, 
Save his Good-dedes,; there doth he take: 
But be ware, and they be ſmall, 
Before God he hath no helpe at __ 
None excuſe may be there for Zvery-man © | 
Alas! how ſhall he do than; \ 
For after dethe amendes may no man make; 


For than merey and rr do hym forſake : 


3 if 
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If his rekenynge be not clene whan he doth come, 


God wyll ſaye — Ie, maledidi, in ignem æternum ? 
And he that hath his accounte hole and ſounde, 
Hye in heven he ſhall be croun dem 
Unto whiche place God bringe us all thyder, 
That we may lyve body and Toule togyders 
7 Therto helpe the Trynyte: . 
Amen ſaye ye, for ſaynt Charte. 
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HY C EK ES CORNER 


= is printed from 4 black letter copy in Mr. Garrick's col- 
lection; of which the following is a very accurate analyſis, 


extracted from Dr. Percy's Religues of Anc. Eng. Poetry. 


.. di. | 

«© Hyck-Scorner bears no diſtant reſemblance to comedy: its 
ce chief aim ſeems to be t#-exbibit characters and manners, its 
« plot being much leſs regular than the foregoing. The pro- 
« logue is ſpoken by Pity, repreſented under the character of 
% aged pilgrim ; be is joined by Contemplation and Per- 
* ſeverance, two holy men, who after lamenting the degene- 
* racy of the age, declare their reſolution of flemming the 
torrent. Pity then is left upon the ſtage, and preſently 
found by Frewyll, repreſenting a lewd debauchee, who, with 
« his difſolute companion Imagination, relate their manner 
« of life, and not without humour deſcribe the ſtews and 
« other places of baſe reſert. They are preſently joined by 
«© Hyck-Scorner, who is drawn as a libertine returned 
« from travel, and agreeably to bis name ſcoffs at religion. 
«© Theſe three are deſcribed as extremely vicious, who glory 
« in every act of wickedneſs : at length two of them quarrel, 
* and Pity endeavours to part the fray: on this they fall 
upon him, put him into the flocks, and then leave bim. 


© Pity then deſcants in a kind of lyric meaſure on the profli- 


**gacy of the age, and in this fituation is found by Perſeve- 
' rance and Contemplation, who ſet him at liberty, and ad- 
** viſe him to go in ſearch of the delinguents. As ſoon as be 
%, gone, Frewyll appears again; and after relating in 4 
* very comick manner ſome of his rogueries and ejcapes from 


« juſtice, is rebuked by the two holy men, who, after a long 


** altercation, at length convert him and his libertine compa- 
nion Imagination from their vicious courſe of life: and then 
** the play ends with g few verſes from Perſeverance by way 


© of epilogue. 


«T7 


« It would be needleſs to point out the abſurdities in the 
« plan and conduct of the foregoing play: They are evidently 
« great. I is ſuffitient to obſerve, that, bating the moral and 
< religious refleions of Pity c. the piece is of a comick caſt, 
« gnd contains a humorous diſplay of ſome of the vices of the 
« ape. Indeed the author has generally been fo little attentive 
ce to the allegory, that we need only ſubſtitate other names to 
« his perſonages, and we have real characters and living 
_—_ze:cc 77-55: „ a 
The wood-cuts, prefixed to this and the foregoing play, were 
very minately traced and executed by, a mafterly hand : and, 
there being ſomething ſfongular in giving the portraits of the 

Dramatis Perſonæ, it is preſumed, the following will by 
particularly pleaſing te the reader. 
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Pyte. 

o. Br the * that brought Adam fro hell 
Save you all, ſoveraynes, and ſolas you ſende: 
And, or this mater that I begynne to tell, 

I praye you of audyence, tyll I have made an endes 

For I ſaye to you, my name is Pyte, | 

That ever yet hath ben mannes frende. 

In the boſome of the ſeconde perſone in trynyte 

I ſprange as a plante, mannes myſſe to amende; . 

Vou for to helpe I put to my honde: 

Recorde I take of Mary that wepte teres of blode ; q 

I Pyte within her herte dyde ſtonde; 

Whan ſhe ſawe her fone on the role, 

The ſwerde of ſorowe gave that lady wounde ; 

Whan a ſpere clave her ſones herte a ſondre, 

She cryed out, and fell to the grounde; 

Though ſhe was woo, hyt was lytell wonder. 

Thys delycate colour that g lady, 

Full pale and wanne, ſhe ſawe her ſone all deed, 

Splayed on a croſſe with the fyve welles of pyte, 

Of purple velvet poudred with roſes reed. 

Lo, F Pyte thus made your erande to be ſpede, 

Or elles man for ever ſholde have ben forlorne. 

A mayden ſo layde hys life to wedde x 
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Crowned as a kynge the thornes prycked hym fore: 


-Charyte and I o 


178 


true love ledes the double rayne; 


Whoſo me loveth dampned never ſhall be. 


* N 


1 8; 
hey. 4 4 
1 6 : 


Of ſome vertuous company I wolde be fayne; _ 
For all that wyll to heven nedes muſt come "7 me; 
Chefe porter Lam in evenly cyte. : 
And now. ferexwytl LHA e.a/lytell ſpace} | * L. 
Tyll hyt pleaſe Ibeſu of his grace 
Some vertuous felyſhyp for > ſende; 
Contemplacyon. 
559%. r was s Exyſtened, crucyfyed, and crowned; 
In his boſum true love was gaged with a ſpere, 
His vaynes braſte and broſed, and to a pyller bounde, 
With ſcourges he was laſhed, the knottes the ſkyn tare; 
On his necke to Calvary the grete croſſe he bare, 
His blode ran to the grounde as ſcrypture doth tell, 
His burden was ſo hevy that downe under it he fell; : 
Lo, Fam kynne-to the Lorde which is Goddes bse; | 
My name is written formeſt in the boke of y le, | 
For I am perfyte Contemplatyon, | 
And brother to holy chyrche that is bur Lordes 3 T 
| Johan Bapty/t, Anthony,” and Jherome, with many mo; 
Folowed me here in holte, “ hethe, and in wyldernes 
I ever with them went where they ayde g. | 5102457 
Nyght and daye tewarde the waye of SER 1 
I am the chefe lanterne of all holyn es 
Of prelates and precites I am'theyr Patton: 5815 
No armure ſo ſtronge in no dyſtreſſe, | 
b ern ne ”=_ no n 1 
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To fyght with Satban am I the cham en. 
That dare abyde, and manfully ſtonde 
Fendes fle awaye where they ſe me come; | 
But I wyll ſhewe you why I came to this londe 
For to preche and teche of Goddes ſoth ſawes, - 
Ayenſt vyce that dothe rebell ayenſt hym and hys lawes. 


Pyte. 
God ſpede, good broder; fro whens came you now ? 
Contemplacyon. | 
Syr, I came frome Perſeveraunce to ſeke you, 
Pyte. | 
Why, fyr, knowe you me? 
Contemplacyon. 
Ye, ſyr, and have done longe; your name is Pie. 
Pyte. 
Vour name fayne wolde I knowe. 
Contemplacyon. 


In dede I am called Contemplacyon, 
That uſeth to lyve ſolytaryly; 
In wodes and in wyldeneſſe I walke alone, 
Bycauſe I wolde ſaye my prayers devoutly ; 
I love not with me to have moche company : 
But Per/ſeveraunce ofte with me doth mete, 
Whan I thynke on thoughtes that is full HAND | 
Thus he and I togyder full ſwetely doth ſlepe. 

Pyte. 
I thanke God, that we be mette togyder. 
 Contemplacyon. | 
Syr, I truſt, that Perſeveraunce — 49 wyll come —_— 
ER” 
Than I thynke to here — good tydynge. 
Contemplacyon. 

I warrant you, brother, that he is comynge. i 

| Perſeveraunce. 

The eternal God, that named was Meas, 
He gyve you grace to come to his glorye, 
 Wher ever is joye in the celeſtyall place, 
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Whan you of Sathan wynneth the vyctorye, 


Every man ought to be gladde to have in company, 


For I am named good Perſeveraunce. 

That ever is-guyded by vertuous governaunce ; 

I am never varyable, but doth continue, - 

Styll goynge upwarde the ladder of grace, 

And lode in me planted is ſo true, 

And fro the poore man I wyll never tourne my face: 
Whan I go by my ſelfe ofte I do remembre 

The grete kyndnes that God ſhewed unto man, 

For to be borne in the moneth of decembre, 


Whan the daye waxeth ſhorte, and the nyght longe, 


Of his goodneſſe that champyon ſtronge 
Deſcended-downe fro the fader of ryghtwyſnes, 
And reſted in Mary the floure of mekenes. 
Now to this place hyder come I am 
To ſeke . my kynneſman, 
Contemplacyon. | 
What, brother — ye be welcome. 
Perſeveraunce. 
And ſo be you alſo Contemplacyon. 
Contemplacyon. 
Loo, here i is our mayſter Pyte. 
Perſeverannce. | 
Now truly, ye be welcome in to this countre. 
8 
I thanke — ſyr Perſeveraunce. 
| Perſeveraunce. | 
er Pyte, one thynge is com to my — ; 
What ohe here you now ? 
Pyte. 
Syr, ſuche as I can 1 ſhall ſhewe you: 
I have herde many men complayne-pyteouſly ; 
They ſaye they be ſmyten wich the ſwerde of poverty, 
In every place where I do go 
Fewe frendes poverte agock 1 e 
And theſe ryehe men ben un unkynde 3 
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For theyr neyghbours they wyll nought do, 


Wydowes dooth curſe lordes and gentyll men, 


For they contrayne them to mary with theyr men, 
Ye, wheder they wyll or no: 
Men mary for good, and that is dampnable, 
Ye, with olde women that is fyfty and beyonde: 
The peryll now no man drede wyll; 
All is not Goddes lawe that is uſed in londe; 
Beware wyll they not tyll deth in his honde 
Taketh his ſwerde, and ſmyteth aſonder the lyfe vayne, 
And with his mortall ftroke cleveth the herte atwayne: 
They truſt ſo in mercy, the lanterne of bryghtneſſe, 
That no thynge do they drede Goddes ryghtwynes. 
Perſeveraunce. 
O, Theſu, ſyr, here is a hevy tydynge. 
Pyte 


Syr, this i is trewe, that 7 de brynge. 
Contemplacyon. 
How am I beloved, mayſter Pye, where ye come! 
| Pyte. 
In good faythe, people have now ſmall devecyon ; 
And as for with you, brother Contemplacyon, 
There medleth fewe or none. 


Contemplacyon. 
Yes, I truſt, that preſtes love me wele. 
P. Cn 
But a fewe, I wys, and ome never a dele, 
Contemplucyon. | 
Why, ſyr, without me they maye not hyxe clone.” 
| Pyte. 
Nay, that is. the leaſt thought that they! have of Fey tene; ; 
And that maketh me full, heyy. . 
Cantemplacyon. 


How, trowe you that there be no remedy'? 
te. 
Full harde, for ſynne is now.ſo grevous and yu, 
That I thynke, that it be growen to an 2 
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And yet one thynge maketh me ever mournynge, 
That preſtes lack utterance to ſhowe theyr cunnynge ; 
And al the whyle that clerkes do uſe ſo grete ſynne, 
Amonge the lay people loke never for no mendynge. 
Perſeveraunce. 
Alas, that is a hevy caſe, 
That ſo grete ſynne is uſcd in every place; 
I praye God it amende. 
Contemplacyon. | 
Now God, that ever hath ben mannes frende, 
Same better tydynges ſoone us ſende; 
For now I muſt be gone. 
Fare well, good brethrene here; 
. A grete wane I have elles where, 
10 That muſt nedes be done: 
1 T truſt, I wyl! not long tary; 
Theder wyll I hye me ſhortely, 
And come agayne whan I have done, 
Perſeveraunce. 
vi Hyder agayne, I truſt, you wyll come; 
AC Therfore God be with you. 
1 Contemplacyon. 
ji: i Syr, nedes I muſt departe now; 
J  Theſu me ſpede this daye. 
4 Perſeveraunce. | 
4 Now, brother Contemplacyon, let us go our waye. 
fi | Frewyll 
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| Aware, felowes, and ſtande a roume: 
How. faye you? am not I a goodly perſonne ? . 
I trowe, you knowe not ſuche a geſte: 


What, ſyrres, I tell you, my name is Frewy/l, 1 
I may choſe, wheder I do good or yll; 

But for all that I wyll do as me lyſt: 

My condycyons ye knowe not perde, 1 


I can fyght, chyde, and be mery ; 
Fullſ oone of my company ye wolde bes wery, | 
And Je knewe all. . | [ $ 


What, 


- 


HYCKE-SCORNER. 23 


What, fyll the cup, and make good chere [ 
I trowe, I have a noble here: 
Who lente hyt me? By Cry/te, a frere, 2 
And I gave hym a fall. 
Where be ye, ſyr? be ye at home? 
Kockes paſſion, my noble is tourned to a ſtone, | 
Where laye L laſt ? Beſhrewe your herte, Jone; © 
Now, by theſe bones, ſhe hath begyled me: 
Let ſe; a peny my ſouper, a pece of flesſhe x pence 3 
My bedde ryght nought: let all this expence — 
Now, by theſe bones, I have loſt an halfpeny. 
Who laye there? my felowe Imagynacyon ; 
He and I had good communycacyon 
Of ſyr Fohan and Sybbell, 
How they were ſpyed in bedde togyder 'J 
And he prayed her ofte to come thyder, 
For to ſynge, — Lo, le, lo, lowe. 13 
They twayne togyder had good ſporte; 
But at the ſtewes ſyde I loſt a grote: 
I trowe I ſhall never ythe. * 
My felowe promyſed me here to mete 
But, I trowe, the horeſone be a ſlepe, 
With a wenche ſome where. 
How, Inagynacyon, come hyder, 
And you thryve I loſe a feder; 
Beſhrowe your herte, appere. 
 ITmagynac | 
What, how, how, who called ater me? 
Fretoyll. E's 
Come nere, ye ſhall never ithe, | 2 
Where have ye be ſo longe ? 
Imagynacyon. 
By God, with me hyt it all wronge, ba 
L have a payre or ſore EE ee ee LV OO 
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All in irons was my ſonge, 


Even now I ſatte gyved in a payre of "WS Fg 


rewyll. 
Cockes paſſyon, and how-1o.? 
Im 


W. 
Syr, I wyll tell you what I have do: 

I mette with a wenche, and ſhe was rs. 

And of love hertely I dyde praye her, 


And ſo promyſed her monaye: 


Syr, ſhe wynked on me, and ſaydindught, 


But by her loke I knewe her thought; 


Than in to loves daunce we were brought, 
That we played the pyrdewy : 0 
I wote not what we dyde tagyder, 
But a knave catchpoll nyghed ug nere, 
And ſo dyde us aſpye; 
A ſtrype he gave me, I fledde my 888 
And frome my gyrdle he plucked my — ONS 
By your leve, he lefte me never a peny: 
Loo, nought have I but -a bukyll, | 
Ane yet I can imagen thynges ſotyll, 
For to get monaye plenty ; | 
In Weftmynfter hall every terme I am, 

o me 18 kynne many a grete gentyll man, 
I am knowen in every countre; 


And I were deed, the lawyers thryfte were lol: 


For this wyll Ido yf men wolde do coſt, 
Prove ryght wronge, and all by reaſon, 
And make men leſe bothe hous and londe, 
For all that they can do in a lytell ſeaſon, 
Peche men of treaſon prevyly I can, 

And whan me Jyſt to hangs a trewe Sls 


If they wyll me monaye tell, 


Theves I can helpe out of pryſon, 
And into lordes favours I can get me ſoone, 


And bv they prevy rounſeyll, 


S 933 


N But, 


HYCKE-SCORNED. 45 


But, Pra my dere broder, 
Sawe you not of Hycke -ſeorner ? 
He promyſed me to come hyder, 
Frewyll. 
Why, yr, knoweſt thou hym ? 
Imagynacyon. 

\ T6 ye, man; he is full nye of my kynne, 

And in Newgate we dwelled togyder; 
For he and J were bothe ſhakeled in a fetter. 
r | 
Syr, laye you beneth or on bye on the ſeller ? 
Imagynacyon. 

Nay, ywys, amonge the thyckeſt of yemen of the coller. 

| Fre 

By God, than ye were in grete fere. 

Imagynacyon. 
Syt, had I not be, cc. had be thraſt in an halter. 
Frewyll 
And what lyfe have they chore al that grete ſorte ? 
Inagynacyon. 

By God, ſyr, ones a yere ſom taw halts of Burporte: | 
Ye a tyburne there ſtondeth the grete frame, 
And ſome take a fall that maketh theyr neck any: 

PFrewyll.. | or 

Ye, but can they than go no mare 7 

Tmagynacyo 

©, no, man ; the wreſt is twyſte ſo ſore, 

For as ſoone as they have fayd, In manus tuas, ones, 
By God, theyr brethe is ſtopped at ones. | 
| Frewyll. 

_ Why, do they praye | in that place there? 

, Imagynacyon. 
Ye, iye, they ftonde in grete fere, 
And ſo faſt tangled in that ſnare, 
Nas falleth to theyr lotte to have the ſame ſhare, 
 PFrewyll. 


That! is a knaviaſhe fyght to fe chem totter on a beme, 


F2 - Imaginacyon. 
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Jmagynacyon, * 
Syr, the horeſones coude not convaye + lene 
For and they coude have caryed by crafte as I can, 
In proceſſe of yeres eche of them ſholde be a sentyll man. 
Yet as for me I was never thefe, 
If my handes were ſmyten of I can ſtele with my tethe ; 
For ye knowe well, there is crafte in daubynge : 
I can loke in a mannes face, and pycke his purſe, 
And tell new tydynges that was never trewe ywis, 
For my hood is all lyned with leſynge. 
Fremwyll. ; 
Ye, but wente ye never to tyburne a pylgrymage? 
Inagynacyon. 
No, ywys; nor none of my lynages: 
For we be clerkes all, and can our necke verſe, 
And with an oyntment the judges hand I can grece, - ; 
That wyll hele ſores that be uncurable. 
| Fretoyll. 
Why, were ye never founde reprovable ? 
Inagynacyon. 
Ves, ones I all a hors in the felde, 
And lepte on hym for to have ryden my waye: 
At the laſt a bayly me mette and behelde, 
And badde me ſtonde; than was I in a fray : 
He aſked, wheder with that borſe I wolde gon; ; 
And than I tolde hym, hyt was myne owne: | 
He ſayd, I hadde ftollen hym ; and I ſayde, naye : 
This is, ſayd he, my brothers hacknaye. 
Por and I had not ſcuſed me without fayle, 
By our lady, he wolde have lad me ſtrayte to jayle; 
And than I tolde hym, the hors was lyke myne, 
A browne bay, a longe mane, and IN halte er 
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Thus I tolde hym, that ſuch an other hors I dyde lack; 
And yet I never ſawe hym, nor came on hys backe: 
So I delyvered hym the hors agayne. , 

And whan he was gone, than was I fayne: 


For and I had not ſcuſed me the better, 


I knowe well, I ſholde have daunſed in a fetter. 
Frewyll. | 
And ſayd he no more to the but ſo?. 
Imagynacyon. 

Yes, he pretended me moche harme to do; - 
But I tolde hym, that mornynge was a grete myſte, 
That what horſe hyt was I ne wyſte : 

Alſo I ſayd, that in my heed I had the megryne, 
That made me daſell ſo in myne eyen, 
That I myght not well ſe. 


And thus he departed ſhortely frome me. 


Fremyll. 
Ye, but where is Hycke-/ſcorner now? 
Imagynacyon. 
some of theſe yonge men hathe hydde hym in 
Theyr boſomes, I warrant ye: 


Let us make a crye, that he may us here. 


Fretoyll. 
How now, Hycke-ſcorner, appere ; 


1 trowe, thou be hyde in ſome cornere, 


Hycke-ſcorner. 
Ale the helme ale ver — of vere ſayle vera. 
Frewyll. 
Cockes body, herke, he is a ſhyppe on the ſee. 
[ycke-ſcorner. 
God ſpede, God ſpede ; who called after me? 
Imagynacyon. 
What, brother, welcome by this n body; 
I am gladde that | you ſe, 
Hyt was tolde me, that ye were hanged; 


But out of what countre come ye? 


Hycke-ſeorner. 


% HYCKE-SCORNER 


Hycke-ſcorner. 
Syrs, I have ben in many a countre z 
As in Fraunce, Irlonde, and in Spayne, 
Portyngale, Sevyll, alfo in 4/mayne; 
Freſlonde, Flaunders, and in Burcu, 
Calabre, Payle, and 
Brytayne, Byſte, and alſo in Gaſtoyne, 
Naples, Grece, and in myddes of Scotlonde, 
At Cape, ſaynt Vyrcent, and in the Nee — Lande, 
I have ben in Gene and in Come, 
Alſo in the londe of Rambelotoe, 
Thre myl out of hell, | 
At Rhodes, Conflantyne, and in Babylonde, 
In Cornewale, and in Northumberlonde, 
Where men ſethe ruſhes in gruell, 
Ye, ſyr, in Caldey, Tartare, and Inde, | 
.And in the londe of women that fewe men dothe fynde, 
In all theſe countres have I be. 
. - Frervyll. 
Syr, what tydynges here ye now on the ſec ? 
Hycke-ſeorner. 
We mette of ſhyppes a grete nave, 
Full of people that wolde in to 1rlonde ; 
And they came out of this countre : 
They wyll never more come to Englonde. 
Inag ynacyon. 
Whens were the ſhyppes of them? knoweſt thou none ? 
Hycke- er. 
Herken, and I wyll ſnewe you theyr names eche one: 


Fyrſt was the R ent, with the Mygbell of Brykylſe, 


The George, with the Grebrye/l, and the 4nne of Foye, 
The ftarre of Salte- Aſbe with the Theſus of Plumoth, 
Alſo the Hermyrage, with the Barbara of Darmouth, 
The Nycolas, and the Mary Bellouſe of Bryſtowe, 
With the £/yz of London and James allo : 

Grete was the people that was in them, 

All true relygyous and holy women : 


There was * and his kynneſman, 


With 
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With pacyence, mekenes, and humylyte, - 
And all true maydens wyth theyr vyrgynyte, 
Ryall prechers, ſadnes and charyte, 
Ryght conſcyence, and fayth, with devocyony 
And all true monkes that kepe theyr relyon, 
True buyers and ſellers, and almes dedes doers, 
Pyteous people, that be of ſynne deſtroyers, 
With jufl abſty nence and good counſeyllers, 
Mourners for ſynne, with lamentacyon, 
And good ryche men that helpeth folke out of pry ſon, 
True 1 was there alſo, 
With yonge men that ever in prayer dyde go, | 
The ſhyppes were laden with ſuch unhappy — 
But at the laſte God ſhope a remedy, 
For they all in the ſee were drounde, | 
And on a quycke ſonde they ftreke to grounde ; 
The ſee ſwalowed them everychone, 
I wote well, alyve, there ſcaped none. 
Imagynacyon. 
Lo, now my herte is gladde and mery; 
For joye now let us 75 dery dery. 
Hhete- ſcorner. 
Felowes, they ſhall never more us withſtonde; 
For I ſe them all drowned in the raſe of Irlande. 
Freroyll. 
Ye, but yet herke, Hycke-/torner, 
What company was in yu ſhyppe that came over? 
ke-ſcorner. x 
Syr, I wyll ſayd you to underſtande, 
There were good felawes above fyve thouſande, 
And all they ben kynne to us thre : 
There was falſhode, fayell, and jolyte, 
Ye, theves, and hores, with other good company, 
Lyers, backbyters, and flaterers the whyle, 
Braulers, lyers, getters, and chyders, 
Walkers by nyght, with grete murderers, 
Overthwarte gyle, and joly carders, 
Oppreſſers of people, with many ſwerers, 


There 
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There was falſe lawe with oryble vengeaunce, 
Frowarde obſtynacyon with myſehevous governaunce, 
Wanton wenches, and alſo mychers, l | 
With many other of the devylles offycers ; : 4 
And haterede, that is ſo myghty and ſtronge, | - 
. Hath made a vowe for ever to dwell in Exglonde. 
| Hnagynacyon. Wo 
But is that true, that thou doſte ſhewe now: 
| | Hycke-ſcorner. 
Syr, every worde as I do tell you, 
Frewyll. 
Of whens is your ſhyppe ? of London? 
N TY Hycke-ſcorner. 
Ye, ywis frome thens dyde ſhe come; 
And ſhe is named The Envy, 
T tell you a grete veſſell and a myghty: : 
The owner of her is called 77] Wyll, ; 
Brother to Facke Poller of Shoters byll. 
| = dmagymnacyon. 
Syr, what offyce in the ſhyppe bare ye? 
 #lyche-ſeorner. 
Mary, I kepte a fayre ſhoppe of baudrye, 
I had three wenches that were full praty, 
Jane true and thryftleſs, and wanton Sybb/e, 
If ye ryde her a journay ſhe wyll make you wery, 
For ſhe is truſty at nede: 
If ye wyll hyre her for your pleaſure, 
- I warraunt, tere her ſhall ye never, 
 - __ She is ſo ſure in dede; | ; 
Ryde and you wyll ten tymes adaye, 
I warraunt you, ſhe wyll never ſaye naye, 
My lyfe I dare lay to wedde., 


©” 


# 


| Inagynacyon. 0 | 
Now plucke up your hertes, and make good chere ; 
Theſe tydynges lyketh me wonder wele, 
Now vertu ſhall drawe arere arere: 
Herke, felous, a good ſporte I can you tell, 
At the ſtues we wyll lye to nyght, 155 
And by my trouth, yf all go aryght, I wyll 
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I wyll begyle ſome praty wenche, 
To gette me monaye at a pynche. 
How ſaye you? ſhall we go thyder ? 
+Let us E company all togyder, 
And I wolde that we had Goddes curſe, 
If we ſome where do not get a purſe; 
Every man bere his dagger naked in his honde, 
And if we mete a true man make hym ſtonde, 
Or elles that he bere a ſtrype ; 
If that he ſtruggle ond make ony werke, 
Lightly ſtryke hym to the herte, 
And throwe hym into temmes quyte, 
Frewyll. 
Naye, thre knaves in a leaſe is good at nale: 
But, thou lubber, Imagynacyon, 
That cuckolde thy fader where is he become? 
At Newgate dothe he ly ſtyll at gayle ? 
Imagynacyon. | 
Avaunt, horſeſone, thou ſhalte bere me a irype : 
Sayſt thou, that my moder was a hore ? 
Frereyll. 
Naye, ſyr, but the laſt nyght 
I ſawe ſyr Jobne and ſhe tombled on the flore. 
Imagynacyon. 
Now by koc kes herte, thou ſhalte loſe an arme. 
Hycke-ſcorner. 
Naye, ſyr, I charge you do hym no harme. 
Inagy naczon. 
And chou make to moche I wyll breke thy heed t to. 
: | Hycke-ſcorner. 
By faynt Marys and I wyft that I wolde be ago. 
. Lmagynacyon. 
Aware, aware; the horefons ſhall aby, 
His preeſt wyll I be by cockes * 


* at nale, at the alebouſe. So Claw in the Frere's Fale: 


Ard they were inly glad to fill his purſe 
00 madin bim grete fe eſtis at the Nale. £ 


Hycke-ſearner* | 


ä 
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And chan I durſt warraunt, they wolde n anone. 


Alas] a leche for to 14. my wounde. 
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 _Hycke-ſcorner. . 
Kepe peaſe, left knaves blode be ſhedde. 
Frewoyll. 
By God, if his was nought myn was as badde. 
| Inagynacyon. 
| By kockes herte he ſhall dye on this dager. 07S 
Hyche-ſeorner. | | 
By our Lady, than wyll ye be ſtraungled in a halter; 
Imagynacyon, 
The horeſone ſhall ete hym as fer as he ſhall wade, 
Hycke-ſeorner. 


Beſhrewe your herte, and put up your blade, 
Shethe your whytell, or by hyz that was never borne, 
I wyll rappe you on the coſtarde with my horne; 
What, wyll ye playe all the knave ? 

Inagynacyon. el 

By kockes herte, and thou « buffet ſhalte have. 5 

Frewyll, : 

Lo, ſyrres, here is a fayre company, God us ſave ; 
For yf ony of us thre be mayre of London, 

I WY, ywis, I wyll ryde to Rome on my thom: 
Alas! a, ſe; is not this a grete feres ? 
I wolde they were in a myll pole above the eres; 


 Hycke-ſtorner. 
Helpe, helpe, for s flyon of my ſoule; 
He hath made a grete hole 3 in my poule, 
That all my wytte is ſet to the grounde : 


Jon. 


Naye, ywis, horeſone, F bete che or I 89. 


Alas! good ſyr, what (Li os nh 
Inagynacyon. + 

Ware, make rome, he ſhall have a ore . trowe, 
1 

Peas, peas, yrres, I commaunde you. 


Inagynacyon. 
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| Imagynaey on. | 
Avaunt, old churle ; whens comeſt thou? 
And thou make to moche, I ſhall breke * browe, 
And ſende the home agayne. | 
Pyte. 
A, good ſyr, the peas I wolde have kepte fayne Z 
Myne offyce is to ſe no man ſlayne; 
And, where they do amyſe, to gyve them good counfeyl, : 
Synne to forſake, and Goddes lawe them tell. 
Imagynacyon. | 
A, ſyr, I'wende thou haddeſt ben drowned and gone ; 
But I have ſpyed, that there ſcaped one. 5 
_ - Hycke-ſcorner. 
Imag ynacyon, do by the counſeyll of me, 
Be a greed with Frewyll, and lette us good felowes be 3 
And than, as for this chorle Pyte, ; 
Shall curſe the tyme that ever he came to londe. 
Imagynacyon. | 
Brother Frewy/l, give me your honde, 
And all myne yll wyll I forgyve the. 
Frereyll. 
Syr, I thanke you hertely ; 
But what ſhall we do with this chorle Pate? 
Imagynacyon. 
I wyll go to hym, and pyke a quarrell, 
And make hym a thefe, and ſaye he dyde ſtele 
Of myne forty pounde in a bagge. 
Frewyll, 1 : 
By God, that tydynges wyll make hym ſadde; 
And I wyll go fetche a payre of gyves, | 
For in good * he ſhall be ſette faſt by the heles. 
Hycke-ſcorner. A TT 
Have ado lyghtly, and be gone, 
And let us twayne with him alone. 
| Frewyll. 
Now, farewell, I beſhrewe you ererychone. 
Hyche-ſcorner. = 
Ho, bo, Frewyll you threwe, and no mo. 


Imagynacyon. 
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| Imagynaryon. 

Thou lewde felowe, ſayſt thou that thy name is Piie? 
Who ſent the hyder to controull ge? 
| g 9 Pͤyte. ; -— 
Good ſyr, hyt is my properte | 5 

For to dyſpyſe ſynfull lyvynge, 
And unto vertu men to brynge, 
If that they wyll do after me. 
Jas Imagynacyon. 
What, ſyr, art thou ſo pure holy? N 
A, ſe, this caytyfe wolde be prayſed l trowe;, ” 


And you thryve this yere I wyll loſe a peny. 


» ſyrres, outwarde he bereth a fayre face; 
But and he mette with a wenche in a prevy place, 
I trowe, he wolde ſhewe her but lytell grace: 

By God, ye may truſt me. £38 TY 

Loo, wyll ye not ſe this caytyves meanynge ? | 
He wolde deftroye us all, and all our kynne, 

Vet had J lever ſe hym hanged by the chynne, 
Rather than that fholde be broughte aboute; 
And with this dager thou ſhalte have a cloute, 
Withoute thou wylte be lyghtly be gone. 
Inagynacyon. 


Naye, brother, laye honde on hym ſoone; 
For he japed my wyfe, and made me cukolde, 


And yet the traytove was ſo bolde, | 
hat he ſtale forty pounde of myne in monaye. 
| Hycke-ſcor ner. 3 
By ſaynt Mary, than he ſhall not ſcape; 
We wyll lede hym ſtrayght to Newgate, 
For ever there ſhall he lye. , 
| 3 „„ ED 
A, ſe, a, ſe, ſyrres, what I have brought, 
A medycyne for a pare of fore ſnynnes; 
At the kynges benche, ſyrres, I have you ſought, 
But I praye you, who ſhall were theſe? 


Hycke-ſcorner. 
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Hycke ſeorner. 
By God, this felowe that maye not go hence, 
I wyll go gyve hym theſe hoſe rynges; 
Now yfaythe, they be worth forty pence, 
But to his hondes I lacke two bondes. 
Innaęynachon. 
Holde, horeſone, here is an halter; 
Bynde hym faſt, and make hym ſure. 
Pyte. 
We men, let trouth that is the trewe man 
Be your guyder, or elles ye be forlorne ; 
Laye no fals wytnes, as nye as ye can, 
On none; for afterwarde ye wyll repent hyt full ſore. 
Frewyll. 
Naye, naye; I care not therfore, 
Hycke-ſcorner. 
Ye, whan my ſoule hangeth on the hedge caſt ſtones, 
For I tell thee playnly by kockes bones, 
Thou ſhalte be guyded, and layd in irons, 
They fared even ſo. : 
Pyre. | 
Awaye, ys, what have I do? 
Imagynacyon. 
Well, well, that thou ſhalte knowe, or thou ge. 
Pyte. 
0 ſyrres, I ſe hyt can not be amended, 
You do me wrong, for I have not offended: 
Remembre God that is our heven kynge, 
For he wyll rewarde you after your deſervygne ; 
Wuhan deth, with his mace dooth you areeſt, 
We all to hym owe fewte and ſervyce, 
Fro the ladder of lyfe downe he wyll the threſte, 
Than maſterſhyp may not helpe nor grete offyce. 
rewyil, 
What, deth and he were au he ſholde ſyt by the; 
Troweſt thou, that he be able to ſtryve with us thre ? 
Nay, nay, nay. | 


nagynacyen. 
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Imagynacyon. 
Well, flees; now let us go our waye ; 
For a Shoters byll we have a game to playe. 
cke-ſcorner. 


In good fayth, I wal ary no Jenger ſpace, 


Beſhrewe hym for me hes Is laſt out of this place. 
Fyte. 
Lo, Lordes, they may curs the tyme they were borne; 
For the wedes that over groweth the corne, 
They troubled me gylteleſs, and wote, not x. 


For Goddes love yet wyll I ſuffre pacyently:. 


We all may fay, weleaway for ſynne that is now adaye. 
Loo, vertue is vanyſhed for ever daye, | 

Worſe was hyt never. 

We have plente of grete othes, 

And elothe ynoughe in our clothes, 

But charyte many men lothes, 

Worſe was hyt never, | 

Alas, now is lechery called love indede, 

And murder named manhode in every nede, 
Extorſyon is called lawe, ſo God we ſpede ; 
Worſe was hyt never. 

Youth walketh by nyght with ſwerdes and knyves, 
And ever amonge true men leſeth theyr lyves, 
Lyke heretykes we occupy other mennes wWyves, 
Now a dayes in Englonge : 


Baudes be che dyſtryers of many yonge women, 


And full lewde counſeyll they gyve unto them: 
How you do mary beware, you yonge men, 

The wyſe never taryeth to longe ; 

There be many grete ſcorners, 

But for ſynne there be fewe mourners; -- 


We have but fewe true lovers 


In no place now a dayes; 


There be many goodly gylte takes: . 


And I knowe, as many apparaylled wyves, 
Yet many of them be unthryfty of theyr ly ves, iP 
= Brag 9 : 
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And all ſet in pryde to go gaye. 

Mayers on ſynne dooth no correccyon, 

With gentyll men bereth trouthe adowne; 

Avoutry is ſuffred in every towne, 

Amendyment is there none, 

And Goddes commaundementes we breke them all x. 
Devocyon is gone many dayes ſyn. 


Let us amende us we trewe cryſten men, 
Or deth make you grone. 


Courtyers go gaye, and take lytell wages, 
And many with harlottes at the taverne hauntes, 


They be yemen of the wrethe that be ſhakled in gyves; 
On themſelfe they have no pyte : 

God punyſheth full ſore with grete Chanelle; 

As pockes, peſtylence, purple, and axes, 

Some dyeth ſodeynly that deth full peryllous, 

Yet was there never ſo grete poverte, 

There be ſome ſermones made by noble doQoures ; 
But truly the fende dothe ſtoppe mennes eres, 

For God. nor good man ſome people not feres; 
Worſe was hyt never. 


All trouth is not beſt ſayd, 0 


And our prechers now adayes be halfe afrayde : 
Whan we do amende God wolde be well apayde ; 
Worſe was hyt never. 
Contemplacyon. 
What, mayſter Pyte, how is , 4 with you ? 
Perſeveraunce. TR 
syr, we be ſory to ſe you in this caſe now. 
Pyte. 
Rk here were thre peryllous men, — 
Frewyll, H ele -ſcorner, and Inagynacyon; 
They ſayd, I was a thefe, and layd felony upon * 
And bounde me in irons as ye may ſe, 
Contemplacyon. 
Where be the 9 W nowe ? 
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Pyte. 
In goode faythe, I can not ſhewe you. 
Perſepveraunce. 
Brother, let us unbynde hym of his bondes. 
Contemplacyon. 
Unloſe the fete and the hondes. 
te. 
I thanke you for your grete kyndnes, 
That you two ſhewe in this dyſtreſſe; 
For they were men without ony mercy, 
That delyteth all in myſchefe and tyranny. 
Perſeveraunce. we 
I thynke, they wyll come hyder agayne, 
Frewyll and Imagynacyon, bothe twayne : 
Them wyll I TO to vertuous lyvynge, 
And unto vertu them to brynge, 
By the helpe of you, Contemplacyon. 
Contemplacyon. 
Do my counſeyll, brother Pyte; 
Go you, and ſeke them throughe the countre, 
In vyllage, towne, bourghe, and cyte, 
Throughe out all the realme of Englonde: 
. Whan you them mete, lyghtly them areſt, 
And in pryſon put them faſte, 
Bynde them ſure in irons ſtronge; 
For they be ſo faſte and ſotyle, 
That they wyll you begyle, 
| And do true men wronge. 
-- Perſeveraunte. 
Brother Pyte, do as he hath ſayd, 
In every quarter loke — afpye, 
And let good watche for them be layde, 
In all the haaſt that thou can, and that pryvely ; 
For and they come hyder, they ſhall not ſcape, 
For all the crafte that 2 make. | 
5 e ; , e. 79 
Well, than wyll L bye me as faſt as I maye, 
And travayle throughe every countres 
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Good watche ſhall be layde in every waye, 
That they ſtele not into ſentwary. 
Now fare wele, bretherne, and praye for me; 
For I muſt go hens in dede. | 
| Perſeuttaince. 
Now God be your good ſpede. 
N Contemplacyon. | 
And ever you defende, whan you have nede. 
| N | te. | 
Now, brethrene bothe, I thanke you. 
Es Frewyll. | 
Make you rome for a gentylman, ſyrs, and peaſe; 
Duegarde, ſeygnours, tout le preaſſe, | 
And of your jangelynge yf ye wyll ſeaſe, 
I wyll tell you where I have bene: | 
Syrres, I was at the taverne, and dronke wyne, 
Methought, I ſawe a pece that was lyke myne, 
And, ſyr, all my fyngers were arayed with lyme, 
So I convayed a cuppe manerly : 
And yet ywys, I played all the fole, 
For there was a ſcoler of myne owne ſcole z 
And, ſyr, the horeſone aſpyed me. | 
Than was J reſted, and brought in pryſon ; 
For woo than'I wyſte not what to have done, 
And all bycauſe I lacked monaye, | | 
But a frende in courte 1s worthe a peny in purs: 
For Imagynacyon, myne owne felowe, I wys, 
He dyde helpe me out full craftely. 
Syrres, he walked thrughe Holborne, 
Thre houzes after the ſonne was downe, + 
And walked up towarde ſaynte Gy/es in the felde: 
He hoved ſtyll, and there behelde, - 
But there he coude not ſpede of his praye, 
And ftraight to Ledgate he toke the waye; 
Ye wote well, that potycaryes walke very late, 
He came to a dore, and pryvely ſpake 
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To a prentes for a peny worth of uforbyum, 

And alſo for a half peny worth of alom plomme z 
This good ſervaunte ſerved hym ſhortely, 

And ſayd, is there ought elles that you wolde bye? 
Than he aſked for a mouthfull of quycke brymſtone z * 
And downe in to the ſeller whan the ſervant was gone, 
Aſyde as he keſt his eye, 

A grete bagge of monaye dyde he ſpye, 

Therin was an hondred pounde: 

He truſſed hym to his fete, and yede his waye rounde, 
He was lodged at Newgate at the ſwanne, 


100 


And every man toke hym for a gentyll man; 


So on the morowe he delyvered me 

Out of Newgate by this polyce: 

And now wyll I daunce an make ryall chere. 
But I wolde, Inagynacyon were here, 

For he is pereles at nede; 
Labour to hym, ſyrres, yf ye wyl your maters ſpede. . 
Now wyll I ſynge, and luſtely ſprynge; | 
But whan my feters on my leges dyde rynge, 

I was not gladde perde; but now — Hey, trolly, lolly. 
Let us ſe who can deſcaunt on this ſame; | 


To laughe, and get manaye, hyt were a good game. 


What, whome have we here? 
A preeſt, a douctoure, or elſe a frere. 
What, mayfter doctour Dotypoll ? 
Can not you preche well in a blacke boll? 
Or dyſpute ony dyvynyte? bs 
If ye be cunnynge, I wyll put hyt in a prefe : 
Good ſyr, why do men ete muſtarde with befe? 
By queſtion can you aſſoyle me? 
Perſeveraunce. 

Peas, man, thou talkeſt lewdly, _ 

And of thy lyvynge, I reed, amende the. 


9 guick brimftene, gunpowder, 


F rewyll 
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| Frewyll. 
Avaunt, catyfe, dooſt thou thou me! 

Jam come of good kynne, I tell the: 

My moder was a lady of the ſtewes blode borne, - 
And knyght of the halter my fader ware an horne ; 
Therfore I take hyt in full grete ſcorne, 

That thou ſholdeſt thus cheke me. 

Contemplacyon. 
Abyde, felowe, thou caſt lytell curteſye, 

Thou ſhalte be charmed or thou hens paſe, 

For thou troubled Pyte, and layd on hym felony : 

Where is {magynacyen, thy felawe that was ? : 

Fremyll. ' 
I defy you bothe; wyll you areſt me? 
Perſeveraunce. 
Naye, naye; thy grete wordes maye not helpe the, 
Fro us thou ſhalte not eſcape. 
Fremyll, 
Make rome, ſyrres, that I maye breke his pate; 
I wyll not be taken for them bothe. 
Contemplacyon. 
Thou ſhalt abyde, whether thou be leve or lothe; 

Therfore, good ſone, lyſten unto me, 

And marke theſe wordes that J do tell thee: 8 

Thou haſt folowed thyne one wyll many a daye, 

And lyved in ſynne without amendement; 

Therfore in thy conceyte aſſaye 

To axe God mercy, and kepe his commaundement, 

Than on the he wyll have pyte, 

And brynge the to heven that joyful cyte. 

rewyll. 

What, horeſone? Wyll ye have me now a fole? 

Naye, yet had I lever be captayne of Calays; 

For and I ſholde do after your ſcole 

To learne to pater to make me pevyſſe, | 

Yet had I lever loke with a face full thevysſhe: 

And therfore, prate no lenger here, 

Leek my knaves fyſte hytte you under the yere. 


. What 


I» 


4 


5 


Lepe out o 
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What, ye dawes, wolde ye reed me, 


For to leſeſe my pleaſure in youth and jolyte, 

To baſſe and kyſſe my ſwete trully mully, 

As Jane, Cate, Beſſt, and Hoble ; | 

I wolde that hell were full of ſuche prymmes, 

Than wolde I renne thyder on my pynnes 

As faſt as I myght go. | 

Perſeveraunce. 
Why, ſyr, whylte thou not love vertu, 

Fremyll. 


What God Almighty by Goddes faſt at Saly/bury, 


And forſake thy ſynne for the love of God Almighty ? 


And I trowe Eeſter day fell on Whytſonday that yere, 


There were v. ſcore ſave an hondred in my company, 
And at pety Judas we made ryall chere, | 
There had we good ale of Mygbelmas bruyng ; 
There heven hye lepyng and ſpryngynge, 
And thus dydeI 
4 Burgeaus unto Caunterbary, 
Almoſt ten myle bytwene. 
Contemplacyon. 

 Frenyll, forſake all this worlde wylfully here, 
And chaunge by tyme, thou oughteſt to ſtonde in fere; 
For fortune wyll tourne her whele to ſwyfte,  - - 
That clene fro thy welthe ſhe wyll the lyfte. 

8 „ 5; 
What, lift me, who ? and Inagynacyen were here now, 

I wys with his fyſt he wolde all to cloute you: 
Hens, horeſone, tary no lenger here; 
For by ſaynt Pyntel the apoſtell I ſwere, 
That I wyll dryve you bothe home, 
And yet I was never wonte to fyght alone: 
Alas, that I had not one to bolde me, 
Than you ſholde ſe me playe the man ſhamfully ; 
Alas, hyt wolde do me good to fyght ; 
How ſaye you, lordes, ſhall I ſmyte ? 


Have amonge you, by this lyght : 


Hens horeſones, and home at ones, 
Re ones, 1 | | 0 
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Or with my wepen I ſhall breke your bones. 
Avaunt, you knave, walke by my counſeyll. 
Perſeveraunce. 
Sone, remembre the grete paynes of hell, 
They are ſo hotryble that no tongue can tell; 
Beware, leſt thou thyder do go. 
| Fretvyll. 
Naye, by ſaynt Mary, I hope not ſo; - 
I wyll not go to the devyll, whyle U ly berte, 
þ 


He ſhall take the laboure to fet me, an Il have me; 
For he that wyll go to hell by his wyl tarily, 
The devyll and the worlewynde go wyth hym: 
I wyll you never fro thens tydyngs brynge; 
Go you before, and ſhewe me the waye, 
And as to folowe you I wyll not ſaye naye: 
For by Goddes body, and you be in ones, 
By the maſſe, I wyll ſhytte the dore at ones, 
And than ye be take in a pytfall. 
Contemplacyon. : 
Now, Heſus, foone defende us frome that hole, 
For, Qui eft in inferno nulla eft redemptio: 
Holy Fob ſpake theſe wordes full longe ago. 
„ 5 Frewyll. „ 
Nay, I have done, and you lade out Latfy with ſcope; 
But therwith can you cloute me apayre of botes ? 
By our lady, ye ſholde have ſome werke of me, 
I wolde have them well underlayd and eaſely, 
For I uſe alwaye to goe one the one ſyde; 
And trowe ye how ? by God in the fockes Ifate tyd, 
I trowe a thre wekes and more a lytell ſtounde, 
And there I laboured ſore daye by daye, 
And ſo I tred my ſhone, inwarde in goode faye ; 
Lo, therſore methynke you muſt ſoule them rounde. 
If you have ony newe botes, a payre I wolde by, 
But I thynke your pryce be to hye. 
Syr, ones at Newgate I bought a payre of ſterrup, 
A myghty payre and a ſtronge, ; 
A hole yere I ware them ſo longe, 
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But they came not fully to my knee, 
And to cloute them hyt coſt not me a peny: 
Even now and ye go thyder, ye ſhall fynde a grete hepe, 
And you ſpeke in my name ye ſhall have good chepe. 
| Perſeveraunce. | 
Syr, we came never there, ne never ſhall do, 
Frewyll. | | 
Mary, I was taken in a trap there, and tyde by the to, 
That I halted a grete whyle, and myght not go. 
I wolde ye bothe ſate as faſt there; 
Than ſholde ye daunce as a bere, 
And all by gangelynge of your chaynes. 
| : Contemplacyon. 
Why, ſyr, were ye there? 
| __ F#Fremyll. 
Ye, and that is ſene by my braynes ; 
For, or I came there I was as wyſe as a woodcock, 
And, I thanke God, as wytte as a haddocke. 
Yet I traft to recover as other doſe, 
For and I had ones as moche wytte as a goſe, 
I ſholde be marchaunt of the banke ; 
Of golde than I ſholde have many a franke, 
For yf I myght make iii good vyages to Shoters byl, 
And have wynde and weder at my wyll, 
Than wolde I never travell the ſee more: 
But hyt is harde to kepe the ſhyppe fro the ſhore, 
And yf hyt happe to ryſe a ſtorme, < 
Than throwen in a raſe, and ſo aboute borne 
On rockes or brachis for to ronne, 
Elles to ſtryke a grounde at tyborne, 
That were a myſchevous caſe, . 
For that rocke of ty borne is ſo peryllous a place, 
Vonge galauntes dare not venture into Kente; 
But whan theyr monaye is gone and ſpente, 
With theyr longe botes they rowe on the baye, 
And ony man of warre lye by the waye, 
They muſt take a bote, and throwe the helme ale; 
And full harde hyt is to ſcape that grete jeopardye, 
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For at ſaynt Thomas of Watrynge and they ſtryke a ſayle, 
Than muſt they ryde in the haven of hepe without fayle; 
And were not theſe two jeopordous places in dede, 
Ther is many a marchaunt that thyder wolde ſpede: 
But yet we have a ſure canell at Veſimynſter, 

A thouſande ſhypes of theves therin may ryde ſure ; 
For yf they may have ankerholde, and grete ſpendynge, 
They may lyve as mery as ony kynge. 
Perſeveraunce. 
Good woote, ſyr, there is a pyteous lyvynge, 
Than ye drede not the grete mayſter above: 
Sone, forſake thy myſſe for his love, 
And than mayſt thou come to the bliſſe alſo. 
Frewyll. | 
bats... what wolde you that I ſholde do? 
Contemplacyon. 
For to go towarde heven. 
Fremwyll. 
Mary, and you wyll me thyder brynge, 
1 wolde do after you. | 
: Perſeveraunce. 
I praye you, remembre my wordes now: 
Frewyll, bethynke the that thou ſhalte dye, 
And of the houre thou are uncertayne, | 
Yet by thy lyfe thou mayſt fynde a remedy ; 
For and thou dye in ſynne, all laboure is in vayne, 
Than ſhall thy ſoule be ſtyll in payne. 


Loſte and dampned for evermore ; 

Helpe is paſt thoughe thou wolde fayne, | 

Than thou wylte curſe the tyme that thou were bona 

Fremyll. | 

Syr, yf ye wyll undertake that I ſaved ſhall be, 

I wyll do all the penaunce that you wyll ſette me. 

Contemplacyon. 

If that thou for thy ſynnes be ſory, 

Our lorde * forgy ve the them. 


Fretyli 
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Frervyll. | 
Now of all 3 I axe God mercy; ; 
Here 1 forſake fo ſyane, and truſt to amende: 
I beſeche eſu that is mooſt myghty 
To forgyve all that 1 have offende. 
| Perſeveraunce. 
Our lorde now wyll mewe the his mercy, 
A newe name thou nede none have; 
For all that wyll to heven bye, 
By his owne frewyll he muſt forſake re 
Than is he ſure and ſavpe. 
— 
Holde here a newe garment, 
And here after lyve devoutly, 5 
And for thy ſynnes do ever repente, 
Sorowe for thy ſynnes is very remedy: 
And, Frewyll, ever to vertue applye, 
Alſo to ſadnes gyve ye attendaunce, 
Let hym never out of remembraunce. 
. Frewyll. | 
I wyll never frome you, ſyr Perſeveraunce ; 
With you wyll I abyde bothe daye and nyght, 
Of mynde never to be varyable, 
And Goddes commaundementes to kepe them ryght, 
In deed and worde, and ever full ſtable. 
Perſeveraunce. 
Than heven thou ſhalte have without fable, 
But loke that thou he ſtedfafte, 
And let thy mynde with good wyll laſte. 
| Imagynacyon. 
Huffe, huffe, huffe ! who ſent after me ? 
Jam /[magynacyon, full of jolyte. 
Lorde, that my herte is lysht, 
Whan ſhall I perysſhe? I trowe never; 
By Cryf I recke not a feder: 
Even now I was dubbed a knyght, 
Where at tyburne of the coller, 
And of the ſtewes I am made controller, _ 


+ A4keud dt nd OW eo I SH HI AY 


HYCKE-SCORNER 107 


Of all the houſes of lechery ; ; 

There ſhall no man playe doccy there, 
At the bell, hertes horne, ne elles where, 
Without they have leve of me. 


But, ſyrres, wote ye why I am come hyder ? 


By our lady togyder good company togyder: 
Saue ye not of my felawe Frewyll? 
I am aferde leſt he be ſerchynge on a hyll ; 
By God, than one of us is begyled. 
What felawe is this that in this cote is fyled ? 
Kockes deth, whome have we here ? 
What, Frezyll, myn owne fere ? 
Arte thou out of thy mynde ? 
Frewyll. | 
God graunte the way to heven that I maye fynde ; 


For I forſake thy company. 


Imagynacyon. 
Goddes armes, my company ? and why ? 
Frezwyll. 
For tha lyveſt to ſynfully. 6 
| Imagynacyon. 
Alas, tell me how hyt is with the. 
Frewyll. 
Forſake thy ſynne for the love of me. 
Imagynacyon. 
Kockes herte, arte thou waxed made? 
Fretoyll. 
Whan I thynke on _ ſynne, it makes me ful fade. 
nagynacyon. 
Goddes woundes, who gave the that counſel ? 
Fremyll. 
Ferſeveraunce and Centemplacyon, I thee tell. 
Inagynacyon. 
A e them, I wolde they were in hell. 
Frewyll. 


Amende, Imagynacyon,” and mercy crye. 


Imagynacy 72. 
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Imagynacyon. 
By Goddes ſydes, I had lever be hanged on bye ; ; 
Naye, that wolde I not do, I had lever dye. 
By Goddes paſlyon, and I hadde a longe 8. 
I wolde bereve theſe two horeſones of theyr lyfe: 
How, how ? twenty pounds for a dagger. 
- 8 
Peas, peas, good ſone, and ſpeke ſofter, 
And amende, or deth drawe his draught; 
For on the he wyll ſtele full ſofte, 
He gyveth never no man warnynge, 
And ever to the he is comynge: 
Therfore remembre the well. 
Inagynacyon. 
A, horeſone, yf I were jayler of hell, 
I wys, ſome ſorowe ſholde thou fele; * . 
For to the devyll I wolde the ſell, | 
Than ſholde ye have many a fory mele, | 
I wyll never gyve you mete ne drynke, 
Ve ſholde faſt, horeſones, tyll ye dyde ltyncke, 
Even as a roten dogge; ye, by ſaynt tyburne of Kent. 
Perſeveraunce. 1 
Tmagynacyon, thynke what God dyd for the ; 
On good fridaye he hanged on a tre, | 
And ſpent all his precyous blode, 
A ſpere dyde ryve his herte a fonder, | 
The gates he brake up with a clappe of thunder, 
And Adam and Eve there delyvered he. | 
Imagynacyon. 
What, devyll, what is that to me? 
By Goddes faſt, I was ten yere in Newgate, 
And many more felawes with me ſate, 
Yet he never came there to helpe me, ne my * 
Contemplacyon. 
Yes, he holpe the, or thou haddeſt not ben here now. 
\ Inagynacyon. 
B!y the maſſe, I can not ſhew¾e you, 
For he and I never dranke togyder, 


Yet 
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Yet I knowe many an ale ſtake; ; 
Neyther at the ſtues, I wyſte, bj never came thyder: 
Gooth he arrayed in whyte or in blacke ? 
For and he out of pryſon had holpe me, 
I knowe well ones I ſholde hym ſe: | 5 
What gowne wereth he, I praye you? 8 
| Perſeveraunce. 
Syr, he halpe you out by his myghr. 
Imagynacyon. 
I can not tell you, by this lyght; 
But me thought that I laye there to longe, 
And the horeſone fetters were ſo ſtronge, 
That hadde almoſt brought my necke out of joynt. 
Perſeveraunce. 
Amende, ſone, and thou ſhalt know hym 
That delyverd the out of pryſon; 
And yf thou wylte forſake thy myile, 
Surely thou ſhalt come to the blyſfle, 
And be inheritour of heven. 
Imagynacyon. 
What, ſyr, above the mone ? 
Naye, by the maſle, than ſholde I fall dts ; 
Yet I kepe not to clymme ſo hye; 
But to clymme for a byrdes nefte, 
There is none bytwene eeſt and weſte, 
That dare therto ventre better than I: 
But to ventre to heven, what and my fete flyppe ? 
I knowe well, than I ſholde breke my necke, 
And by God than hadde I the worſe ſyde ; 
Yet had I lever be by the noſe tyde, 
In a wenches ars ſomewhere, 
Rather than I wolde ſtande in that grete fere, 
For'to go up to heven: naye, I praye you, lette be. 


» Ale-ſtake, a maypele, a fign before an ale-hovſe, Chaucer in The 


Pecteur of Phyſike's. Tale, calls it ale-houſe ſtake: 
But firſt, q voth he, bere at this ale-houſe take, 


1 well bats drinke, and etin of a cake, Urry's "Edit. P. 15 fu 
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Imagynecen, wylte thou 7 5 by the counſeyll of me! 
nacyon. F 
Ye, ſyr, by my trouthe, what ſomever i it be. 
r f 
Amende yet for my ſake, 
Hyt is better be tyme than to late; 
How ſaye you ? wyll you Goddes heſtes fulfyll? 
Inagynacyon. 
I wyll do, ſyr, even as you wyll; 
But, I praye you, let me have a newe cote, 
Whan I have nede, and in my purſe a grote, 
jk Than wyll I dwell with you Al. | 
1 Fretoyll. 
1 Beware ; for whan thou arte buryed in the pronnde, 
|| Fewe frendes for the wyll be founde, 
* this ſtyll. 


— 


Inagynacyon. 

No thynge drede I ſo ſore as deth, 
Therfore to amende I.thynke hyt be tyme; 
Synne have I uſed all — dayes of my breth, 
With pleſure, lechery, and mysuſynge, 
And ſpent amys my v. wyttes; therfore I am fory' 
1 Here of all my ſynnes I axe God mercy. 
| Perſeperaunte. 

1 Holde, here is a better clothynge for the, 
1 And loke that thou forſake thy foly; 

Be ſtedfaſt, loke that thou fall never. 

ö Imagynacyen. 

| Now here I forſake my ynne for ever. 

1 ; ly EW L. 

Syr, wayte thou now on | ELLIS 5 
For thy name ſhall be called Good Remembraunce; "x 
And I wyll dwelt with Contemplacyon, 

And folowe hym where ever he become. 
Contemplacyon. 2 
| Wa Oe 0 a wt nec 


WE. 1 Imagynacyon. 
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Inagynacyox. 
Ye, ſyr, ſo God me ſpede. 
Perſeveraunce. 

Syr, ye ſhall wete on me ſoone, 
And be Goddes ſervaunt daye and nyght, 
And in every place where ye become, 
Gyve good counſeyle to every wyght: 
And men axe your name, tell you — Ræmembraunce, 
That Goddes lawe kepeth truly every daye ; 
And loke, that ye forget not repentaunce, 
Than to heven ye ſhall go the nexte waye, 
Where ye ſhall ſe in the hevenly quere 
The bleſſyd company of ſayntes ſo holy, 
That lyved devoutly whyle they were here: 
Unto the whiche blyſſe, I beſeche God Almyghty 
To brynge there your ſoules, that here be preſent, 
And unto vertuous lyvynge that ye maye applye, 
Truly for to kepe his commaundemente ; 
Of all our myrthes here we make an-ende, 
Unto the blyſſe of heven Jeu your ſoules brynge. 


AM E N. 
Emprynted | 


by me Wynken de 
Morde. 


— 
— Nl ——— 0 — 
— — ——— —p er he— — — — ris 
5 p ov Re 
WO CE rr or en EE AO 
bis 1 2 — — 
I + 2% — 


» 
; —— "xt 200 — FE A 
q ee I —„—ů I 
2 ow 


4 
7 
of 
7 


LVS TY JUVENTUS. 


The editor bas been favoured with two copies bf this moral 
Interlude ; 3 one of which is preſerved in the library belonging 
to Lincoln cathedral, the other is in the pofſeſſion of Mr. 
Garrick : it was written in the reign of Edward the fixth, by 
one R. Wever, of whom the editor can give the reader no 
Further information. The former was printed at London by 
Abraham Vele ; the latter is a very different copy from the 

Other : a more obſolete ſpelling runs through the whole, and it 
contains great variations beſides, which the reader will find at 
the bottom of each page; the concluſion being imperfe, the + 
printers Colophon is wanting, ſo that it cannot be known _ 
where this edition was printed. According to Dy. Perey's 
tables it was printed by Richard Pinſon. 

The defign of this Interlude was to expoſe the ſuperſtitions 
of the Romiſh church, and to promote the reformation, The 
age (as the learned Dr. Percy obſerves) in thoſe days lite- 
rally was, what wiſe men have always wiſhed it, == a ſupple» 
ment ts the pulpit : chapter and verſe are as formally quoted 
as in a ſermon. See Prologue of the Meſſenger, &'c. From 
this play we learn that moſt of the young people were new 

Goſpellers, or friends to the reformation ; and that the old 
were tenacious of the doctrines imbibed in their youth : for thus 
the Devil is introduced lamenting the downfal of ſuperſtition, 


= _— iv 


The elde people would beleve ſtill in my lawes, 
But We youger fort leade them a runtrary why x 
Wey wyil not beleve, they playnhy ſay, 
In ald traditions and made by men, 
But they wyll lyve as the ſcripture teachath them, 6. 


u is ant ber place Hypoctify wrees, 


The world was never mery, 

Since children were ſo bolde 

' Now every boy uhu be a teacher, 

| The father a fools, and tht cbyld 4 preacher, | 
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AN ENFERLUDE. 
CALLED 
LUSTY JUVENTUS, 
LYVELY DESCRIBING. THE FRAILTIE. OF 
' YOUTH: OF NATURE PRONE ”s vyer: | 
BY GRACE AND G00D COUNCELL 


- 


TRAYNABLE TO VERTUE., 


THE PERSONAGES THAT SPEAKE, 


' 
« 


MESSENGER. 

LusTY JUVENTUS, 

GOOD Cour cEII. 

KNOWLEDGE. 

S ATHAN THE DE VI. 
. HyPocRISIE. f 

FELOWSHYP. | | 
. ABHOMINABLE L1ivVING.. 5 
Gos MERCYTVUIIL ProMYSES, 


PFoure may play it eaſely, takyng ſuch partes as 
they thinke beſt: ſo that any one tak of thoſe partes 
that be not in place at once. 


The ProLoGus of the MzssENOER. 


OR as » much as man is naturally prone 

To evil from hys youth, as ſcripture doth recite, , 
It is neceflary, that he be ſpedyly withdrawen 

From concupiſcence of ſin, hys naturall appetite : 

An 1 ordre to bringe up youth Ecc/zfiaſticus doth m_— 
An untamed horſe wyll be harde, ſayth he, 

And a wanton chylde wylful wyll be. 

Give him no libertie in youth, nor hys folly excuſe, 
Bow downe his necke, and kepe him in 4p awe, 
Leaſte he be ſtubburne: no laboure refu 
To trayne hym to wiſedome and teache him Gods law, 
For youth is frayle and eaſy to drawe, 

By grace to goodneſs ; by nature to yll: 
That nature hath ingrafted, is harde to kyll. 

Nevertheles, in youth men may be beſt 

Trayned to vertue by godly mean; 

Vice may be ſo mortified and ſo ſuppreſt, 

That it ſhall not breake furth, yet the roote wil remayn; 

As in this enterlude by youth you ſhal ſe playne, 

From his luſt by Good Counſel brought to godly con- 
\ verſation, 

And ſhortly after to frayle natures inclination. 

The enemy of mankynd Sathan through Hipocriſy 
Fayned or choſen holineſs of mans blind entent, 
Forſakyng 2 Gods word, that leadeth right way, 

Is brought to Felowſhyp and ungracyous company, 


1 A G. | 2 Forſakyn G. 


T Gen, VIII, Fer. xvil, Eccle, xxx. 
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To Abbominable ar till he be wholly bent, 

And fo to deſperation if good 5 were nat ſent 

From God, af pays tr doth no man forfake 

That doth call, and truſt in hym for Chri/tes ſake. 
Finally, youth by Goddes ſpecial grace 

Doth earneſtly repent his abhominable livinge 

By che doctrine of good counſel, and to his folace 

Gods 1 4 entreth to him reeminge 

Gods merrifull promiſes, as they be in writinge : | 

nd folowerh, to his great confolacyon. * 
All theſe partes ye ſhal fe briefly played in ow faſhion. 
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LUSTY JUVENTUS. 


Here entreth Luſty 3 or Youth 2 aging as 
followeth. 


Na herber grene aſlepe 1 linens as I lay, 
1 The byrdes ſange fwete in the middes of the daye; 
I dreamed faſt of myrth and play: 


In youth 1 is pleaſare, in youth is pleaſure. 


Methonght I walked ſtil to and fro, . 
And from her company I could not go; 
But when I waked it was not ſo: 


In youth is pleaſure, in youth is pleaſure. 


Therfore my hart is ſurely pyght 2 
Of her alone to have a ſight, 
Which is my joy and hartes delyght: 
In youth is pleaſure, in youth is pleaſure, 


Finis. 


Luſty Juventus, or:Youth, he peaketh. 


What, how ? Are they not here ? 
J am diſappointed by the blefled maſle ; 


1 a/lope G. 2 furel ight G. | 
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I had thought to have found them making good chere: 
But now they are gone to ſome ſecret place. 
Wel, ſeing they are gone, I do not greatly paſſe; 
Another time I wil hold them as much, 

Seing they breake 1 promiſe, and kepe not the tweche. 
What ſhal I do now to paſſe away the day? 
Is there any man here that wil go to game ? 

At whatſoever he 2 wyl play, 

To make one I am redy to the ſame: 

Youth full of pleaſure is my proper name. 

To be alone is not my appetie, 3 | 

For of all thinges in the world I love mery company. 
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Who knoweth where is ere a mynſtrell? 
By the maſſe, I would fayne go daunce a fitte. | 
My companions 4 are at it, I know right well; 
They do not all this whyle in a corner ſyt: 
Agaynſt another time they have taught me 5 wytte: 
I beſhrew theyr hartes for ſervyng me thys. 
I wyll go ſeke them, whether I hyt on myſſe. 


Here entreth Good Councel, to whom Youth yet 
| ſpeaketh. 


Well I met, father, well I met; 
Dyd you heare anye mynſtrels playe, 
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As you came hetherward upon your way ? 48.1 | 
And if you dyd, I praye you wyſhe 6 me thyther. | 
For I am going to ſeke them, and, in fayth, I know not | 
whether. | : 

þ 1 brake G. 2 9e Ge 3 appetyte L. 

þ 4 compacions G. 5 my G. 5 wyſ L. 

| 1 The word fitte ſometimes fignificd, @ part or diviſion of a ſong z but 

f Sr its original acceptation a poetick ſtrain, verſe, or poem : from being 

applied to muſick, the wword was eaſily transferred to dancing, as in the 

| augue paſſages. | 

| = r. Percy's Religues of Anc. Eng. Poetry. Vol. 11. p. 297. 

; | Geod 

| 

1 


LES 
—— x.” 2 
* "Ms I 7 2 k 8 4 7 
1 n > -4. 4 ky 
9 . "an — 8 4 
: — 2 "3, C L  — i n 


EUSTY JUVENTUS” as 


Good Councel. | 
Syr, I wyl aſke you a queſtion by your favour, 
What would you with the minſtrell do? 
| Juventus. 
Nothyng but have a daunce or two, 
To paſſe the tyme away in pleaſure. 
Good Councel. = 
If that be the matter, I promyſe you ſure, 
I am the more ſoryer that it ſhoulde ſo be; 
For there is no ſuch paſling the time appointed in the 
ſcripture, f 
Nor yet therunto it doth not agre: 
I wyſhe that ye would ſo uſe your libertye, 
To walke as you are bound to do, | 
Accordyng to the vocation whych God hath called you to, 
Juventus. 
Why, ſyr, are you angry becauſe I have ſpoken fo ? 
By the maſſe, it is alone for my apety. 1 | 
Good Councel. 
Shewe me your name, T praye you hertely, - 
And then I wyll my mynde expreſſe. 
Juventus. 
My name is called Juventus doutles; N 
Say what you wyll, I wyll gyve you the hearinge. 
| God Councel. ä K 
For as much as God hath created you of nothynge, 
Unto hys owne lykenes by ſpiritual illumynacyon, 
It it unmete that ye ſhoulde leade your livynge 
Contrary to hys godly determynacyon. 
Saint Paul unto the Epheſians giveth good exhortacion, 
Saying, walk circumſpectly, redemyng the tyme z 
That is, to ſpend it well, and not to wickednes encline, 
© Faventus. 
No, no, hardely none of myne ; | 
If I woplde live ſo ſtraight you myght counte me a foole g 
Let them kepe thoſe rules whych are doctours dyvyne, 
And have bene 2 brought up al theyr dayes in ſcole. 


I apetyt L. 2 be G. | Geed 
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1234 LUSTY JUVENTUS 


Good' Councel., 
Moyſes in the lawe exhorteth hys people, 
As in the boke of Denteronomie he doth plainly write, 
That they ſhould live obedient and thankefull ; 
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Ng! For in effect 1 theſe wordes he doth reſtte : 
wi All ye thys day ſtand. before the Lordes ſyght, d 
ul! Both princes, rulers, elders, and parentes, I 
j | Children, wives, yorg, and old, therfoxe obey his E 
(ff commaundements. by 
1484 I am to yonge to underſtand his documents; 1 
1 Wherfore dyd al they ſtand before hys preſence ? | 
1 Seo Councel. | 
1 To enter wyth God. peace and alyaunce, 
N Premiſinge that they waulde him honour, feaxe, and ſerve: 
. All kynd of people were bound in thoſe covenauntes, 8 
1 That from hys lawe they ſhuld never ſwarve; | R 
| by For God uſeth no. peretalitie. : 
1 Fenn. | | 
14 What, am Þ bound as. wel ds the cleargy, 5 
4 To learne and folow his preceptes and lawe ? 
# Good Councel. 
i Yea, ſurely, or els God will withdrawe 
il | His mercy from you, promiſed in his covenaunt ; 
4 For, except you live under his obedience and awe, 
) How can you receive the benefites of his teſtament ? 
For — 1 ſubmitteth hym ſelfe to be a ſervaunt, 
And his maiſters commaundement wil not fulfil nor a 
regard, | 
| e he hath done, is worthy his reward. ; 
T __ | Fave. F 
Ik is as true a ſaying as ever 1 heard; 


Therfore your name, I pray you 3 now, tell, 
For, by my truth, your communicacion I like wanders 4 
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| 1 For infe&e 6. 2 that omitted G. 
3 Jox omitted G. 4 wondres. 
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ne 
My name id called Gord Connell, 


Juventus. 
Good Councell ? 
Now, in fayth, I cry you mercy: 
I am ſory, that I have you thus offended ; | 
But, I pray you, beare wyth me puciemt 
And my miſſe behuvyour fhal be amende 
I know, my time I have rudely — 2 | 
Folowyng my one buſt, being led by ignoraunoce;; 
But now I hope of better knowlege through your. 
acquaintaunce. 
Good Councel. 
I pray God guide you with his gracious affiians 
Unto the knowleg of this truth, your ignorance ts 
r +. 
That you may be one of thoſe numbred chriſtians 
Which foloweth che lambe whether he doth go, 


The lambe Fes Cure, my meaning 4s fo; 


By ſure fayth and confidence in his bitter death and 
*  paſlyon, 3 
The only pryce of our health and ſalvacion. 
Juventus. 
Syr, I rhanke you. for your herty -oratyon : 
And now, I pray you, ſhewe me your adviſemente, 
How I may live in thys my vocacyon, ; 
Recording to Goddes wil and commaundement. 
Good Councol. 
Firſt of all, it is moſt expedient, 
That you exerciſe your ſelfe in continual prayer, 1 
That it might pleaſe the Lorde omnipotente 


To ſend unto you his holy ſpirit and comforter, | 
Which wyl leade you every daye and houre 


Unto the knowledge of hys word and veritie; 
Wherin * learne to live moſt chriſtianly. 
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126 LUSTY JUVENTUS. 


Juventus. He hneleth. 

O Lord, graunt me of thy infinite * mercy _ 
The true knowlege of thy 2 lawe and wyll, 
And illumine my heart with ſpirit continually, 
That I may 3 be apte thy holy preceptes to . ; 
Strengthen me, that I may parſever ſtil 
Thy commaundementes to obaye: - 
And then ſhal I never ſlip nor-fall away. (. riſeth. 

5 Good Councel. 

Ful true be theſe wordes, which Chrift himſelfe did ſay, 

He that ſeketh ſhal ſurely finde. 


Knowled ge entreth, 


Beholde, youth; now rejoyce we may 
For I ſe Knowledge of God f veritie ſtand here behinde : 
He is come now to ſatisfye your minde 
In thoſe thynges which you wil deſire; 
Therfore, togither let us approche him here. 
Juventus. | 
A! Good Councell, now 4 it doth appere, | 
That God never rejecteth the humbles peticion. 
Knowledge. 
Now the Lorde bleſſe you al with his heavenly bene- 
__ dition, - | 
And with his fyery love your den enflame, 
That of his mercifull promiſes you may have the fruition, 
The ſubtiltie of the devill utterly to defame. 
Now, good chriſtian audience, I wyl expreſſe my name, 
The _o knowlege' of Gods veritie, this 5 mi name doth 
e, 
Whom God _ . to geve the blind their ſight. 


: x infialtis L. : 2 the G. 
3 way G. 4 new G: 6 this G. 


+ Both the copies read God, 
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LUSTY JUVENTUS 29 


Good Counted. 

Al prayſe be given to that Lord of myght, 
Which hath appointed you hether at this preſent hourez 
For, I truſt, you will ſo inſtruct youth aright, 

That he mall lyve accordynge to Gods pieaſure. 
Juventus. 5 
And I thanke Jeſus Chrift my ſaviour, 
That he is come to my company. 
Knowledge. 

I thanke you, my frendes, moſt hartely | 

For your gentil ſalutacion. 
Juventus. 

Sir, I wyl be ſo bold by your deliberation, 

To open my mynd unto you nowe, 

Truſtyng that, by your good exhortation, 

I ſhal learne thoſe thynges which I never knew: 

This one thynge chiefly I would learne of you, 

How I may my life in this my vocation leade, 

According as God hath ordeyned and decrede. 
Knowledge. 

The prophet David ſaith, that the man is bleſſed, 
Which doth exerceyſe him ſelfe in the lawe of. the Lord, 
And doth not folow the way of the wicked! f . 
As the fyrſt pſalm doth playnly recorde: 

The fourſcore and x111 pſalme therunto 9 accorde; 3 
Bleſſed is the man whom thou teacheſt, O Lord, ſaith he, 
To learne thy 2 lawe, preceptes, worde or veritie. 

And Chrift in the goſpell ſayth manyfeſtly, 

Bleſſed is he which heareth the word of God and kepeth i it; 


That is, to believe his word, and live accordingly, | | 


Declairing the fayth by the fruites of the ſpirite, 

Whoſe fruites are theſe, as S. Paul to the Galat bi dotls 
' 11; write, Fo 

Love, joye, peace, long ſuffering, and faithfulnes, 

Mekenes, goodnes, LeDPEraunce, and gentilnes. 


4 the G. 


1 accorde G. 
c, 
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Good Councel.” 

By 1 theſe wardes, which unto you he doth expreſſe, 
He teacheth that you ought to we a ſtedfaſt faith ; 
Without the which 2 it is impoſſi ble doutleſſe 
To pleaſe God, as faint Paul ſayth : 

Where faith is not, godly living decayeth ; 
For whatſoever ds not of faith, faith 8. Paul, is hw, 
But where a perfite faith is, there.is good Py" 


It ſeemeth to me, that this 454 your meaning. 


That, when I obſerve Gods commaungementes and the 
workes of charite, 


They ſhall prevail unto me nothing, 
Except I beleve to be ſaved therby. 
| Knowledge. 5 
No, no, you are deoeyved very blyndly; yh 
For faith in Chriftes merites- dock -onely juſtify, 
And make us righteous i 7 —_— light. 


Why ſhould I then *. roy workes delight, 
un I ſhall not be ſaved by them ? 
Good Councdl, 
Becauſe they are required of all chriftian men, 
As the neceſſary fruites of true repentaunce. 
_ £Amowledge. 
Baut the reward of the heavenly inheritaunce 
Is geven us through fayth, For Chriſtes deſervingesʒ 
As 8. Paul declareth in the iiii chapter to the Romans, 
Therfore we ought not to werke as hierlinges: 


Seing 'Chriff hath purged us once from al our wicked 
Jiv 


Let us no Adore wallow therin, 
But perſever, like good braunches, bearing frute i in him, 


o if Be G. | 2 the which omitted G. 
- Z is omitted G. . 4 0% L. 
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5 Juventus. 
Now I know where about you have bene: 
My elders never taught me ſo before. 
 ____ Good Conneel. ; | 
Though your elders wer blind, dout not you therfore; 


For ſaint Peter ſayth, vaine is the converſations 
Which ye receive by your elders tradicions. 


Juventus. Ze 
I wi gladly receive your godly admonicions t 
But yet, 1 pray you, ſhewe me the cauſe, 
That they, being men of great difcretions, 
Dyd not inſtructe me in Gods lawes, 
Aceordynge to hys wyll and ordynaunce. 
- Knowledee. 45h; 
Bycauſe they themſelves were wrapped in ignoraunte, 
Being deceyved by falſe preachers, 
| udentus. 
O Lord, delyver me from wicked teachers, 
That I be not deceyved wyth theyr falſe doctrine. 
Good Councels. 
To Gods word you muſt only encline; 
All other doctrine cleane ſet a parte. 
5 Juventus. 
Surely, that I wyll from the bottome of my heart; 


And I thanke the living God which hath geven me the 


| knowlec | 
To know his doctrine from the falſe and pervarte, r 
I being yet yonge and full tender of age; | 
And that he hath made me partaker of the heavenly 
inheritage, 5 2 
Of his owne n mercy, and not of my deſervynge, 
For hell I have deferved. by my ſinfull workynge. 
I know ryght well, my elders and parentes 
Have, of a longe tyme, deceyved be SEEKS 
Wyth blynd kipocrify and ſuperflicyous enterites, 
Truſtyng in theyr owne workes, which is nathyng but 
_ | ſie ie, 
| 1 pertarce G. 2 ine G. 8 
To t. I. I Than 
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Their ſteppes ſhall not be folowed for me: 

Therfore I pray you, ſhew me a briefe concluſyon, 

How I ought to lyve in chriſtyan relygion. 
Knowledge. 


'The firſt TIO AR of wiſdom, as ſaith the wiſe Salomon, 


Ts, to feare God wyth al thy 1 heart and power; 

'And then thou muſt beleve al his promiſes without any 
exception, 

And 1 he wyll performe them both conſtante and 
ure: 

And then, becauſe he is thy onely ſaviour, 

Thou muſt love him wyth al thy ſoule and mynde, 


And thy neighbour as thy ſelf, becauſe he hath ſo aſſined. 


Juventus. 
To 15 neighbour as my ſelf? I cannot be ſo 2 
nd : 
I praye you tell Ws what meane you ? 
Knowledge. 
My meaninge is, as Chriſte fayth i in the ſixt chapiter of 
Mathew, 3 
To do to him as you would be done to. 
Juventus. 
I pray God geve me grace ſo for to do, 
That unto his will I may be obedient. 
- * Good, Councel. 
Here you fhall receive Chriſtes teſtament 
To comfort your-conſcience, when nede ſhall require, 


— 


To learne the contentes therof, ſe that you be diligent; 


The which all ehriſtian men ought to deſyre, 
For it is the well, or fountayne moſt clere, 
Out of the which doth, ſpring ſwete conſolation 
To all thoſe which 4 thirſt after eternal ſalvation. 
Knowledge. 
Therin mall you fynd moſt hol ſome preſervatyon 
Both in troubles, perirentions. ſicknes, and adverſitie, 


1 they G. "52 br. 3 chap. Math. G. 
b EE” 3 And 
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And let your converſation openly proteſt, 
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And a ſure defence in the tyme of temptacion, 
Agaynſt whom the devill qannot prevail with al his army: 
And, if you perſever therin unfainedly, 
It wyll ſet your heart at ſuch quietnes and reſt, 
Whych can * never be turned wyth ſtormes nor tempeſt, 
Go Counjel. 

Wyth this thing you muſt neither flatter nor jeſt, | 

But ſtedfaſtly beleve it every day and houre, : 


That of your heart it is the moſt precious treaſure : 
And then, your godly example ſhall other men procure 
To learne and exercyſe the ſame alſo. 
I pray God ſtrengthen you ſo for to do. 
| Juventus. | | 
Now for this godly knowlege which you have brought 
me to, | 
I beſeche the living God to 2 reward you agayne: 
From your companye I wyl never depart nor go, 
So long as in this lyfe I do remayne; 
For in thys boke I ſe manifeſt and playne, 
That he, that foloweth his owne luſtes and imagination, 
Kepeth the redy path to everlaſt dampnation : 
And he that leadeth 3 a godly converſation 5 


Shall be brought 4 to ſuche quietnes, joy, and peace, 


Which in compariſon paſſeth all worldly gloriation, 

Which cannot endure, but ſhortly ceaſe. 

Both the time and houre I may now bleſſe, 

That I met with you, father, Good counſell, | 

To bring me to the knowlege of this 5 hevenly goſpell. 
Z | Knowledge. | 
This your profeſſion I lyke very well, 

So that you entend to live accordyng; 

I pray God, your living do not rebell, 


1 cannot G. 2 to omitted G. | 
3 leadete S. 4 borught G. 5 his G. : 
| | Ta. But 
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But ever agre unto your ſaying, 1 | 
That, when ye ſhall make acountes or rekenyng, 
Of this talent which you have receyved, 


You may be one of thoſe, with whom the Lord ſhal 60 


Good Councel. 
For this converſacion of youth 'the Lords name be 
praiſed : 

Let us now depart for a ceaſon. | [Exit. 

To geve God the glory it is convenient and reaſon: 
If you wil depart, I wyt notary... oo 5 fry. 

Alas. | 

And I wil never forſake your company, | 
While I live in this world. | [Exit. 2 


Ro 


Here extreth the Devill. 


Oh, oh! al to late! 
I trow this geare wil come to naught ; 
For, I perceyve, my power doth abate, 
For all the policie that ever I have wrought : 
Many and ſundry waies I have fought, 
To have the word of God deluded utterly ; 
Oh, for ſorow ! yet it will not be. 
I have done the beſt that I can, 
And my miniſters alſo in every place, 
To rote it clene from the heart of man; 
And yet for all that it floriſheth apace : 
I am ſore in-drede to ſhew my face, 
My auctoritie and workes are ſo greatly diſpiſed, 
My inventions, and al that ever I have Een 
Oh, oh, ful well I know the cauſe 
That my hos doth thus decay ; | 
The olde people would beleve ſtil in my lawes, 


1 ſazng G. . [Exit omitted G. 
1 But 
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But the yonger ſort leade them a contrary way; 
They wyll not beleve, they playnly ſay, 


In old traditions and made by men, 


But they wyll lyve as the ſeriptute teacheth them. 
Out I erie upon them, they do me open wrong, 
To bring up theyr children thus in knowlage ; 
For, if they wil not folow my waies when they are yong, 
It is hard turning them when they come to age: 
I muſt nedes fynd ſome meanes this matter to ſwage ; 
I meane to turne theyr heartes from the ſcripture quyte, 
That in carnall plefares they may have more delight. 
Well, I will go taſt to enfect this youth | 
Through the entiſement of my ſonne Hipocrifie, 
And worke ſome proper feate t6 ſtop kis mouth, 
That he may lede his life carnally: 
I had never more nede my matters to apply. 
Oh, my chyld Hyperrifie, where art thou? 
I charge the of my bleſſing appere before me now. 


Here entreth Hipoeriſye. 


Fipocrijye. 
Oh, oh, quod ha, kepe agayne = ſowe ; 3 
T come as faſt as I can, I warrant 
Where is he, that hath the ſowe to ſc ? 
1 wil geve him money, if I lyke her well; 
Whether it be ſowe or hogge, I do not greatly care, 
For, by my e am # bochare. 
Devel. © 
0 my cud, how doeft thou fare? 
455 Hipocrihhe. 
Sancti amen, ;-with have we there? 
By the maſſe, I wi! bie none of thy ware; : 
Thou art a chapman for the devil. 
| _ _ Devel. 
What, my ſon, canſt thou not tell, 
Who is here, and what I am? 
I am thine owne father, Sathan, 


h 3535 1 2 | Hipocriſyes. 
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Hipocriſye. 
Be you ſo, ſir? I crye you mercy than; 
You may ſay, I am homely, and lacke learnynge, 
To lyken my fathers voyce unto a ſowes groning : 
ut, I pray you, ſhew me the cauſe, and why, 
That you called me bens” ſo haſtely. 
| Devel. _T. 
A! Hipocriſie, I am undone uttery. 
Hipocriſye. | 
Utterly undone ! nay, ſtop there hardely ; ; 
For I my ſelfe do know the contrary * 
By dayly experience: 
Do not I yet raigne abrode ? 
And as longe as I am in the worlde, 
You have ſom treaſure and ſubſtaunce. | 
I ſuppoſe J have bene the flower 
In ſettyng furth thy lawes and power 
Without any delay: 
By the maſſe, if I had not bene, 
Thou haddeſt not benne worthe a Flaunders pin, 
At thys preſent day. 
The time were to longe nowe to declare, 
How many and great the number * 
Which have deſceived be; 
And brought cleane from Gods lawe 
Unto thy yoke and awe, 
Through the intiſement 6f me. 
I have bene buſyed fince the world began, 
To graffe thy lawes in the heart of man, 
Where they ought to be refuſed: 
And I have ſo mingled Gods commaundements 
Wyth yaine zeales, and blynd entents; 
That they be greatly abuſed, 
I ſet up great ydolatry | . 
With al : kynd of filthy ſodometry, | 
To geve mankynd a fall; 
And I brought up ſuche ſuperſticion, 
Under the name of holynes and religyon, 
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That diſceyved almoſte all. 


As, — holy cardinals, holy popes, 


Holy veſtiments, holy copes, 
Holy armettes, and friers, 
Holy prieſtes, holy. bisſhopes, 
Holy monkes, holy abbottes, 
Yea, and al obſtinate 1 lyers: 
Holy pardons, holy beades, 
Holy ſaintes, holy images, 
With holy, holy bloud, 
Holy ſtockes, holy ſtones, 
Holy cloughtes, holy 2 bones; 
Yea, and holy holy wood. 
Holy ſkinnes, holy bulles, 
Holy rochettes, and coules, 
Holy crouches, and ſtaves, 
Holy hoodes, holy cappes, 
Holy miters, holy hattes 
A good holy holy knaves. 
Holy dayes, holy faſtinges, 
Holy twitching, holy taſtynges, 
Holy viſions-and fightes, 
Holy waxe, holy leade, 
Holy water,. holy breade, 
To drive away ſpirites. 
_ Holy fyre, holy palme, 
Holy oyle, holy creame, 
And holy aſhes alſo; 
Holy brouches, holy rynges, 
Holy knelinge, holy ſenſynges, 
And a hundred trim trams mo. 
Holy croſſes, holy belles, 
Holy reliques, holy jouels, 
Of mine owne invencion; 
Holy candels, holy tapers, 
Holy parchmentes, holy papers : 
Had not you a holy ſonne? 
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Devyl. 5 
All theſe thynges, which thou haſt done, 
My honour and lawes hath maintayned: 
But now, oh alas! one thinge is begune , 
By the which my kingdome is greatly — 3 
I ſhal leſe al, I am ſore affrayde: 
Excepte thy helpe, I know right playne, 
I ſhall never be able to recover it againe, 
Gods word is ſo greatly ſpronge up in youth, 
That he litle regardeth my lawes or me; 
He telleth his parentes that is very truth, 
That they of long time have — be: 
He ſayth, according to Chryſtas veritye, 
All his doinges he wil ordre and frame, 
Mortifying the flesſhe with the luſtes of the ſame, 
Hipocrifys © 8 
A, ſyrra, there beginneth the game: | 
What, is Juventus become ſo tame, 
To be a newe goſpeller ? 
Dezill. 
As faſt, as I do make, he doth marre; 
He hath 2 folowed ſo longe the gore of Good Corurol, 
That Knowledge and he together doth dwel ; 
For who is ſo buſye in every place as Yauth, 
To reade and declare the manifeſt truth ? 
But, oh! Hipocrifge, if thou could ſtoppe his mouth, 
Thou ſhuldeſt wyn my hart for ever. 
Hi pocri ſie. 
What would you have me te do in the mattor? 
Shew me therin your ad viſement. 
— Dev yl. 
I would have the go incontinent, 
And worke ſome crafty 3 feate or polycye, 
To ſet Knowledge and him at contraverſye; 
And his company thy ſelfe m—— * 
That Gods word he mem elene abuſe. 


1 begone G. 2 that G. 3 craft L. 
3 | | Hiipocriſye. 
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Hidocnyipes:- rt 5. io $.1 
At your requeſt I wyl not refuſe, 
To do that thynge, which in me doth lye: 
Dout ye not, but I wyll excule 
Thoſe thynges, which he doth playnly deny; 
And 1 wyll handle my matters ſo craftely, 
That, ere he commeth to mannes ſtate, 
Gods word and his living ſhalbe cleane at the bate. 
Devil. 15 
Thou ſhalt have my bleſſyng both early and late; 
And, bycauſe thou ſhalt al my counſel kepe, 
Thou ſhalt call thy r * Frendſbyp. 
Hipocriſye. | 
By the maſſe, it is a name full mete 
For my proper and amyable perſon, 
Deeyh. 
Oh, farewell, farewell, my ſonne ; | 
Spede thy buſineſs, for I muſt be gone. [Exit.> 
Hipocrihhe. 
' I warrant you, let me alone. 
I will be wyth Juventus anone, 
And that, ere he be ware; 
And, I wyſle, if he walke not Areight, 
1 wyll uſe ſuch a ſleight, 
That ſhall trap him in a ſnare. 
How ſhall I bringe this geare to paſle ? 
] can tell now, by the maſſe, 
Without any more advyſement : | 
I wyl infet hym wyth wicked company, 
Whoſe converſation ſhal be ſo fleſhly, 
Yea, able to, overcome an innocent. 
Thys wicked Feiowfep. 
Shall hym rarer kepe 
For a while: | 


x wy G. 2 [Exit omitted G. 
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And then I wyll brynge in 
Abbominable * Lyvyng 
Hym to beguile, 
Wyth wordes fayre I wyll hym tyſe, 
Tellyng hym of a gyrle nyſe, 
Which ſhall hym ſomewhat move; 
Abbominable Livinge though ſhe be, 
Yet be ſhall no other wayes ſe, 
But ſhe is for to love. 

She ſhall him procure, 
To lyve in pleaſure, - , 
After his owne phanteſy ; ; 
And my matter to frame, 
I wyll call her name 
Uzknowen Honeſtye. 

This will 1 convey 
My matter I ſay, J 
Somewhat hanſomely ; 
That, through wicked Felow/hip, 
And falſe pretende frendſhip, 
Youth ſhal lyve carnally. 

Trudge, Hipocriſie, trudge; 
Thou art a good drudge, 
To ſerve the devill: 
If thou ſhouldeſt lye and lurke, 
And not entende thy worke, 
Thy nhiſter ſhould do ful evill. 


* Abhominable, So the word is conſtantly ſpelt. It is worth remarking, 
in order to fix the adjuſtment of a paſſage in Shakeſpeare's Love's Labour's 
Loft, Ag. IV. S. 1. This is abhominable wwhich he would call abomi- 
- nable.” Capell's edit. nearly agreeable to the Quartos—or, This is abominable 
which we would call abhominable. So Theobald and Hanmer according 
8 the Folics, The two great and learned editors Warburton and Johnſon 
read vice verſa : This is abominable evhich he would call abhominable — 
which deſtroys the poet : bumeur, ſuch as it is, who is laughing at ſuch | 
fanatical phantaſms and rackers of orthography as affe& to ſpeak fine. 
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Here entreth Youth to Wt Hy pocri if ye a 
Jpeaketh. 


What, mayſter Youth ? -- 
Wel I met, by my truth 55 
And whether away ? 
You are the laſt man, 
Which I talked i on, 
I ſware, by thys day. - | 
| _ Methought, by your face, 
Ere you came in place, 
It ſhould be you: 
Therfore I dyd abyde, 
Here in this tyde, 2 
For your comming, this 1s true. 
Tuventus. * 

For your gentlenes, ſyr, moſt hertely I thanke you, 
But yet you muſt hold me ſomwhat excuſed ; 
For to my ſymple knowledge, I never knewe, 
That you and I together were acquainted : 
But nevertheles, if you do it renew, 

Old acquaintaunce wil ſone 3 be remembred. 
Hipocriſye. 

Ah, nowe I ſe well, Youth 1s fethered, 

And his crums he hath well gathered, 

Since I ſpake with him laſt; 

A pore mans tale can not now be herd, "I 
As i in tymes: paſt. | Y 

I crye you mercy, 5 was ſumwhat bolde, 
Thinking, that your maſterſhip would 
Not have bene ſo ſtraunge; 

But now I perceyve, that promotion 
Cauſeth 4 both man, maners and faſhion 
Greatly for to chaunge. 


| I:called G. 2 Here in this tile omitted G. 
te ß „„ | 
of dE da ne. S * Faventus, 
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Juventus. 
Vou are to blame this me to calenge; 
For, 1 thinke, I am not he, Wich yon take me for. 
Huporriſe. 
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* Yes, I have knowen you ever ane m. were. bore; 

wt Your age is yet under a ſcore 7 \ 
#04 Which I can well remember: IT ENNSETTY | 
1 I wiſſe, I wiſſe, you and I, | G 

4 Many a time have bene ful mery, | 


When you wer yong and tender. 
; Tuventh s, 

Then I praye you, 1 let us reaſon no i 

But fyrſt, ſhew your nominacion. | 
Hipocriſſe. 

Of my name to make declaracyon, 3641 2:31 5 
Wythout any difiimulacion, ' : 
I am called Frendſpyp : 

Although I be ſimple, and rude 2 faſtiion, 
Vet by linage and generacion, 
I am nie kin to your maſterſty p. 

Tevent us. 
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What, Frend/pyp? _ 70% i 
F am glad to ſe, that yon be mer; 
By my truth, I had almoſt you forgot, 
By long abſence brought out of * 


Hipocrig. 
By the maſſe, I love you fo hartely, 
That there is none ſo welcome to my * 
J pray you, bel me whether are you ann 
Juen. 
My entention ole to go here a preachinge. 
ipoerifie. - 
A preaching, quod ha? ah, good ile ond: 
By Cbriſt, ſhe wil make you cry out of the vryning, 
If you folow her inſtructions 2 ſo early in the morning. 
Juventus. 


Full great I do abhorre this your ge: ; 
1 you omitted G. 2 inſtrufion 4 For, 
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For, no dout, they encreafe much finne and vice 33 
Therfore I pray you, ſhow not your meanyng, 
For I delight not in ſuch folyſhe lnteſes, 
Surely, then you ave the more abuts 
You may have a ſpyrt amongft them now and Fam 5 


Why ſhould not you, as well as other men ? 


 Faventus. 
As for thoſe tylthy doinges 1 I utterly deteſt them ; 
I will heare no more of your wycked communycacyon, 
Hipocri 
If I may be fo bold by your deliberation | 
What wyl you do at a preaching ? 
Tuventus. 
Learne ſome holfome and godly teaching, 
Of the true miniſter of Chreftes goſpel 
 Hipoerifye. | 
Toſh, what he will fay, I know ryght welly 
He wyl ſay, that God is a good man, * ; +4 
He can make him no better, and ſay the beſt he can. d 
Faventus. | 
I know that, hat what then ? 
The more that Gods word is preached and taught, 
The greater the occaſion is to al chriften men, | 
To forſake their ſinful — both wicked, vile, and 
naught: | 


And to repent their former evils which wer have 


wrought, 
1 45 for al theſe eiche dvinges 0. 


* God 3 is a good man, Shakeſpeare puts rheſe At with great Bhumenr, 
into the mouth of Pogberry, in Much ado about Nothing, Ac. III. S. 8. 
Theugb the Quartes and Folios <oncur in this reading, #be maderm uniformly 
read, He's a g Man. N. B. The old reading is reflored by Mr, Capell. 

The author ſeems bere to ridicule the blaſpbemous A, nag diſcuſſed by the 


| ſchoolmen among - the” papiſts in his time e as, Whether che pope be God or 


man, or a mean betwixt both? &c, See ah Whitgift's Jaume 
W. queen Eliz. 1 574. S: 2. B a. 


Trufting 
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Truſting by Chriſtes death to be redemed : | 
And he, that thys doth, ſhall never be diſceired. 
Hipeerifye. £1 fr 
Well ſayd, maiſter doctor, well ſayd 5 
By the maſſe, we muſt have you into the pulpyt: 
I pray you be remembred, and cover your head; 
For indede you have. nede to kepe in your wyt: . 
A, firra, who would have thought it, 
That youth had bene fuck a well learned man ! 
Let me ſe your portous, ® gentle fir Ibn. 
Juventus. 
No, it is not a boke for you 1 to icke on 
Vou ought not to jeſt with God's teſtament... 
Hipocriſye. 
What, man? I pray you be content; 
For I do nothyng els, but ſay my phantaſie: 
But yet, if you would do after my adviſement, 
In that matter you ſhould not be ſo buſy; 
Was not your father as well learned, as ye? 
And if he had ſayd then as you have now done, 
J wiffe, he had bene like to make a burne. 
5 Juventus. | 
It were muche better for me, then to returne 
From my faith in Chrife, and the profeſſion of his worde. 
Hipocriſie. | 
Whether i is ; better, a halter or a corde, 
I can not tel; I ſweare by Goddes mother: 
But I thinke 2 you wil have the one or the other: 
Wil you loſe al your frendes good wyll, 
To continue in that opinion ſtill? 
Was there not as wel learned men before as now? 
Vea, and better to, I may ſay to yon; 


1 


1 you omitted, be tbynge * 


i Portous, the ancient name fer a Breviary, Blount, Here it fymifes the 


And 
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And they taught 1 the yonger ſort of —_ | 


By the elders to take an example: 
And if I did not love you as nature doth me wand 
You ſhould not know ſo muche of my mynde. 
Juventus. 
Whether were 2 I better, to be ignoraunt and dd 
And to be dampned in hell for infidelitie; 
Or to learne godly knowledge, wherin I ſhall fynde 
The right path way to eternal felicitie ? 1 
Hipocriſye. 1 
Can you denie, but it is your duetie, a | 
Unto your elders to be obedient? _ 
Juventut. 
I graunt, I am bound to obey my parentes, 
In all * honeſt and lawfull. 
 Hypocryſy. 
Lawfall, quod ha ? a, foole, foole ! 
Wylt 3 thou ſet men to ſcoole, 
When they be olde ? 
I may ſay to you ſecretly, | 
The world was never mery, — 71 
Since children were ſo bolde: : 
Now every boy wyll be a teacher, 
The father a foole, and the chyld a ack: 3 
This is preaty geare: 6 
The foule preſumption 4 of youth 
Wyl turne ſhortly to great ruth, 
I feare, 1 feare, I feare. a 
Juventus. 
The ſermone wil be done ere J can come there: 
T care not greatly whether I go or no 
And yet for my promiſe, by God I ſweare, 
There is no remedy but I muſt nedes go: 
Of my companions there wyl be mo, 
And I promyſed them by Goddes grace, 
To mete them there as the ſermon was. 


1 thought G. 2 where 2 3 wil G. 
4 The foole preſmptious G. Fe 


Hipocriſy. 


For break _ paſſe, 
or once brea yng promiſe -do not 
Make ivme excuſe ——— to Gon 
What have they to do? 
And you and I were, I wote 1 where, 
We would be as mery, as there, 
Yea, and meryer to. 
Juventus. | 

I would gladly in your company go; \ 
But, if my companions ſhould chaunce to ſe, | 
They would report full evyl by me: 
And, peradventure, if I ſhould à it uſe, 
My company they would cleane refuſe. 

Hiporriſy. 

What, are thoſe felowes ſo curyous, 
That your ſelfe you cannot excufe? 
Iwyll teache you the matter to convey ; 
Do what your own luſt, and fay, as they ſay; 
And, if you be reproved with your owne nitie, 
Byd them plucke the beame out of their owne eye: 
The old popiſn prieſtes mocke and deſpiſe, 
And the ignoraunt people, that beleve their lyes; 


Call them papiſtes, hipocrites,-and joyning of the plough ; 


Face 3 out the matter, and then good ynough : 
Let your booke at your gyrdle be tyed, 
Or els in your boſome thet he may be ipyed ; 
And then, it wyl be ſayd both wich youth and —_ 
Yonder felow hath an excellent knowledge, 
Tusſhe, tusſhe ! 
I could ſo beate the bake, 
That all ſnuld be flusſtie, 
That ever I dyd. | 
Fuventus. 
Now, by my truth, you are merely difpoſet ; 
Let us go thether, as you thynke beft, 


1 I wote wete where G. 2 would G. 
3 Fare G. 1 beare G. 


Hipocriſye, 
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Hipocriſye. 
How ſaye you, ſhal we go to breakefaſt? 
Will you go to the pye feaſt ? 
Or, by the maſſe, if thou wilt be my geſt, 
It ſhal coſt the nothyng ; ”— 
I have a furny carde in a place, 
That wil bare a turne beſides the ace, 
She purvyes now apace 
For my commynge: 
And if thou wilt jybberd, 1 as well as I, 
We ſhal have mery company; 5 
And, I warraunt the, yf we have not a Pye, 
We ſhal have a puddinge. 
Juventus. | 
By the maſſe, that meate I love above al thynge 
You may drawe me aboute the toune with a puddynge, F 
Hipocriſye. 
Then you ſhal ſe my cunnyng: 
A poore ſhyft for a livinge 
Amongeſt poore men uſed is; 
The kynde hart of hyrs 
Hath eaſed my purſe, | | 7 
Many a time ere this. 


— 


I fybbere G. 


+ This paſſage will receive illuſtration from the elleving quotation out 0 
diſhop Lanes 1 ſermon preached 25 ore £ RR the t 2. the — 
1550. “ L pood fellocve on a tyme bad another of bys frendes to a breaksfa x 
« and 3 7 Able wwyll come, > yo Bet ſhal be welcome ; but I tell you —— 
ce bande e but ſlender fare, one dyſh and that is all, What is 
&© that, 1 2 3 7 and nothynge els. Mary, ſayed be, you 
cannot pleaſe me betier; of all meates that is for myne ozone tooth: you may 
draw me . the town with a pudding, ” . G vile 


ad 


Veil. K 5 Here 
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Here entreth Felowhhip. 


Felotuſbip. 
1 mervayle gretly where Frend/byp is; 
He promiſed to mete me here eare this time: 
I beſhrew his heart, that his 1 promis doth mys; 
And then be ye ſure, it ſhall not be mine. 
Hypocriſy. 
Ves, Felowſbyp, that it ſhalbe 1 * , 
For I have taried here this hour or twayne, 
And this honeſt gentilman in my company hath bene, 
To abide your comming, this thing is playne. 
Feloruſbyp. 
By the maſſe, if you chyde, I will 2 be gone agay ne; 
For, in fayth, Frendſbyp, I may ſay to thee, 
J love not to be there, where chiders be. 
Hipocryſy. 5 
No, God it knoweth, you are as ful of honeſty, 
As a mary bone is ful of honey: 
But, ſyrra, I pray you, bid this gentilman welcome, 
For he is deſirous in your company to come: 
I tell you, he is a man of the ryght makyng ; 
And one that hath excellent lernynge ; 
At his gyrdle he hath ſuch a boke, 
That the Popys/be prieſtes dare not in hym loke : 
This is a felow for the nones. | 
5 Felowſhip. 
I love him the better by Gods 3 precious bones: 
You are hertely welcome, as I may ſaye, 
I ſhall deſyre you of better acquaintance ; + 
That of your company be bolde I maye, 
You may be ſure if in me it lye 
To do you pleaſure you ſhould it fynde: 
For, by the maſſe, I love you, both with hert and 8 


855 1 thys G. 2 toylt L. 3 dogs L. 


This mode of expreſſion eccurs in Shakeſpeare's Midſummer Night's 

* AR III. Sc. 3. needleſs'y altered by ſome to, — J ſhall defire of 
you more acquaintance, 
| Juventus. 


*r. ür 


Juventus. 
To ſay the ſame to you, your gentlenes doth me you 3 
And I thanke you hertely for your kindnes. 
Hipocrifye. 
Wyl you ſe thys gentylman fynes, 
Your gentilnes, and your kyndnes, 
I thanke him, and I thanke you; 
And, I thynke, if the truth were ſought, x 
The one bad, and the other naught, 
Never a good, I make God a vow: 
But yet, Felotoſbyp, tel me one thing, 
Dyd you fe "5g Befe this morning? 
We ſhould have our breakfaſt yeſter night ſhe ayde, 
But ſhe hath forgotten it now, I am afrayd. 
Felowſbyp. 
Her promiſe ſhalbe perfourmed and payd ; 
For I ſpake with her, ſynce the time I roſe, 
And then ſhe told me how the matter goeth : 
We muſt be with her betwene eight and nine, 


And then her maiſter and We wyl be at che 
preaching. 


147 


Fuventus. 
I purpoſed my ſelfe there to have bene; 
But this man provoked me to the contrary, _ 
And told me, that we fhuld have mery company. 
Frelomſpyp. 
Mery, quod ha? we can not chuſe but be merys 
For there is ſuch a gyrle, where as we go, 


Which wil make us toa be mery, whether w Wilker 8d. 


Hipocryfie. 
The ground is the better, on the which ſhe doth go; 


For ſhe will make better chere with that 3 litle, which 
fhe.can get, 


Then many a 4 one can wh a great banbet of meat; 


1 wer yought G. . % omitted G. 
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Juventus. 
To be in her company my hart is ſet; 
Therfore I pray you, let us be gone. 
Felowſbip. 
She will come for us 1 her ſelfe anone; 
For I told her before, where we would ſtande, 
And then, ſhe ſayd, ſhe would becke us with her hande, 
Juventus. 
Now, by che maſſe, I perceyve, that ſhe is a Pn: : 
What, wyl ſhe take paynes to come for us hether ? 
5 Hipocrij. 
Vea, I warrant you; therfore you muſt be fanfic 
with her: | 
When ſhe commeth in place, 
You muſt her embrace, 
Somwhat hanſomlye; _ 
Loeſte ſhe thinke it 2 dautiger, 
Becauſe you are a ſtraunger, 
To come in your companye. 
Jxventus. 
Yea, 1 15 Gods foote, that I wyl be buſye, 
And I may ſaye to "us I can play the knave ſecretly. ' 


Here entreth Abhomi nable Livis 8. f 


| Abhominable Living. 
Hem come away quickly, 
The backe dore is open; 3 I dare not tarry : — 
Come, Felomſpip, come on a waye. 
Hipocriſſe. 
r en Unknowen Honeſty ? a worde ; 


I fir Us omitted 0. ' 2 2 2 thinketh danger G. 
e e . 


* Yea, Ce. Theſe dos lines I bave given to Juventus againſt the auths- 
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That which I tolde you was but for love. 
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You ſhal not go yet, by God I ſweare; | N 

Here is none but your frindes, you nede not to fraie, = 

Although this ſtraunge yonge gentylman be 1 q 
Juventus. 


I truſt, in me ſhe wyl thynke no daunger; 
For I love wel the company of fayre women. 
Abhominable Living. 
Who, you? nay ye are ſuche a holy man, 
That to touche one ye dare not be bolde ; 
I thynke, 1 you would not kiſſe a yonge woman, . 
If one would give you twenty pound in goulde. 
Juventus. 
Yes, by the maſſe, that I would; 
I could fynde in my hert to kiſſe you in your ſmocke. 
Abhominable Living. 
My backe is brode inough to bare awaye that mocke ; 
For one hath tolde me many a time, 
That you 2 have ſaid you wold uſe no ſuch wantons 
company as myne. 
| Juventus. 
By dogs 3 precious woundes, that was ſom wel - 
villain ; 
I wyll never cate meate that ſhal do me good, 
Tyl I have cut his fleſhe, by gogs 4 precyons blud: 
Tell me, I praye you, who it was, 
And I wyl trim the knave, by the bleſſed maſſe. 
Abbominable Living. 
Tuſh ! as for that, do not you paſle ; 


Hipocriſye. 
She did nothing elſe but prove, | 
Whether a litle 5 thinge would you move 


1 thyng G. 2 ion G. 3 Borſon G. 
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To be angry and fette; 

What, and if one had ſayed ſo? 

Let ſuch triflyng matters go, 

And be good to mens fleſh for al that. 
Fuventus, He kifſeth. 

To kyſſe her ſince ſhe came I had cleane forgot: 
You are welcome to my company. 

| Abhominable Living. 

Syr, I thanke you moſt hartely ; 

By your kindnes it doth apere. 
Hipocriſye. 

What a hurly burly is hers! 
Smicke ſmacke, and all this gere 
You will to ticke tacke, 1 I fere, 
If you 2 had time: 
Well, wanton, well; | 
I wyſle, I can tel, | ; 
That fuch fmocke ſmell | 
Will ſet your noſe out of tune, 

Abhominable Living. 

What, man ? you nede not to fume, 
Seing he is come into my company now z 
He is as well welcome as the beſt of you; 
And if it lye in me to do him pleſure, 
He ſhal have it you may ye ſure, 

Felowſpip. 

Then old acquaintance is cleane out of favour ; 
Lo, Frendſpyp, this geare goth with a fleight ; 3 
He hath driyen us twayne out of conceite.) 

Hipocriſi. 

Out of conceite, quod Ma ? no, no; 
J dare wel ſaye, ſhe thynketh not ſo ; — 
How ſay you, Unkngwen- Honeftie ? 

Do not you love Felowſbip and me ? 


1 take G, 2 b G. 3 leicht G 
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Abhominable Livyng. 
Ye, by the maſſe, I love you al thre; 
But yet in dede, yf I ſhould fay the truth, 
Amongelt al other — welcome, mayſter Youth. 
Juventus. 
Ful greatly I do delight to kiſſe your pleſaunt mouth: 
[ He kifjeth Abhom. Liv. 
Jam not able your kyndnes to recompence ; 
T long to talke with you ſecretly, therfore let us go hence, 
Abheminable Livyng. 
I agre to that; for I would not for twenty pence, 
That it were knowne where I have bene. 
| Hi pocriſye. 
What, and it were knowne ? it is no deadly 1 Hane 2 
As for my parte, I do not greatly care, 
So that they fynd not your proper buttockes bare. 
Abhominable Lyvyng. . 
Now much fye upon you; how baudi 2 you are! 
J woſſe, Frendſhip, it mought 3 have been ſpoken at 
twiſe: 
What thinke you, for your ſaying, that the people wil 
ſurmile ? 
Juventus. 
| Who dare be fo bold, us to deſpiſe ? 
And if I may heare a knave ſpeake one worde, 
I wyll runne thorow his chekes with my ſword. 
GE Felotuſpip. 
This 3 is an erneſt felow of Gods worde; 
8e, pray you, how he is diſpoſed to fyghte. 
Juventus. 
Why, ſhould I not, and if my cauſe be ryght | ? 
What, and if a knave, do me begyle, 


RES 


1 it zohere no daly G. 2 badi G. 
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- Shal I ſtand crouching like an owle ? | 
No, no; then you might count me a very cowe ; | 
I knowe what belongeth to Gods lawe as well as you. 
| 5 Abbominable Lyvyng. 
Your wit therin greatly I do alowe ; 
For and yf I were a man, as you are, 
J would not ſticke to geve a blowe, 
To teache other knaves to beware, 
I beſhrew you twiſe and if you do ſpare, 
But lay lode on the flesſhe, what ſo ever befal, 
You have ſtrength inough to do it with all. 
85 N Felowſhip. 
Let us depart, and if that we ſhall; 
Come on, maiſters, we twayne will go before, 
Juventus. 
Nay, nay, my frynde, ſtoppe there; 2 — 
It is not you, that ſhall have her awaye, 
She ſhall go with me, and if ſhe go to daye, 
Hipocriſye. 
She will 1 go with none of you, I dare well ſaye; 
Abbominable Living. 


To forſake any of your company I wold be very 


| loth ; ; 
Therfore I will folow you all thre, 
| Hipocriſye. | 
Now I beſhrew his herte, that to that wil not agree; 
But yet becauſe the time ſhal not ſeme very longe, 
Or care we departe let us have a mery ſonge. 


1 Sb G. 
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They ſynge as foloweth, 
WHY ſhould not youth fulfyl his owne mynde, 
As the courſe of nature doth him bynde ? 
Is not every thyng ordayned to do his kinde ? 
Report me to you, reporte me to . 


Do not the flouers ſprynge freſhe and gaye, 
Pleſaunt and ſwete in the month of 1 Maye? 
And when their time cometh, they fayde awaye. 

| Report me to ue reporte me to you, 


Be not the trees in wynter bare! 
Like unto their kynde, ſuch they are; 
— their fruites declare. 
Report me to * reporte me to vou. 


What ſhould youth fo with the fruites of age, 
But live in pleaſure in hys 2 paſſage ? 
For when age commeth, his luſtes wyll ſwage. 
port me to you, report me to you, 


Why ſhuld not youth fulfyl his owne mynde, 
As the courſe of nature doth hym bynde? &e. 


They go furth. 


1 of omitted G, 2 ths G 
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Here entreth Good Councell. 


O mercyful Lord, who can ſeace to lamente, 
Or kepe his hart Fromm continual mournynge, 
To ſe how Youth is fallen from thy 'word and teſtament, 1 
And wholly enclined to A#hominable Livinge ! 
He lyveth nothyng accordyng to hys profeſſyng; 2 
But, alas! his lyfe is to thy word abufion, 
Except thy great mercy, to his utter confuſion, 
O, where is now 3 the godly converſation, | 
Which ſhuld be amonge the profeſſours þ: of thy worde! 


O, where may a man find now one faythful congre- - 


tion, 4 
That is not enfected with dinention or diſcorde? 
Or, amongeit whome are al vices utterly abhorred $ 
O, where is the brotherly love betwene man and man ! 
We may lamente the tyme our vyce began. 
O, where is the peace and mekenes, longe ſufferinge 
and temperaunce, 
Which are the fruites of Gods holy ſpirit? 
With whom is the flesſne brought under obedience, 
Or, who readeth the ſeripture with intent to folow 5 
Who uſeth not now covetoufnes and diſceite ? 
Who geveth unto the poore, that which is due! 
I thinke, in this world, few that live now. 


O, where is the godli .cxample; that parentes ſhuld 


geve 
Unto their yonge familie, by godly and vertnous living ? 
Alas ! how wickedly 6 do they them ſelves live, 


I pip teſtament omitted G. 2 profeſſion G. 
3 now omitted G. 4 congregation omitted G. 
5 ab bord utterly G. 6 wicked G. 
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Without any fear of God, or his righteous threatning ! 
They have no reſpect unto the dreadful rekenyng, 
Which ſhal be required of us, when the Lord ſhall come, 
As a rightful judge at the day of dome. 

O, what a joyful ſyght was it for to ſe, 
When Youth began Gods worde to embrace ? 
Then he promiſed godly Knowledge and me, 
That from our inſtructions 1 he wold never turn his face; 
But now he walketh, alas! in the ungodlies chaſe; 
Heaping ſinne upon ſinne, vice upon vyce: 


Here entreth Juventus. 


He that liveth moſt ungodly is counted moſt wyſe. 
| Juventus. 

Who is here playing at the dice? 
I heard one ſpeake of ſynnes + and ſice; 2 
His wordes did me entice ? 
Hither to come, 

. Good Councell. 

A, Youth, Youth, whether doeſt thou runne ? 
Greatly I do bewayle thy miſerable eſtate; 
The terrible plagues, which in Gods law are written, 
Hang over thy head both early and lates 
O fleſhly capernite, ſtubburne and obſtinate, 
Thou haddes lever forſake Chri//, thy ſaviour and kyng, 


Then thy fleſhly ſwiniſh luſtes, and Aöbominable Livinge. 


| Juventus. 
What, old hoorſon, art thou a chiding ? 
I wil play a ſpyrt, why ſhould I not ? 


1 ſet not 3 a mite by thy checkyng : 


1 inſtruction G. 2 cyce G. 
3 zt omitted G. | 
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+ Juventus, coming in and hearing imperfectly the wvords ſinne and vyce, 


very naturally miſtales them for terms uſed at dice: wwe may preſume therefore, 
that the genuine reading ſhould be einque and ſice. 
5 What 
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What haſt thou to do, and if I loſe my cote ? 
Ill trill the bones while I have one grote; 
And, when there is no more inke in the pen, 
I wyll make a ſhift, 1 as wel as other men. 
| Good Councell. 
Then I perceiye, you have forgotten cleane 
The promiſe, that you made unto Knowledge and me: 
You ſayd ſuchefleſhly fruites ſhuld not be ſene 
But to Gods word your lyfe ſhould agre. 
Ful true be the wordes of the prophet O/ey, 
No veritie nor knowledge of God is now in the land, 
But abhominable vices hath gotten the upper hand. 
| Tuventus. 

Your mind therin I do wel underſtand : 
You go about my living to deſpyſe, 
But you wil not ſe the beames in your own eies. 

Good Cauucell. 
The devil hath you diſceived, which is the auctor of 
lies, 
And trapt 2 you in hys ſnare of wicked Hipocrifje ; 
Therfore al that ever you do deviſe 
Is to paintayne your fleſhly libertie, 
Juventus. | 

I mervaile, why you do this reprove me: 

Wbeſin do I my life abuſe ? 
Good Councel. $1" #44 

Sabo whole converſacion I may well accufe, 
As, in my conſcience, juſt occaſion I fynde; 
Therfore be not offended, although I expreſſe my mind. 

Juventus. 

By the maſſe, if thou tel not truth, I wil not be behind, 

To touch you, as wel agayne. 
Good Councell. 

For this thing moſt chiefly I do complayne : 3 - 
Have you not profeſſed the knowlege of Chriſtes goſpel ? 
| And yet, I aner no more ungodlines doth raigne 
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In any wycked heathen, Turke, or infidell; 


Who can deviſe that ſinne or evil, 
That you practiſe not from day to daye ? 
Vea, and count it nothyng but a jeſt or a play. 

Alas! what wantonnes remaineth in your fleſhe ! 
How deſirous are you to accompliſh your owne will! 
What pleaſure and delight have you in wickednes ! 
How diligent are you your luſtes to fulfil ! 

S. Paul ſaith, that you ought your fleſhly luſtes to kil ; 
But unto his teaching your life ye wyl not frame; 
Therfore in vayne you beare a chriſtians name. PHI 

Rede the v. to the Galathians, and there you ſhal fe, 

| That the flesſh rebelleth agaynſt the ſpyrit, : 
And, that your own flesſh is your : moſt utter 2 enemy, 
If in your ſoules helth you do delight: 
The time were to long now to recite, 
What whordom, uncleanes, and filthy communicacion, 


Is diſperſed with youth in every congregacion. 4 
To ſpeke of pride, envye, and abhominable othes, 
They are the common practiſes of youth, * 


To avaunce your fleſh, you cut and jagge your clothes, 
And yet ye are a great goſpeller in tie mouth : 

What ſhall I ſay for this-blaſpheming 3 the truth? 

I wyl ſhew you what S. Paul doth declare, 

In his epiſtle to the Hebrues, and the x chapiter. 

For him, ſayth he, which doth willingly fin or conſent, 
After he hath receyved the knowledge of the veritie, 
Remaineth no more facrifice, but a fearful looking for 

judgement, 
And terrible 4 fier, which ſhal conſume the adverſary ; 
And Chrif faith, that this blaſphemy 
Shal never-be pardoned nor forgiven, 
In this world, nor in the world to come. 
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Juventus. He hetb down. 


Alas, alas! what have I wrought and done! 
- Here in this place I wil fal doune deſperate z 
Ta aſke for mercy now, I know, it is to late. 

Alas, alas! that ever I was begat ! 
I wold to God, I had never bene borne! 
Al faithful men, that behold this 1 wretched ſtate, 
May very juſtly laugh me to ſcorne; 
They may ſay, my time I have evyl ſpent and worne, 
Thus in my firſt age to worke my owne deſtruction: 
In the eternal paynes is my part and portion. - 

Good Conncell. | 

| Why, Youth, art thou fallen into deſperation ? 
What, man, plucke up thine heart, and riſe, 
Although thou ſe nothyng now, but thy condempnation, 
Yet it may pleaſe God agayne to open thy eyes: 
Ah, wretched creature, what doeſt thou ſurmile ? 
"Thinkeſt not, that Gods mercy doth excede thy ſynne ? 


Remembre his Merciful Promiſes, and comfort thi ſelf in 


him. 
— 
O fir, this ſtate is ſo miſerable, the which I lye in, 
That my comfort and hope from me is ſeparated : 
I would to God, I had never bene! 
Wo worth the time, that ever I was created ! 
| Good Councell. 
A fayre veſſe], unfaithful and feinte hearted, 
Doeſt thou thinke, that God is fo mercyles, 
That, when the finner doth repente, and is converted, 
That he will not fulfyl his mereyful promiſes? 
Juventus. 
Alas, ſyr! I am in ſuche heavines, 
That his promiſes I cannot remembre. 
Good Councell  . 
In thy wickednes continue no lenger ; 


1 bis L. 
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But truſt in the Lord without any feare, 
And his Merciful Promiſes ſhall. ſhortly appeare. 
Juventus. | 
I would beleve, if I might them heare, 
Wyth al my heart, power, and mynde. 
| Good Councell, 
The living God hath him hether aſſyned: 
Lo, where he commeth even here by, 
Therfore marke his ſayinges e 


Here entreth Gods Mercyfull Promiſes. 


The Lorde by hys prophet Ezechiel, ſayeth in this wiſe 
playnly, 
As in the-xxx111 chapter it doth appere: 
Be converted, o ye children, and turne unto me, 


5 And I ſhal remeady the eauſe of your departure z 1 
And alſo he ſayeth in the xv111 chapter, 
7 N I do not delight in a ſinners death, 
"H | But that he ſhould convert and live: thus the Lord ach. 
| Fuventus. 


Then muſt I geve neither creadite nor fayth - 
Uuto ſaint. Paules ſayinge, which thys man did alege. 
Gods Merciful Promiſes. 
Yes, you muſt credite them, accordyng unto know- 
ledge ; 
For ſaint Paa/ ſpeketh of thoſe which reſiſte the truth by 
vyolence, 
And ſo end theyr lives without repentaunce. 
'Fhus 2 ſaint Auguſtine 2 doth them define, 
If unto the Lordes word you do your eares encline, 
And obſerve theſe thinges which he hath commaunded, _ = 
This ſinfull ſtate, in the which you have lien, < 
Shal be forgotten and never more remembred: _ 
_ cid bm ſelfe in the goſpell hath promiſed, 


1 This L. *# Auſtine G 
ut * That 
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That he „which i in him unfaynedly doth beleve, 
Although he were dead, yet ſhal he live. 
Tuventus. He riſeth. 
Theſe comfortable ſayings doth me greatly move, 
| To ariſe from this wretched place, | 
| Gods Mercyful Promiſes. 
For-me his mercy ſake thou ſhalt optayne his grace, 
And not for thine owne deſertes, this muſt. thou knowe 
For my ſake alone, he ſhal receyve ſolace 


* 


For my ſake alone, he wil the mercy ſhew : : A 
Therfore to him, as it is moſt due, A! 
Geve moſt harty thankes, with tart cafaytied, D 
Whoſe name for ever more be prayſed. A 
SCood Councel. 
The prodigal ſonne, as in Luke we rede, 
Which in vicious living his goodes 1 doth waſt, T 
As ſone, as his living he had remembred, A 
To confeſſe his wretchednes he was not agaſt ; Al 
Wherfore his father lovingly him embraſt, U. 
And was 2 right joyfull, the text ſayth playne, Ar 
Becauſe his ſone was returned 3 agayne. W 
Juventus. 

O ſynfull fleſh, thy pleaſures are but vayne: | A: 
Now I find it true, as the ſcripture doth ſaye, 
Brode 4 and pleaſaunt is the path which ledeth unto - 

ayne, 
Zut unto cons life ful narowe is the waye. f 11 
He that is not led by God's ſpyrite, ſurely goeth aſtraye; 3 A1 
And al, that ever he doth, ſhal be clene abhorde, | 
Although he bragge and boſt never ſo much of God's T. 
word. Fr 

O ſubtil Satban, ful ett is 12 ſnare; | | 15 
Who is able * falſhed to diſcloſe ? | : r 

U 
1 good G. 2 a G. 3 rAUgraen G. U 


4 Berge L. 


1 Mr. Garrick's copy is imper Fect ard ends at this mark, y 
| = | What 


LUST SVEN res © fot 
What is the man, that thou doeſt favour or ſpare, 
And doeſt not 1 tempt him eternal joyes to loſe ? 
Not one in the world, ſurely I ſuppoſe. | 
Therfore happy is the man, whych doth truely wayte, - 
Alwayes to refuſe thy deceytful and crafty bayte. 
When I had thought to lyve moſt chriſtyanly, 
And folowed the ſteppes of Knotoled and Good Conncell, 
Ere I was ware, thou haddeſt deceyved me, 85 | 
And brought me into the path, which leadeth unto hell : { 
And of an earneft profeſſor of Chriftes goſpell, _ 
Thou madeſt me an ypocrite, blynd, and pervert, 
And from vertue unto vice thou hadft cleane turned my 
| hert. 5 
Firſt, by Hipocriſhe thou diddeſt me move, 
The mortification of the fleſh cleane to forſake, 
And wanton deſyres to embrace and love; 
Alas! to thynke on it my heart doth yet quake: 
Under the title of Frendſbyp to me he ſpake, 
And fo to wicked Felotoſbip dyd me brynge, 
Which brought me cleane to Abhominable Livyng. 
Thus, I fay, Sathan did me diſceive, 
And wrapped me in ſinne many a fold; 
The ſteppes of Good Conncel I dyd forſake and leave, 
And forgot the words which before to me he told: 
The fruites ef a true chriſtian in me waxed cold; 
I folowed myne owne luſtes, the fleſhe I did not tame, 
And had them in diriſion which would not do the ſame. 
Yet it hath pleaſed God of his endles mercy, 
To geve me reſpite my lyfe to amende ; 1 
From the bottome of my herte I repent my iniquitie, 
I wyll walke in hys lawes unto my lives ende: 
From his holy ordinaunce I will never dicend, 
But my whole delight ſhal be to live therin, 0 
Urterly abhqming al filthines and ſynne. 


— 
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Cbriſten people which be here preſent, 

Maye learne by me, hipocriſe to know, | 

Wthe which the devil, as with a poyſon moſt peſtilent, 

| Dayly ſeketh al men to overthrow ; 

Credite not al thynges unto the outward ſhew, , 

But trie —_— with Gods word, that ſquire and rule moſt 

Which never diſceiveth them, that in him put their truſt, 

Let not flatteryng frendſhyp, nor yet wicked company, 

Perſwade you in no wyſe, Gods word to abuſe; 

But ſe that ye ſtand ſtedfaſtly unto the viritie, 

And * to the rule therof your doings frame and 
uſe, 

Neither kindred nor felowſhip ſhal you excuſe, 

When you ſhal appere before the judgemenr ſcat, 

But your own ſecret conſcience ſhal then geve an audite. 

All you that be yong, whom I do now repreſent, 

Set your delite both day and nyght on Cbriſtes teſtament : 

If pleaſure you tickle, be not fickle, and ſodenly ſlyde, 

But in Gods feare every where ſe that you abide: 

In your tender age ſeke for knowledge, and after wiſdom 
rune, x | 

And in your old. age teache your familye, to do as you 

have done: - 
Your bodyes ſubdue unto vertue, delite not in vaynity ; 
Say not, I am yong, I ſhal live long, leſt your dais 
| ſhortened be: Fm 3 

Do not encline to ſpend your time in wanton toies and nyce, 

For idlenes doth encreaſe much wickednes and vyce : 

Do not delay the tyme, and ſay, my ende is not nere; 

For with ſhort warning the Lords coming ſhal ſodenli 
apere. 

God give us grace, his word to embrace, and to live 
therafter, _ EE. 

That bi the ſame his holy name may be praiſed ever. 


Te following lines being torn are filled #p by conjefure with the words 
Good 


print ed in Italicks. 


LUS TY JUVENTUS. 183 


Good Councel. 

Now let us make our ſupplications together, 
For the proſperous eſtate of our noble and vertuous king, 
That in his godly procedynges he may ſtil perſever, 
Which ſeketh the glory of God above al other thing: 
O Lord, endue his hert with true underſtanding, 
And geve him a proſperous life long over us to raigne, 
To governe and rule his people as a worthy captayne. 

| Juventus. | 
Alſo, let us pray for al the nobilitie of this realme; 


| And, namely, for thoſe whom his 1 grace hath auzhori/ed 


To mayntayne the publike wealth over us and them, 
That they may ſe his gracious actes publiſhed 
And that they, being truly admoniſhed, | 
By the complaint of them which are wrongfulli oppreſt 
May ſeke reformation, and ſe it redreſt, 
Good Councel. 

Then ſhall this land enjoy great quietnes and reſt : 
And geve unto God moſt herty thanks therfore, 
To whom be honour, prayſe and glory for evermore. 


1 is L. 


Finis. quod R. Wever, 


Imprinted at London in Paules churche yeard, 
by Abraham Pele, at the ſygne of the Lambe. 
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GAMMER GURTON'S NEEDLE, 


= is the firſt regular comedy in our language, and was 
written in the ſame'reign as the preceding morality ; the firſt 
edition, according to Mr. Oldys' tables (MS.) being printed 
in the year 1551. The editor has not been ſo fortunate as to 
| meet with any copy previous to the year 1661, from which 
the preſent edition is given, It appears by this play, that the 
practice of entertaining the audience with nuſict between the 
acts prevailed in the very infancy of the tage. See the end 
of Act 2. 


Into the town will I, ny frendes to vyſit there, 
And hether ſtraight again to ſee th' end of this gere. 
In the mean time, felowes, pype up your fidles, I ſay 
tate them, 
And let your friends here ſuch mirth as ye can vas 
them. 


- 9 VV 6)'ßñ‚ , ««ꝙ i Mts. Fe. eo, We Mi. . 
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E 15 
PROLOGUE. 


A S$ Gammer Gurton, with many a wide fiiche, 

Sat peſing and patching of Hodge her man's briche 3 5- 
Zy chance or misfortune, as fhe her gear to/t, | 
In Hodge lether briches her nzdle ſhe AH. 
When Diccoy the bedlam had hard by report, 
That good Gammer Gurten was rob d in this fart, 
He quiethe perfwaged with her in that flound, - 
Dame Chat her dear goſſip this nedle had found. 
Yet knew ſbe no more of this matter (alas) 
Then knoweth Tom our clarke what the prieſt ſaith at maſh 
Hereof there enſued ſo fearful a fray, 


Mas Dacter was ſent far theſe gofſips toflays 
Becauſe he was curate, and eſteemed full wiſe, 


Who found that he ſought not, by Diccon's device. 
When all things were tambled and clean out of faſſion. 
Whether it were by fortune, or ſome other conſtellation, 
Sodenlie the nedle Hodge found by the pricking, 

And drew out his buttocke, where he found it licking, 
Their hearts then at reſt with perfect ſecurity, 


With a pot of good nale they ſtroat up their plaudity. N 


* 


The 


The Names and SPEAKERS of this 
COMEDY. 


DICCON, the Bedlam. 

Hop GE, Gammer GuRToN's Servant. 
Tus, Gammer Gur Ton's Maid. 
GAMMER GUR TON. | 
Cock, Gammer GURToN's Boy. 
Dame Cnar. | 
Doctor Rar, the Curare. 

Mayfter BAT L v. 

Dol I, Dame CHAr's Mayd. 


SCAPETHRYFT, e Bal LEx's Servant. 
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Taz FIRST Aer, THE FIRST ' SCEANE, 


| Diccon. 
ANY a mile have I walked, oor and 247 
And many a good man's houſe have bin at in my 
days. 


Many a goſlip's cup in my time have I taſted, 

And many a broche ſpite have I both turned and baſted. 

Many a peece of bacon have I had out of their balkes, 

In running over the country, with and long wery walkes. 

Yet came my foot never within thoſe door cheekes, 

To ſeek fleſh or fiſh, garlike, onions, or leekes, 

That ever I ſaw a ſort in ſuch a plight, 

As here within this houſe appeareth to my ſight, 

There is a howling and ſcowling, all caſt in a dum 

With. whewling and pewling, as though they * jo 2 
trum 

Sighing ind ſobbigg they weep and they wail. 

I marvel in my mind, what the devil they ail. 

The old trot ſits groning, with alas, and alas, 

And Tib wrings her hands, and takes on in worſe caſe. 

With poor Cocke their boy, they be driven in ſuch fits, 


fear me the folkes be not well in their wits. 
» 


Aſk 
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Aſk them what they ail, or who brought them in this ſtay ? 

They anſwer not at all, but alacke and welaway. 

When I ſaw it booted not, ont at doors I hied me, 

And caught a ſlip of bacon, when I ſaw that none ſpied 
me, 

Which I intended not far hence, unleſs my promiſe fail, 

Shall ferve for g Thoinghorn to draw on two pots of ale. 


Tux rixsr Act. Tus SECOND SCEANE. 


Hoage. Diccon. 


Hodge. 
Se, fo cham arayed with dabling in the dirt! 


She that ſet me to ditching, ich wold ſhe had the ſquirt. 


Was never poor ſoul that fuch a life had 
Gog's bones, this vilthy glay haſe dreſt me too bad. 
God's foul, ſee how this ſtuffe tears? 
Ich were better to be a bareward, and ſet to keep bares, 
By the maſſe, here is a gasſhe, a ſhamefull hole indead, 
And one —_ tear „ a man may thruſt in his head. 
l iccon. 
| By my — ſBul, Hedge, if 1 ſhuld now be fworn, 

I cannot chuſe but ſay thy breech is foul betorn: 
But the next remedy. in ſuch a eaſe and hap, _ 
Is to plaunche on a piece as brod as oy cap. 

Hodge 


Ze. 

Goy's ſoul, man, *tis not yet two daies fully ended, 
Since my dame Gurton (cham "fare) theſe breches amended. 
But cham made ſuch. a drudge to trudge at every need, 

Chwold rend it, though it were ftitched with ſturdy 
; packthreed, a 
Diccon. 
page, let thy breeches go, and ſpeak and tell me ſoon, 


' What devil aileth Any Gurton, and Tib her maid te 
frown. | | 


Hodge. 


The 


Ch 
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Tuſh, man, the art deceived, "tis their daily — 


They cover ſo over the coles, their eies be blear d wit 


ſmooke. 
Diccon. 
Nay, by the maſſe, 1 perfectly perceived as 1 came. 
hether, 
That either 775 and her dame hath been by the ears 
together, 
Or cls as great a matter, as thou ſhalt ſhortly ſe. 
M 149 
Now ich beſeech our Lord they never better agree. 
Diccon. 
By Gog's ſoul, there they fit as ſtill as ſtones in the 
ſtreet, 


As though they had been taken with ſome fairies, or els 
with ſome ill ſpreet, 
Hodge. 
Gog 's hart, I durſt have laid my cay te a crown, 

Ch' — learn of ſome prancome as ſoon as ich cham to 

town. | 
Diccon. 

Why, Hodge, art thou > or didit thou thereof 

bers? „ | 

Hodge. 

Nay, but ich ſave ſuch a wounder, as ich ſaw not his 

ſeven year. 


Tome Tankard's cow, (be gog's bones,) ſhe ſet me up her 


_ hs | 
And flinging about. his halfe aker, fiſki with her tail, 
As though there had been in her arſe a ſwarm of bees; 


And chad not cryec tphrowh hoor, ſhea d lept out of his. 


lees. = | 
Diccon. | 
Why, Hedge, lies the conning in «ta on 7. b cowe's 
15 tail? 
Hodge. 


Well, che eend me fay ſuck tokens do not as 


But 


n 
„„ 


, 
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But ca'{ thou not tell, in faith, Diccon, why ſhe frowns, 
or whereat? 
Hath no man ſtoln her ducks, or hens, or eelded Gib her 
cat? 
Diccon. 
What devil can I tell, man, I cold not have one word, 
They gave no more heed to my talke then thou woldſt to 
a lord. | 
| Ha | . 
Ich cannot ſtill but muſe, what merveilous aking it is: 
Chill in and know my ſelf what matters are amiſe. 
Diccon. 


wager" wal, Hodge, a while, ſince thou doſt "IR 
aſt 


For I will into the good wife Chats, to feel how the ale 


doth taſt. 


_ 


Tux rixsr Acrz. ThE THIRD SCEANE, 


Hodge. | 
Cham a gaſt, by the maſle, ich wot not what to do; 
Chad need d bleſſe x me welt before ich go them to: 


Perchaunce, fome fellon ſpirit may . our houſe 


indeed, 
And then chwere but a noddy to venter hah no need. 
Tib. 

Cham work then mad, by the maſſe, to be at this 65 
Cham chid, cham blamd, and beaten all thours on n the 
day. 

Lamed eb hunger ſtorved, pricked up all in jagges, 

Having no patch to hide my "oO. lere few rotten 

e BIR. 5 BA SEW 

| Hodg e. 
I fay, T4, if thou be Tit, as I trow ſure thou 55 a 
What devil make a do is this between our dame and thee ? 


Tis. 


F 


bu yy 


le 


e? 
TR 
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Tib. | 
SGog's bread, Hodge, thou had a good turn thou wart 
not has this while ; 
It had ben better for ſome of us to have ben hence a mile: 
My gammer is ſo out of courſe, and frantike all at once, 
That Cocke, our boy, and I poor wench, have felt it on 


our bones, 
Hodge. 
What is the matter, ſay on, T6, whereas we. taketh ſo 
on ? 
Tib. 


She is undone, ſhe faith, (alas) her joy and life is gone: 
If ſhe here not of ſome comfort, ſhe is faith but dead, 
Shall never come within her lips, on inch of meat ne 

bread, 
Haage. | 

Bir ladie, cham not very glad to ſee her in this dumpe; 3 
Chold a noble, her ſtole hath fallen, and ſhe hath broke 

her rumpe. 
| _ Tib. 

Nay, and that were the worſt, we wold not greatly care, 
For burſting of her huckle bone, or breaking of her chair. 
But greater, greater is her grief, as, Hodge, we ſhall all 


feel. 
Hodge. 
Gog's wounds, 71, my gammer has never loſt her 
neele ? 
Take +. 
Her neele, ” 
| | Hodge. 
Her neele ? | 
Tib. 
Her neele, by him that made; me; it is true, Hodge, 
1 tell thee. | 
Hodge. 
God's ſacrament! I would ſhe had loſt tharte out of 


her bel] Yo 
The 
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The devil, or r els his dame, they ought her ſure a ſhame, 


How a murrion came this TY (ſay, Tis, ) unto our 
dame ? P 
15. 


My gammer ſat her n N and bad me reach 


thy breches, 
And by and by, a vengeance on it, or ſhe had take two 
| ſtitches 


To clout upon thine ars, by chaunce aſide the lears, 
And Gib our cat, in the milk-pan, ſhe ſpied over head 


and ears. 
A; hoor, out, theefe ſhe cried aloud, and ſwapt the breeches 
down, 
Up went her ſtaffe, and out tape Gib at doors into the 
| town: 
And ſince that time was never wight cold ſet their eies 
upon it. 
God's maliſon, chave Cocke and 1 bid twentie times _ 
on It, 
Hodge. 
And is not then my breches ſewid up, to morrow that 
1 ſhuld wear? 
Tib. 
No, in faith, Hodge, thy breches lie, for all this never 
the near. 
Hodge. 


Now a vengeance light on al the ſort, that better ſhold 
have kept it; 
The cat, the houſe, and 7 15 our maid, that better ſhold 
have {wept it. 
Se, where ſhe cometh crawling! Come on, in twenty 
devils way; 


Ye have made a fair daie's worke, have you not? pray 
you, 8 


THE 
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83 
Tur rinve Aerts. Tur FourTH Scan. 


Gammer. Hodge. Tib. Cocke. 


| Gammer. 
Alas, alas, T may-well curſe and ban 
This day, that ever I ſaw it, with Gz# and the milke pan, 
2 For theſe, and ill lucke together, AS knoweth Corke my 
boi, 


t 


Have ſtacke away 40 dear neele, and rob d me of my joie. 
My fair long ſtrai ght neele, that was mine only treaſure, 
The firit day of my ſorrow is, and laſt of my pleaſure, 


Might ha kept it when ye had it; but fools will be 


Hodge. 


fools ſtill: 


Loſe that is vaſt in yolirhands? ye need not, but ye will. 


Go hie thee, T ib, and run, thou hoor, to th' end here 


Gammer. 


of the town. 


down; 


And as thou ſaweſt me roking in the aſhes where I 


Didſt carry out duſt in thy lap? ſeek where thou poreſt it 


morned, 
So ſee in all the heap of auf thou hw no ſtraw unturned, 
4 Tib, 
That chal, n ſwithe and tite, 2 ſone be hets 
d again. 
Gammer. 
y 715, ſtoop and loke down to the ground to * and take 
ſome pain. 
y e 


1E 


Here is a prety matter, to ſee this gere how it goes: 


By gog's ſoul, I think you. wgld loes your _ and it 
were looſe. 
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Your neele loſt ? it is pitie you ſhold lacke care and endles 


ſorrow. 
Gog's deth, how ſhall my breches be lewd? ſhall I go 
thus to morow ? 
Gammer. | 
Ah, Hodge, Hodge, if that ich cold find my neele, by 
the reed, 
Ch'ould ſow thy breches ich promiſe the, with full good 
double threed, 


And ſet a patch on either knee, ſhull laſt this months twain, | 
Now God, and ſaint S7the, I pray, to ſend it back again, 


t Hoage. 

; Whereto Gd your hands and cies, but your neele to 
keep? 

What devil had you els to do ? ye keep, ich wot, no ſheep. 

Cham fain abrode to dig and delve, in water, mire and 
clay, 

Sofling and poſſing in the durt, ſtill from daie to daie. 


A hundred things that be abrod, cham ſet to ſee them 


weel; 
And four of you ſit idle at home, ind e cannot deer a neele. 
Gammer. 
My neele, alas, ich loſt, Hodge, what time ich me up 
haſted, 


To fave milk ſet up for the, which Gib our cat hath waſted. | 


Hodge. 
The devil he burſt both Gib and 7 ib, with all the reſt; 
Cham alwaies ſure of the worſt end, whoever have the - 
beſt. 
Where ha you ben fidging abrod, ſince you your neele 
loſt? — 
Gammer. 
Within the houſe, and at the door, ſitting by this ſame 
poſt; 
Where I was lookipg a long hour, before theſe. folke came 
02 


But 


Bu 


Go 


GAMMER GURTON'S NEEDLE. 179 


But, welawaie ! all was in vain, my neele is never the 


near, 
Hodge. 
Set me a candle, let me ſeek, and grope where ever 
it be. 


Gog's heart, ye be fooliſh (ich think) you know it not 
| when you it ſee, 


Gammer. 
Come hether, Cocke ; what Cocke, I ſay. 
Cocke. | 
How, Gammer ? 
Gammer. 


Go, hie thee ſoon, and grope behind the old broſſe pan, 


Which thing when thou haſt done, 


There ſhalt thou find an olde ſhoe, wherein, if thou looke 
well, 
Thou ſhalt find lieng an inche of white tallow candell ; 
Light it, and bring it rite away, 
Cocke. 
That ſhalbe done anone. 
; Gammer. 
Nay, tary, Hodge, till thou haſt lighe, and then weel 
ſeek ich one. | 
PT Hodge. 
Cum away, ye horſon boy, are ye aſleep ? ye muſt have 


a crier, 
Cocke, 
Ich cannot get the candle light, here is almoſt no fire. 
Hodge. 
Chil hold the peny, chil make thee come if ich may 
catch thine ears. 
Art deffe, thou horſon boy? Cock, 1 lay, why canſt not 
| heare's ? 
Gammer. 
Beat him not, Hodge, but helpe the boy, and come you 
two together, 56; 
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Tae rixsT Acræ. THE FIFTH SCEANE. 


Gammer. 
How now, T4! quick, lets here, what news thou haſt 
brought hether ? 
Tb. | 
Chave toſt and tumbled yonder * over and over 
again, 
And * it through my fingers, as men wold winow 
grain; 1 
Not ſo much as a hen's turd, but in pieces I tare it, 
Or what ſo ever clod or clay I found, I did not ſpare it. 


Looking within and eke without, to find your neele (alas) 


But all in vain, and without help, your neele is where it 
Was, 
ane 
Alas, my neele we ſhall never meet! adue, adue for 


aye. 
Tib. 


Not ſo, Gammer, we — it gn, if we en where 
it lay. 
Cocke. 


Gos s eroſs, _—_ if ye will laugh, look i in but at 


And 2 how Hedge lieth tomblinge and cofling amids the 
oure, 
Raking there, ſome fyre to find among the aſhes dead, 


Where there is not one ſparke ſo big-as'a pin's head: 


At laſt in a dark corner two ſparkes he thought he ſees, 
Which where indede nought tHe, but Gi“ our cat's two 


eyes. 
puffe, quod Hodge, thinking thereby to have fyre without 
doubt; 


Re. 


haſt 
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With that G4 ſhut her two eyes, and ſo the fyre was out; 

And by and by them opened, even as they were before, 

With that the ſparkes appered even as they had done of 

ore; 

And 3 as Hodge blew the fire as he did thinck, 

Gib, as ſhe felt the blaſt, ſtraight way began to wincke ; 

Till Hodge fell of ſwering, as came beſt to his turn, 

The fer was ſure bewicht, and therefore would not burn: 

At laſt Gi“ up the ſtayers, among the old poſtes and pins, 

And Hodge he hied him after, til broke were both his 
ſhins: 

Curſing and ſwearing oths, were never of his making, 

That G76 would fire the houſe, if that ſhe were not taken. 

Sammer. 
See here is all the thought that the fooliſh urchin 

taketh! 

And Ti methink at his elbow, almoſt as mery maketh, 

This is all the wit ye have when others make their 
mone, ; 

Come down, Hodge, where art thou ? and let the cat 


alone, 
Hodge. 
Gogs heart, help and come up, Gib in her taile hath 
fre, 
And is like to burn all if ſhe get a little hier: 
Cum down (quoth you ?) nay, then you might count me 
a patch, 
The houſe cometh down on your heads if it take ons the 
thatch. 
Gammer. 
It is the cat's eyes, fool, that ſhineth in the dark. 
Hoge. 
Hath 1 cat, do you think, in every eye a ſpark? 
Gammer., 
No, but they ſhine as like fire as ever man ſee. 
Hedge. 
By the maſs, and ſhe-burn all, | youſh bear the blame 
for me, 
MA: Gammer. 
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— 


Gammer. 5 | 
Cum down and help to ſeek here our neel that it were 
found; CO 
Down, Tis, on thy knees, I ſay; down Cock to the 
round. 


To God I make a vow, and ſo to good ſaint Anne, 
A candel ſhall they have a peece, get it where I can, 
If I may my neel finde in one place or in other. 
Hodge. | 
Now a vengeaunce on Gi light, on Gi4 and G10“ 
| mother, 
And all the generation of cats both far and nere! 
Look 4 the ground, horſon, thinks thou the neel is 
ere ? 


ew + 
— 


Cacke. 
By my trouth, Gammer, me thought your nedle here I 
ſaw, 
But when my fingers b it, I felt i it was a ſtraw, 
1. 
See, Hodge, what ' tis; may it not be within it? 
Hodge. T 
Break it, fool, with * hand, and ſee and thou canſt E 
finde it. 3 1 
B 
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| Tib. 
—_} - Nay, break it you, Hedge, according to your word, 
.B Hodge. 
Gog s ſides, fie ! it ſtincks: it is a cat's tourd: 
It were well done to make thee eat it, by the maſs, 


9 Gammer. 

This matter amendeth not, my neel is ſtill where it 1 
2g waſs, 

: Our candle is at an ende, let us all in 1 / 


And come another time, when we have more light. 
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THE SECOND ACTE. 


Firſt a SoNG. 


Back and fide go bare, go bare, 
booth foot and hande go colde : 

But belly, God ſend thee Good ale ynoughe, 
whether it be new or old. 


Can not eat, but little meat, 
my ſtomack is not good ; 


But ſure I think, that I can drink 


with him that weares a hood. 
Though I go bare, take ye no care, 
I am nothing a colde ; 


1 ſtuffe my ſkin ſo full within, 


of joly good ale and old. 
Back and fide go bare, go bare, 
booth foot and hand go cold: 
But belly, God ſend the good ale inoughe, 


whether it be new or old. 


I love no roſt, but a nut-brown toſte, 
and a crab laid:i in the fire, 


A little bread ſhall do me ſtead, 
much bread I not deſire. 


No froſte nor ſnow, no winde, I trow, 


can hurte me if I wolde, 
J am ſo wrapt, and throwly lapt 
of joly good ale and old. 
Back and ſide 80 bare, &c. 


- 


* . 2 ö . 2 | n 28 LEA) k 4 4 
e bares eo oo% * KNX Ee 00> 0 =. KP 20" 00 So: 0 00 © « * 2 


183 


And | 


18% GRAMMER GURTON'S | NEEDLE, 


And Tib my wife, that as her life 
loveth well good ale to ſeek, 

Full ofte drinkes ſhee, till ye may ſee 
the teares run down her cheeke ; 

Then dooth ſhe trowle to me the bowle, 
even as a mault worm ſhuld ; 

And faith, ſweet heart, I took my part 

. of this joly good ale and old. 
Back and ſide go bare, &c. 


Now let them drink, till they nod and wink, 
even as good fellows ſhould do, 

They ſhall not miſſe to have the bliſſe 
good ale doth bring men to: 

And all poor ſouls that have ſcowred beulte, 
or have them luſtely trolde, 

God ſave the lives of them and their wives 
whether they be yong or old. 

— and fide go bare, & c. 5 7 


THE FIRST SCEANE. 


Diccon, and Hodge. 


Diccon. 
Well done, by Gog' malt, well ſong and well faid: 
Come on, mother Chat, as thou art true maid, 
One freſh pot of ale let's ſee, to make an end 
Againſt this cold wether, my naked arms to defend: 


This gere it warms the ſoul; now, wind, blow on thy 
work, 


And let us drink and ſwill till that our bellies burke, 
Now were he a wife man, by canning cold define © 
Which way my journey lyeth, or where Diccon will dine: 
But one good turn I have, be it by night or day, 

South, eaſt, north or FT, I am never out of my way. 


Hicke. 
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| Hodge. 
Chym ly rewarded, cham I not, do you thincke ? 
Chad a goodly dinner for all my fweat and ſwincke ; 
Neither butter, cheeſe, milk, onyons, fleſh nor fiſh, 


Bave this poor piece of barly bread, tis a pleaſant coſtly 
diſh. ; 0 g 


Diccon. 
Hail, fellow Hodg, and well to fare with thy meat, if 
thou have any: 


But by thy words, as I them ſmeled, thy daintrels be not 


many. 
Hodge. 
Daintrels, Diccon! Gogs ſoul, man, ſave this pece of 
dry horſbred, 
Cha byt no bit this live-long day, no crome come in my 
hed: 


My guts they yawle, crawle, and all 1 my belly rumbleth, 

The puddings cannot lie ſtill, ech one over other 
tumbleth, 

By gog's hart, cham ſo vexte, and in my belly pend, 

Chould one peece were at the ſpittlehouſe, another at 
— caſtel's end. 


.Diccon. 
Why, Hedg, was there none at home thy dinner for to 
fet ? 
| Hodge. 
Gogs bread, Diccon, ich came to late, was nothing ther 
to get: 
Gib (a foul feind might on her light) lickt the milk pan 
| ſo clen; 
See, Diccon, twas not phy well waſht this ſeven ores as ich 
wenne. 
A peſtilence light on 1 ill luck, chad thought yet for all 
this 
Of a morſel of bacon behind the dore, at worſt ſhould not 
miſs; * 
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But when ich ſought a ſlip to cut, as ich was wont to do, 


| Gogs foul, Diccon, Gib our cat had eat the bacon to! 


L. hich bacon Diccon fole, as is declared before. 
Diccon. 
III luck, quod he? may ſwere it, Hode, this day the 
truth to tell, 


Thou roſe not on thy right ſide, or elſe bleſt thee not 
well, 


Thy milk ſlopt up! thy bacon filch'd ! that was to bad 
luck, Hodg. 
Hodge. 
Nay, nay, there was a fowler n my gammer ga me 
the bodg: | 


Seeſt not how cham rent and torn, my heels, my knees, 
and my breech? 


Chad thought as ich ſat by the fire, help here and there 
a ſtitch; 


But there ich was s powpte indeed. 
Diccon. 


Why, Hadg? 
Hodge. 
Boots not, man, to tell; 
Cham ſo dreſt amonſt a ſort of fooles, chad better be in 


hell, 
My gammer (cham aſhamed to ſay) by God, ſerved me 
not well. 
| Diccon. 
How ſo, Hodg ? 
1 Hodge. | 
Haſe ſhe not gone, troweſt now, and lo her neele ? 
— Dia. 
Her bole: Hogg ! who fiſht of late ? that was a duinty 
diſh, 
Hodge. 


Tuſh, tuſh, her neele, her neele, her neele, man; tys 
neither fleſh nor fiſn, 

A lytle thing with an hole in the ende, as bright as any 
{yller, 


Small 
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Small, long, ſharp at the point, and ſtraight as any piller. 


Diccon. 
I know not what a devil thou meneſt, thou bringſt me 
more in doubt. 
Hodge. 
Knoweſt not what Tom tailer's man ſits broching thro? 
a clout ? 
A neele, a neele, a neele, my gammer's neele is gone. 
; Diccon. 
Her neele! Hogg, now I ſmell thee, that was a chaunce 
alone : 
By the maſs, thou hadft a ſhameful loſs, and it-were but 
for thy breches. 
| Hodge. 
Gogs ſoul, man, chould give a crown, chad it but three 
ſtitches, 
| Diccon. 
How ſay ſt thou, Hedg ? what ſhuld he have, again thy 
nedle got: | 
Hodge. 
Be*m vather's ſoul, and chad it, chould give him a new 
grot. | 
Dirnen. 
Canſt thou keep counſaile in this caſe J 
Hodge. 
Els chwold my tong were out. 
Diccon. 
Do thou but then by my adviſe, and I wil fetch it 
without doubt. 
Hodge. 
Chyll run, chyll ride, chyll dygge, chyll _— 
hy toyle, chyll trudge, ſhalt ſee; 
Chyll hold, chyll draw, chyll pull, chyll pynch, 
chyll kneel on my bare knee; 
Chyll ſcrape, chyll ſcratch, chyll ſyfte, chyll ſeek, 
chylI bow, chyll bend, chyll ſweat, 
Chyll ſtoop, chyll ſtur, chyll cap, chyll knele, | 
chyll crep on hands and feet; 
Chyll 
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. To keepe his counſaile cloſe, 
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Chyll be thy bondman, Diccon, ich ſwear by fu i 


moon, 
And channot ſumwhat to ſtop this gap, cham utterly 
undone. [ Pointing behind to his torn-breeches, 
Diccon. 
Why, is ther any ſpecial cauſe thou takeſt hereat * 
{orow ? | 
Hodve. 
Kirflian Clack, Tom Simſon's maid, by the maſs come 
hether to morrow; 
Cham not able to ſay, between us what may hap, 
She ſmiled on me the laſt ſunday when ich put off my 


cap. | 
Diccon. 
Well, Hog, this is a matter of weight, and muſt be 
kept cloſe, 
It might els turn to both our coſtes, as the world now 
goſe. 
Shalt ies to be no blab, Hocg. 
Hodge. 
Chill, Diccan. 
Diccon. 
Then go to, 
Lay thine hand here, ſay after me, 4 thou ſhalt here me 
do. 
Halt no book ? 
| © Hodge. 
Cha no book, I. | 
| Diccon. 


Then needs muſt force us both, | 
Upon my breech to lay thine . and there to take 

| thine oth. 
: Hodge. 

I Hodge breecheleſs, 
Swear to Diccon recheleſs 
By the croſs that I ſhall kifs, 


And 
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And always me to diſpoſe 
To work that his pleaſure is. 
[Here he 2 Diccon' J breech, 
| Diccon. 
Now, Hode, ſee thou take heed, 
Ard do as I thee bid; 
For ſo I judge it meet, 
This nedle again to win, 
There 1s, no ſhift therein, 
But conjure up a ſpreet. 
5 Hodge. 
What, the great devil, Dizcon, I ſay ? 
Diccon. 
Yea, in good faith, that is the way, 
Fet with ſome prety charm. | 
Hodge. 
Soft, Diccon, be not to haſty yet, 
By the maſs, for ich begin to ſweat, 
Cham afraid of ſome harm. 
5 Diccon. 
cem hether then, and ſtur the nat 
One inche out of this cyrcle plat, 
But ſtand as I thee teach. 
„ Hoare: 
And ſhall ich be here ſafe from their clawes 2 
Diccon. 
The may flor devil with his longe pawes 
Here to thee cannot reache. 
Now will I ſettle me to this geare, 
Haage. 
1 ſay, Diccon, hear me, hear: 
So ſoftly to this matter. 
Diccon. 
What devil, man, art afraid of nought ? 
Hodge. 
Canſt not tarry a little thought, 
Till ich make a curteſie of water ? 


Diccon. 
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Diccon. 
Stand ſtill to it, why ſhuldeſt thou fear him? 
Hodge. 
Gog's ſides, Diccon, me think ich hear him, 
And tarry chall more all. | 
Diccon. 
The matter is no worſe then I told it. 
Haage. 
By the maſſe, cham able no longer to hold it, 
So bad, ich muſt beraye the hall. 
Diccon. 
Stand to it, Hodge, ſture not, you horſon. 
What devil, be thine ars ſtringes braſten T 
Thy ſelf a while but ſtay, 
The devil, I ſmell him, will be here anone. 
Hodge. 
Hold him faſt, Diccon, cham gone, cham gone, 
Chil not be at that _ 


— 


THE $sECOND AcT. TRE SECQND SCEANE. 


Di aw Chat. 


Diccon. 

Fy, ſhitten knave, and out upon thee! 
Above all other loutes, fie on thee ! 
| Is not here a clenly prancke ? 

| But thy matter was no better, 
= Nor thy preſence here no ſweter, 
To flye I can thee thank. 
Here is a matter worthy gloſing 
Of Gammer Gurton's nedle loſing, 
And a foul peece of wark: 
A man, I thincke, might make a play, 
And nede no word to this they ſay, 
Being but halfe a Clark. 
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Soft, let me alone, I will take the charge, 
This matter further to enlarge 
Within a time ſhort ; 
If ye will mark my toyes, and note, 
I will give ye leave to cut my throte 
If I make not good ſport. 
Dame, Chat, I ſay ; where be ye, within! 
Chat. 
Who have we there maketh ſuch a din ? 
| Diccon, 
Here i is a good fellow, maketh no 1550 daunger. 
Chat. 
What, Diccon? come nere, ye be no ſtraunger : 
We be faſt ſet at trump, man, hard by the fire; 
Thou ſhalt ſet on the king, if thou come a little nyer, 
Diccon. 
Nay, nay, there is no tarying: I muſt be gone again ; 
But firſt for you in councel I have a word or twain. 
Chat. 
Come hether, Dol; Dol, fit down and play this game, 
And as thou ſaweſt me do. ſee thou do even the ſame: 


There is five trumps beſides the queen, the hindmoſt thou 
ſhalt finde her, 


Take hede of Sim Glover's wife, ſhe hath an Peer bekind 


her. 
Now, Diccon, ſay your will. 
Diccon. 

Nay, ſoft a little yet, 

I would not tell my ſiſter, the matter is ſo great, 

There I will have you ſwear by our dere lady of 
| Ballaine, * 

Saint Dunſtone and ſaint Donnyke, with the three kings of 

Kullain, 
That ye ſhall keep it ſecret. 


— 


* Probably, lady Ann Bullen. 


Chat. 
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Chat. 
Gog s bread, . will I doo, 


As ſecret as mine own thought, by God and the devil too. 


— — 
ot. 
— . 


Deccan, 
Here is Gammer Gurton, your neighbour, a ad and 
hevy weight, 
Her goodly fair red cock at home, was Note this latt 
night, | 
| Chet. | 
Gog's ſoul! her cock with the Foun legs that nightly 
crowed ſo juſt ? | 
Diccon. 
That cock is ſtollen. 
Chat. 
What, was he fet out of the hen's rulte ? 
Diccon. 
I can not tell where the devil he was kept, under key 
Or lock, | 
But 7:6 hath tikled in gammer's ear, that you ſhould ſteal 
* che cock. 
1 i Chat. 
E | Have I? firong hoor, by bread and 8 
| Diccon. ä 


What, ſoft, I ſay be ſtill. 

ö Say not one word for all this geare. 
] Chat. 

: By the * that I will, 


by the 4Hrote. 
= x Diccon. 
= . Not one wand, dame Char, I ſay, not one word for * 
1 Cote. | 
| Chat. 
Shal ſuch a begar's brawl as that, thinkeſt thou, make 
me a theet? 
The pocks light on her hores ſides, a peſtilence and 
miſcheefe. 


Come 


J wil have the yong hore by the head, and the old trot 


— pay, JI) = 


val 


Come out, thou hungry nedy bre, O Bp my nails be 
ſhort ! 


4 a. Diceom: 
Gog $ hook, woman, hold Your peace, this gere wil els 
paſs ſport ; h 
I wold not for an hundred pound, this matter ſhuld be 
11 23+Rnown © Þ 1003 
That I am auctor of this tale, or have abrode it been 
Did ye not ſwear 7e wold be ruled, before the tale I 
told? | 
I ſaid 25 muſt all ſecret keep, a and ſhe ſaid ſure ye wolde, 
W* 2 CN 
Wold you fuer your” ſelf, 1 ſuch a ſort to revile 
321 gn bas. 
way \ Nanderows words to blot your name, and ſo to defile 
- you? £ 
| Divo. 
No, good wife Chat, I wold be loth ſuch drabs ſhuld 
blot my name; 
But yu ye muſt ſo order 80 that Diccon bare no blame. 
at. | 
Go to then, what is your rede, ſay on your mind, ye 
ſhall me rule herein. 
Diccon. 
Godamercy to dame Chat; in faith thou miſt the gere 
begin: 


It is twenty pound to a avoſe turd my gammer will not 
ta 


But hither ward ſhe comes as faſt as her legs can her cary, 

To brawle with you about her cock, for wel I hard Tib 

| fay, 

The cock was roſted in your houſe, to brefaſt td 

And when he had the carcas eaten, the fethers ye out 
-» flunge, | 

And Doll, your maid, the legs ſhe — a foot depe i in the 


dung. * 
Chat. | 
0 gracious God, my heart it burſtes! | 
Vo. I. N Diccon. 
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Diccon. "LT ort * 3 261% 3 
Well, rule your N a ſpace, | 
And gammer Gurton when, he cometh anon au this 


F by 


place, 
Then to the . let's for ye tell her your r mind, and 
So fall Diccon blumeleſs bee ; ; and then 0 0, Leere not. 
Chet. '6 His I 386 7 
Then poor, beware her throte, Lean. abide ne langer: 
In faith, in faith, old witch, it ſhall be * which - us 


two he ſtronger ; | | 
And, Diccon, but at your revs, I wold not 4% one — 
Dicean, biov/ 
well, keep i it in an the wr here, and * out let it 
pour. eren nl . 
In the mean while det you in, and make no Words of 
this; 
More of Shs matter within this hour. to here you ſhall got 
| miſs. 
BecauſeiLlknow-you are my friend, did it I could not, 
doubtleſs: 
Ve know. your harm, 1 ye be whe. en your gy 
buſineſs, {ad 
So fare ye well. 


+ Ghats. M31; 315 NBDOM 
Nay, ſoft, — 2 drink: * Doll, Lay. 


ting here a eup of l lets ſees 4.5 00s mid Y 


away. 
14 22 ; 103 { 4 434 it 
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303 211 
Yorks, maſts, * one and apt ef en wen 
EV1 Cy 211 !} 


Noew:awkt we-broche. Vather to, before. the moke, ariſe,” 
And by the time they have a | while , au 
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I truſt ye need not crave it, 


But loke what lieth in both their 14 ye are like ſure 


to have it. 
Hodge. 
Vea, gog's ſoul, art alive yet? what, Diccon, dare ich 
come? 
53 
A man is wel hied to truſt to thee, I wil ſay nothing 
but mum. 
But and ye come any nearer, I pray you ſee all be ſweet. 
Hodge. 
Tuſh, man, is Sammer s neele found ? that chould gladly 
weete. 
Diccon. 


She may thank the it is not found, for if you had kept 
thy ſtanding, 
The devil he wold have fet it out, ev'n Hodg,. at thy 
commanding. 1 
0 eo 


Gog's hart! and cold he tel nothing where that neele 
might be found? 
Diccon. 
Ye fooliſh dolt, ye were to ſeck, ere we had got our 
. ound; 
There bis tale ſo doubtful Was, that 1 cold not 
perceive it. 


Hodge. 
Then ich ſe wel dmetling was ſaid, chope one day yet 
to have it. 
But, Diccon, Diccon, did not the devil cry, ho, ho, ho? 
Diccon. 
If thou hadſt taried. where thou ſtood' tt, thou woldeſt 
have ſaid ſo, 


% 


| Hodge. 
Durſt ſwere of a boke, chard him rore, ſtreight after 
ich was gone; 85 


N 2 But 


* 
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But tell me, Diccon, 1 ſaid the knave, let me here i it 
anon. 


196 


Diccon. 

The horſon talked to me, I know not well of what: 
One while his tonge it ran, and paltered of a cat, 
Another while he ſtammered ſtill upon a rat; 

Laſt of all there was nothing but every word chat, chat; 

But this I well perceived before I wolde him rid, 

Betweene chat and the rat, and the cat the nedle is hid: 

Now, whether Gib our cat have eat it in her mawe, 

Or doctor Rat our curat have found it in the ſtraw, 

Or this dame Chat your neighbour have ſtollen it God he 
knoweth, 

But by the morrow at this time, we ſhall learn how the 
matter goeth. 


1 om — 
«ud 


Hodge. 
Canſt learn to night, man ? ſeeſt not what is here? 
[Pointing behind to bis torn breeches. 
Diccon. | 
Ti is not poſſible to make it ſooner appere. 
Hoage. 
Alas, Diccon, then chave no ſhift; but leaſt ich tary to 
long, 
Hie me to Sim Glover ſhop, there to ſeek for a thonge, 
Therewith this breech to tatche and tye as ich may. 
Diccon, : 
To morrow, Hodg, if we chaunce to meet, ſhall ſec 
what I will ſaye. | 
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Tuk sEcondD AcTE, THE THIRD SCEANE., 


Diccon. Gammer, 


Diccon. 
Now this gere muſt forward 80, for here my gammer 
cometh : | 
Be ftill a while and ſay nothing, make here a little 
rometh. 
Gammer. 
Good lord ! ſhall never be my luck my neele again to 
ſpie ? ” 
Alas the while, tys paſt my help; where tis, fil] it muſt 
lie. 
Diccon. 
Now, Jeſus, gammer Gurten, what driveth you to this 
ſadnes ? 
I fear me, by my conſcience, you will ſure fall to madneſs. 
Gammer, 
Who is that? what, Diccon ? cham loſt, man : fye, fye. 
Diccon. 
Mary, fye on them that be worthy; but what ſhuld be 
your troble ? 


| Gammer. E 
Alas, the more ich think on it, my ſorrow it wazeth 
doble. 
My goodly toſſing Sporiar”'s neele, chave loſt ich wot not 
. where, 
Diccon. 
Your neele! when ? 7 
Sammer. 


My neele (alas!) ich might full ill it ſpare, 
As God himſelf he knoweth nere one beſide chaye. 
Diccon. 
If this be all, good gammer, I warrant you all is ſave. 


N 3 4 | 
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— — 


Gammer. 
Why, know you any tidings which way my neele is 
gone? 
Diccon. 


Yea, that I do, dbubtlefs, as ye ſhall here anone; 
A ſee on thing this matter toucheth, within theſe twenty 
urs, 
*Even at this gate, before my face, by a | neighbour of 
3 yours ; u 
She ſtooped me down, and up ſhe toke a needle or a pin, 


I durſt 3 ſworn it was even yours, by all my mother's 


— 


8 


It was my neele, Diccon, ich wot; for haven even by this 


poſt 
Ich ſat, what time as ich up fart, and ſo my neele it loſt : 
Who was it, leive ſon? ſpeke ich pray * and quickly 
tel me that. | 
12 EE Diccon. 194 
A ſuttle quean as any in the town, 
your neighbour here, dame Chat, 
ammer. 
Dame Chat / Diccon, let me be gone, chil chither ; in 
* haſte. 
Diccon. 
Take my councel yet, or ye go, for fear ye walk in 
waſt. 
It is a murrion crafty drab, and froward to be pleaſed, 
And ye take not the better way, your nedle yet ye loſe it ; 
For when ſhe took it up, even here before your doors, 
What ſoft, dame Chat, ( quoth I ) that ſame is none of 


yours, 


Avaunt + (qr ſhe): fir knave, * prateſt thou of that I 
d 
I wold thou hadſt kiſt me I wot hear: (che ment Eno 


And 


e Mr, 


199 
And home ſhe went as brag as it had ben a bodelouce, 
And I after her, as Bold as it had ben the poodman of the 
. 
But there and ye had hard her, how ſhe began to ſcolde, 
The tonge it were on patins, by him that Judut ſolde; 
Ech other word I was a knave, and you a hore of hores, 
Becauſe I ſpake in your behalf, and ſaid the neele was 


Rage 
6] | Gammer. 
Gogs bread! and thinks the callet thus to keep my 
necle me fro? 
Dicton. | 
Let hs alone, and ſhe minds none other, but even to 
dreſs you ſo. | 
FSanmer. 
By the maſs, chil rather __ the cots that is on my 
ke. 
Thinks the falſe quean Fs ſuch a ans that chill my neele 
lack ? 
: 8 
Slip not your gere, I counfel you, but of this take good 
hede, 
Let not be known I told you of it, how well ſoever ye 
"I 
Gammer. 
Chil in, Diccon, a cleene aperne to take and ſet before 
>= | 
And ich may my neele 0 once ſe, chil ſure remember 
the. 
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Tur szconn Acts, Tug rirrh SCEANE, | 
: by \ | * # 


4s — TT >. 
Here will the ſport begin, if theſe two once may meet, 
Their chere, durſt lay money, will prove ſcarſly ſweet. 
My gammer ſure entends to be upon her bones, 
With ſtaves, or with clubs, or els with coble-ſtones. 
Dame Chat on the other ſide, if ſhe be fare behinde, 
I am right far deceived, ſhe is geven to it of kinde. 
He that may tarry by it a while, and that but ſhort, 
I warrant him truſt to it, he fhall ſee all the ſport. 
Into the town will I, my frendes to vyſit there, 
And hether ſtraight again to ſee th' end of this gere: 
In the mean time, felowes, pype up your fidles, I ſay, 
take them, — 13 iy 2 4. 474 
And let N friendes here ſuch mirth as ye can make 
| ti m. » a | X 3 


THE THinD Acrg. Tux rixsr SCEANE. 


. Hodge. | ; 
YM Ghover! yet gramercy cham meetley well ſped 
now 7 5 Sd 
TH art even as good a fellow as ever kiſte a cowe, 
Here is a thong in dede, by the maſs though ich ſpeak it, 
Tom Taphard's great bald curtal, I think could not break it. 
And when he ſpyed my neede, to be ſo ſtraight and hard, 
Hays lent me here his naul, to ſet the gib forward. 
As for my gammer's neele, the flyenge feind go weet, 
Chill not now go to the door again with it to meet. 
Chould make ſhift good enough, and chad a candle's end. 
The cheefe —_ in my breeche, with theſe two chil] 
amend, | 


THE 


Ic 


. 
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Taz THikD AcTE, THE $SECOND SCEANE, 


Cane. Hodge. 


Gammer. 
How, Hods ö mayſt now be glad, cha news to tell thee, 
Ich know who hais my neele, ich truſt ſoon ſhalt i it ſee. 
Hodge. 
The devil thou does: haſt hard ö in deed, or 
doſt but jeſt? - 
| Gammer. 
Tis as true as ſteel, Hogg. 
Hodge. | 
Why, know'ſt well where didſt leefe it? 
Gammer. 
Ich know who found it, and took It up, ſhalt _ or it 
be long. 
Hodge. 
God's mother dere, if that be true, farwel both naul 
and — ... 
But who has it, gammer, a! one e chould ein here it 
diſcloſed. 8 
ar | 
That falſe fixen, that ſame dame Chat, that counts her 
ſelf ſo honeſt. 
My Hodge. 
Who told you ſo? 
Gammer. 
That fame did Diccon the bedlam, which Jaw it done, 
Hodge. 
Diccon! it is a vengeable knave, gammer, tis «Doxdb8s 
horſon, n 


Can do mo things than that, els cham deceyved evil: 


By the maſs, ich ſaw him of late call 23 a . black 


devi . 


o. the 


; SH GURTON'S Ir. 


O, the knave cryed ho, ho, roared and he thandivd, 


[> 
Or 


And ye "ad bene there, cham ſure you'ld murrenly ha 


Wondred. * 


Gammer. 


Was not thou afraid, Hogg, to ſee him in this place? ö 


Hodge. 
No, and chad come to me, l have laid Nr on 
e face, | 
Choula = promiſed him, GV 
| Gammer. 55 1 
But, "He tht” had he no horns to pum? . 
Hodge. : 

As long as your two arms. Saw ye never. fryer Rufhe 
Painted on a cloth, with a fide Iong cowe's tayle, 
And crooked cloyen feet, and many a hoked nayle? 

For al the world (if I ſhuld judg) chould reckon him his 
G 2 brother: * 
Lo > Sven wht hace Ear Ruſp has, the devil had ſuch 
another. - 
Gattmer, 
Now 75 1 1 mercy, Hodge, 8 Diccon i in him bring ? 
Ho 


Nay, Ss ay me fell) chil tell you a greater | 


thing. 
The devil, e Dzceon had him (ich hard him wondrou 
wee 
Said lataly (here before us) that dame Thee had your 
neele. 
Gammer. 


5 denne! go, and aſk LG, wherefore F5Y * to 


eep it, 
being we know. ſo much, ere madneſs now to ſlepe it. 


; odge. 
905 4; . 1 4) * 
Rid 2 gcve yok 2 0 tis — "_ b= but yours,” 


„ , Tas 


Gage "nt They ſhe fands in her 


"I > 


I 
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TRE THIRD AcTE; 


Gammer. 


Chat. 


Sammer. 
Dame Chat, cholde pray the fair, let me have that is 


mine, 


Chil not this twenty yeres take on fart that is thine; 


Tar THIRD Schau- 


20 


— 


Therefore give me mine own, and let me live beſide the. 


Chat. 


Why, art thou crept from home hether to mine own 

doors to chide me ? 
Hence, doting drab, avaunt, or 81 ſhall ſet the further. 

Intends thou and this knave, mee in my houſe to murther? 

Gammer. 

Tuſh! gape not ſo; no, Woman, ſhalt not yet eat mee, 

Nor all the friends thou haſt, in this ſhell not intreat 


mee; 3 


Mine own Goods I will haye, ad aſk the no beleve: 


What, woman; pore folks muſt have right, 3 the 
thing you agreve. 


Chat. 


Give thee thy right, and hang the up, with all 1 0 


begger's broode; 


What, wilt thou make me a theefe, and ſay I ſtole thy 


good? 


Gammer. 


Chil ſay * (ich warrant thee) but that ich can 


prove it well, 


Thou fet my good even from my door, cham able this to 


tell. 


Did I (old witch) Real oft was thine? 
how ſhould that thing be known ? 


Chat, 


G 


—— 


Ich can not tell, but up thou tokeſt it as though i it had 


bin thine own. 


Chat. 
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Chat. 
Mary, fy on thee, thou old Gig, with all my very hart, 
Gammer. 
Nay, fy on thee thou rampe, thou rig, with al that 
take thy ber. 
Chat. 
A vengeaunce on thoſe lips that layeth ſuch ching to 
my charge. 
Gammer. 


A vengeaunce on thoſe callets hips, whoſe conſcience 
| 1s ſo large. 


f Chat. 
Come out, hogge. | | 
Gammer. 

Come out, hog, and let have me right. 
Chat. : 
Thou argant witche. : 

Gammer. 
Thou bawdie bitche, chil make thee curſe this night. 
Chat. 
A bag and a wallet. 
l : 28 Gammer. 
A carte for a callet. 
Chat. 


Why, weneſt thou thus to prevaile ? 
1 holde thee a grote, 
T ſhall patche thy coat. 
Gammer. 
Thou wart as good kiſs my tay], 
Thou ſlut, thou kut, thou rakes, thou jakes, will not 
ſhame mrs the hide the ? 
Chat. 
Thou ald, thou bald, thou roten, this glotton, I 
will no longer chide the ; | 
But I will teach thee to keep home. 
Gammer, 


Wilt thou, drunken beaſt ? 


Hodge. 


F 


ce 
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Hodg hs 
Stick to her, gammer, take her by the head, chil warrant 
you this feaſt. 
smite, I ſay, gammer, 
Bite, I ſay, gammer. - 


I trowe ye will be keene: 


Where be your nails? claw her by the jawes, pull me 
out both her eyen. 

Gog's bones, gammer, OW: her head. 

at. 
I trow, drab, I ſhall dreſſe thee. 

Tary, you knave, I hold the a grote, I ſhall make theſe 
hands bleſs thee. 

Take thou this, old hore, for amends, and learne thy 
thy tonge well to tame. 

And ſay thou met at this — not thy fellow but 


thy dame. 
Hodge. 
Where is the ſtrong ſtued hore? chil ge'r a hore's 
mark: 


Stand out one's way, that ich kill none in the dark. 
Up, gammer, and ye be alive, chil feight now for ns 
both. 
Come no nere me, thou ſcalde callet, to kill the ich wer 
loth. 
Chat. 
Art here again, thou hoddypeke ? what, Doll, bring me 


out my ſpitte. RE 
odge. 


Chill broche thee with this, by'm father's ſoul, chin 


conjure that foule ſprete. 
Let dore ſtand, Cock, why comes indeed ? keep dork; thou 
horſon, boy. 
Chat. 


Stand to it, thou daftard, for thine ears, iſe Mee «a 


a ſluttiſh coy. 


Hedge. 
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Hege. 
. .Gog's wounds, hore, e te the avaunt. 
Take heed, Cock, pull in the latche. 
Chat. 


found your match. 


- Gammer 
Now ware thy throte, lelel "es pay for all, 


Well ſaid, gammer, by = ſoul. 


Hoiſe her, ſouſe _ bounce her, tunes her, our her 
throte houle. 
Chat. 


Camſt thou behind me, thou withered witch? adi 


get once on foot, 


Thoyſe pa for all, thou old tarlether, ile teach. the what 


ong to it, 
Take the this to make up thy mouth, till time thou come 
by more. 
0 | Hodge. : 
p, gammer, and on thy fect, where is the Sha hore ? 
Faith, would chad ber i by the face, 


choulde crack her = Ye crown. 


* 


 Gammer. 
Ah, Hodg, Hods, where was thy help, when. fixen had 
me down! ? 
Hodge. 


By the miſs, gammer, bur for my ſtaffe, 
Chat had gone nye to ſpy] yl. 


kil you. 
But-ſhall we looſe our Mas thus? 


Gammer. 


No, Hodg, chwarde lothe doo ſoo. 
Thi nleſt thou chill. take, that at her na no Hodge, ich 


tell the no. 


Hodge. 


I faith, fir looſe-breche, had Lys taried ye ſhold have 


Ich, think the harlot had not caxed, and chad not com, to 


.. wn = 


ve 


er 


ne © 
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1 
Chold yet this fray were Wer take PP, and, our pwn 
neele at home. 


"Twill be my chaunce els ſome to kil, where ever it be 


er whom. 
n n 
We have a 77 F Hodge) thou gp a yur 
e.ſteemed wiſe, | 
Maſt doctor at, chil for him ſend, 4nd let me bear his 
adviſe, 


He will her ſhrive for all this g- gets; and gere her penaunce g 


ſtrait, 
Weſe have our neele, els dame Chat comes nere with in 
heaven gate. 
Hodg ge. 


Ve mary, gammer, that SD think beſt: will you for 


. him, now ſend ? 
The ſooner doctor Rat be here, the foaner weſe ha an 
end. 
And here gammer, Diccor's deril (as ich rememher 
well 
Of Cat 855 Chat, and doQtor Rat, a felloneoys tale did 
"tell, © 
Chold you: forty pound, that is the way your neele to get 
again, 
Gammer. 
Chil 3p him ſtrait; call out the box, weſe make. ya 
e we pain. | 


Hodge. 
What, Coct, f ſay, come out; what AP. cap Wis not 


here > WET 
Os Cock. 
How now, Hedg, how does, gammer ? is yet the ad 
clear ? 


What wold chave me to doo ? 


» 


| Gammer 0 
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. | 
Come kether: Cock, anon. 


Hence ſwithe to doctor Rat, hye the that ton were 


ne, 


And pray him come ſpeke with me, cham not well at 
eaſe, 


Shalt have um at his chambet, or els at mother Ber? 


Els ſeek him at Hobfilcher”s ſhop ; for, as charde it re- 


ed, 


Thers is the beſt ale in all the town, and now is moſt. 


reſorted. 
Cock. 
And ſhall ich being him with me; Gammer? 
Gammer. © © 
Yea, by and by, good —_ FORTS, 
Cock. 1 Im üsg em © 
Shalt ſee that ſhall be here anone, els ler me have on 
n ; 
Hodge. 
Now, gammer, ſhall we two go in, and tary for his 
coming? 
What devil, woman, pluck up your hart, and leve of al 


this gloming, 


Though ſhe were ſtronger at the firſt, as ich thi! bk ye did 


find her. 


} 
Gammer. 


vet there ye dreſt the drunken ſow, what time ye cam 
hehind her. 


Nay, nay, cham fure ſhe loſt not all, for ſet them to the | 


beginning, 


And ich doubt not, but ſhe wil make ſwat boſt of her 


winning. W > : 


. + * 
1 
* 


4% ao = 
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- = 9 
, * 
1 „8 * ” þ : 
* 7 1 \ 
* vs LL. a. # ty - 


”. Tas THIRD Acrs. | Tur FouRTE Sczaxz. 
” x 1, Hodge: came. Cork. 5 
ba | 4 
is Se, ammer, 5 845 our eat, cham afraid what 
MNe'ayleth,' ': 
oſt She ſtands me oaſping. behind t the door, 
aãs though her winde her faileth; 
Now let ich doubt what as muld mean, that now ſhe 
doth ſo * © 
$9.48 2 (1 
Hold hether, inbouls twenty pada; your veele is in 
her throte. 
on Grope her, ich ſay, me Were feele' it; does not prick 
| your hand? 
. n 
his Ich can feele nothing, 
; bz Tet bs Hodge. 
al Not ich Row Was not within this ind 
114 A muriner cat then G46 is, hetwixt the Tem: and Tine, 
Shaſe as much wit in her head almoſt as hay; in mine, 
O5 ic 53913. ba n N,. | 
. Faith, ſhaſe eaten ſome . that will not eaſely 
am den ; 
5 Whether ſhe gat it at home, or abrode in the town, 
po Ich cannot tell. 
ner 
Alas |: ich fear, it he Poe crooked pin pin 
5 And then farewel Gis, ſhe i is undone, ns loſt 2 * the 
id. es Ott gi 
Hadee. 
| Tiago, necle woman. I ſay : Gog's ſoul, geve me 
a knife, 
* | And chil aveiit'aut of her mav + or elſe chal loſe my 


5 ver. f . | O | Gammer. 
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Gammer. 
What ? nay, Hog, fy, kill not our cut, 1 8 al the cats 
we ha now. | Nair aal 
bs. 


By the maſs, dame Char, hays. me ſo moved, ich care 
not what I kill, ma God a vowe. 
Go to then, 7 uh, to thi goare, hold up her tayle and take 
br diner, 0 vi) mig ems 20 
Chil ſe what en! is in her bote, ent, uke wn pains to 
rake her. DL: 
Rake a cat, Hodge! whad Woulad thou 40? . 
Hodge. 210 Of 1 
What, thinck'ſt that cham not able ? 


Did not Tom Taykard rake his cartal toore Rn | in 


the _— 97011 e. 
7 : Gammon; 0m 1h 15 1 fl 53017 
Soft, be . ler s here what = ff 2007 
| Cock bringeth from maiſter Rae. Ti 
Cock. 82 0.28 
Cs chave ben ther ab you bad, , you wot well about 
f what. 12 ne "It 1 "Oz fi 105 1 
"Twill not be long before he come, ich darſt rear of a 
' book; itiz brad 194 ui 219 aut es 31 
He bids you foe ye be at home and there for him to 
: 27 Sbok: 0 587. it omot 09195. S 320 TW! 
Gammer. 5 


Where didſt thou finde him, boy? was hou not her I 


told thee ? * JOU) 1 
Curl. 
1 yes, even at eee by him that bought 
a x -and ſold me: Cs oft e : Iost Au Dili... 
A cup of ale had in his wa and a crab lay in the fier, 
Chad much a do to go and cothe, all was ſo full of mier: 
And, gammer, one thing 1 can tell, np net was 


loſte, 1 


And doctor Rat found it again, hard beſide me door 


. l 
„ Ichould 


ta 


re 
ke 


to 


— I 
I 


er, 
er: 
Vas 


oor 


uld 
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Ichould a penny can. fay ſomething, yon neele ge to 


fet. 
Gammer. 
Cham glad to hear ſo much, Cock, then truſt be will 
not let 
To help us herein beſt he can; therefore till time he 
| comez 
Let us doe in, if there be . to get n . have 
ome. 


THz roukru AcTt. TE FirRsT SCEANE. 


Doctor Rat. Gammer Gurton. 


Doctor Rat. 


Man were better wweny times be a bandog and 
barke, 


Then here among ſuch a ſort, be pariſh prieſt or clarke. 
Where he ſhall never be at reſt, one piſſing while a day, 


But he muſt trudge about the towne, this way, and that 


Way. 

Here to a drab, there to a theefe, his ſhoes to tear and 
rent, 

And that which is worſt of all, at t every knave's $ COM- 
mandment. 


I had not fit the ſpace to drinke two pots of ale, 


But gammer Garton ſory boy was ſtraite way at my taile; 


And the was ficke, and I muſt come, to do I wot not 
whats | +" 


If once her fingers end but ake, trudge, call 15 doctor 


Rat. 


And when I come not at their call, 1 only chereby bt. 
For I am ſure to lacke therefore a tythe PYg o or a gooſe, 


fo pred ddf iD I warrant 
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I warrant you when truth is known, and told they have 


their tale, 
The matter where about I come, 
is not worth a half penny worth of ale: 
Yet muſt I talke ſo ſage and ſmothe, as though I were a 
| _ gloſſer, 
Els or the yer come at an end, I ſhal be ſure the loſer, 
What worke ye, gammer Gzr/oz ? now 7 here 1 1s your friend 
| doctor Rat. | 
Gammer. 
A, good Mr. doctor, cha troubled, cha troubled you, 
chwot wel that. 
Deb Nu. 
1 do ye, woman ? be ye luſtie, or be ye not well at 
? 


— | 
By Gys, mafter, cham not ſick, but yet chave a diſeaſe. 
Chad a foule turne now of late, chill tell it you by gigs. 


Doctor Rat. 
Hath your browne cow caſt her calfe, or your ſandy 


ſowe W y 
No, but a — had, as this ich wot 


r weel. 
Hector Rat. 
What is the matter | 
Cammer. 


Alas, alas, cha loſt my good neele. 


My necle, Livy: and. wot ye what ? a drab came by and 


And when I cel her for the ſame, the filth flatly 


e it. 
2 Deer Rut. 
What was s ſhe To — 


| Gonmre | 
'A dane, ie ich Warrant you: We began to {cold and 
wle 


alen aJah, come hether, Hodge; this * can tell 
you all. 


6ʒv 


nd 


— 


at 


ot 


id 


ell 
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Taz rouxrn Acrg. Tu SECOND SCEANE. 


o 


Hodge. Doctor Rat. Gammer. Diccon, Chat. 


| Hodge. 

God morow, gaffer vicar. 
Come on, fellow, let us heare, 
Thy dame hath ſaid to me, thou knoweſt of all this geare, 
Let's ſec what thou canſt ſay. 

: | Hodge. 

By'm fay, fir, that ye ſhall, 

What matter ſoever here was done, ich can tell your 
maſhip: | | 

My gammer Garton here, ſee now, 

ſat her down at this door, ſee now, 


And as ſhe —_ to ſtir her, ſee now, 


her neele fell in the floore, ſee now; Ts” 
And while her ſtaffe ſhe took, ſee now, 
at Gib her cat to fling, fee now, 
Her neele was loft in the fleore, ſee now: 
is not this a wondrous thing, ſee now? 
Then came the quean dame Chat, fee now, 
to aſk for hir black cup, ſee now : 
And even here at this gate, ſee now, 
ſhe took the neele up, ſee now; 
My gammer then ſhe yeede, ſee now, 
hir neele again to bring, fee now, 


And was caught by the head, ſee now: 


is not this a wondrous thing, ſee now? 
She tare my gammer's cote, ſee now, 
and ſeratehed hir by the face, ſee nows 
Chad thought ſh'ad ſtopt her throte, ſee now: 
is not this a wohdrous caſe, fee now? 


O 2 When 
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When ich ſaw this, ich was wroth, ſee now, 
and ſtart between them twain, ſee now, 
Els ich durſt take a book othe, ſee now, 
my gammer had been flain, ſee now. 
Gammer. 
This is even the whole matter, as Hodg hath plainly 
told. 
And chould fain be quiet for my part, and chould. 
But help us, good maſter, beſeech ye that ye doo, 
Els ſhall we both be beaten, and loſe our neele too. 
| Doctor Rat. 
What 7 ye have me to doo? tell me, that I were 
one, 
1 do the beſt that I can, to ſet you both at one. 
But be ye ſure, dame Chat hath this your neele found? 
Gammer. 
Hoe comes the man, that ſee her who it up aff the 
ground, 
Aſk him yourſelf, maſter Rat, if ye believe not me, 
And help me to my neele, for Go $ a 7 r faint 


Charitie. 
Doctor Rat. 
Come nere, Diccon, and let us hear what thou can 
expreſs. 
Wilt thou be ſworne, ſeeſt dame * l woman s \neele 
have ? | 
| 0 8 
Nay, by S. Benit will ] not, then * ye think me 
rave. | 
Gammer. | 


Why, did'ſt not thou tell me ſo even here? con thoy 
for ſhame deny it? 
Diccon. 
1 mar, banner: but T ſaid I wold not abide by it. 
5 Doctor Rat. 
Wul you ſay a thing, and not ſticke to ir to trie it? 


Diccon, 
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| Diccona 
Edel. ho it, quoth you, maſter-Rat ? marry, fir, 1 defy 


Nay, — is many an honeſt man, when he eh blaſtes 
hhath blowne.; . 
In his friende's ears, he manlds be loth the ſame by him 
were knowne: 
If ſuch a toy be uſed oft among the honeſtie, 
It may beſeme a PR man, : of your and = en 
ne 5 Doctor Rat. oy 2 
Then we be never the nearer, for all that you can tell. 
| Diccon, 
Yes, mary, fir, if ye will do by mine adviſe and 
counſaile. | 
If mother Chat ſe al us here, ſhe — how the 
matter goes, 
Therefore I rede you three go. hence, and within keep 
cloſe ; 
And I will into dame Chats houſe, and 8 the matter 
uſe, 
That or ye — go twice to church, I warrant you here 
news. 

She ſhall Jooke well about her, but I durſt lay a ledge, 
Ye ſhall of gammer's neele have ſhortly better knowledge. 
 . Gammer. © 

Now, 5 do ſo; and, good fir, let us trudge. 
Doctor Rat. 
By the maſſe, I may not tarry ſo long to be your 
OS. - 
5 131 
Tys but a little while, man; what, take ſo mnch paine: 
If I here no newes pf i it, I will come ſooner 8gaine. 


Hodge. 
Tary ſo much, good maſter Doctor, of: your gcntlenes, 
Doctor Rat. 
Ren f let us hie inward; and, Diccon, ſpeede thy 


buſineſs. 
ot | £7 Diccon. 
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Diceon. 
\ Now, Airs, do you no hore, But kepe . 


And e Rur ſhall thus catch ſome: goed; I truſt; 

But mother Chat, my goſlap, talke fi With a1 I ant. 
For ſhe muſt be chief captain to lay the Rar in the duft. 
God deven, dame Chat, in faith, and well met in this 


place. | | : 
Chet. wa {40 67% 4 
God — my friend Dieron, whether welke ye 3 


i Dicron. 
1 even to you, to learne how the world 


_ ye Ws An6te of the other matter, fay me now ” 


your troth ? . 
- Chat. 15 
0 yes, Diccon : here the olde hows, and Hedge · that 
great knave, 
But in faith, I would thou hadft ſene, O Lord! I areſt 
\ them brave. 
She bare me two or three fouſes behind, in the nape of 
the necke, 


Till I made her olde weſen to anfiver again; kecke. | 
Ange Hodge, that v d: aſtard, that at her * ſtandes, 


cg u# a 


He had 12 ils. beard ves, if my i wold have 


ſerved, 
And not without a cauſe, for > knave it well deſerved. 


Dice 
By tue make, I con the ah. wench, thou dlidſt ſo 
well quite che. | 


And th'adfi ane him, itn, it ak have 5 951 the 
lite "the 


For 


7 


For laughter: the horſen Joie at laſt caught up a club, 


As though he would have ſlaine the ANY Bolfabub 
But I ſet him ſoone in warde. 


# 541 * * 


Dicton. 


o Lord ! there is the thing, 
That Hodge is fo offended, that makes him ſtarte and 


flyng. 


Chat. 


Why, makes the knave any moyling, as ye have ſcene 


or hard? - 


1 


Diceow. 1 


—— 


Even now I five him laſt, like a mad in * an 
And ſware by heaven and hell, he would a wreake his 


ſor row, 


And leve you never a hen alive e. the * to 


morowWw: 


Therefore mark what I ay, and 0p words ſee that ye 


truſt; 


ruſte. 


Chat. 


Vour hens be as good as dead, if ye leave . on the 


The knave dare as well go hang himſelf, as. s go upon. 


my ground. 


- Dicton. 


Wel, yet take kede, I fay, 1'muſt tell you my tele 


round: 


Have you not about your houſe, beking your furnace or 


leade, 


A hole where a crafty knave may creep” in for neade ? 


A. 


Chat . 


Yes by the maſle, a rer broke down even within theſe 


co dayys... 


Tiki 


Hodg, he intends this ſame night to flip i in are 


away ess 


Chir. 


o coil. that I were ſure of it! in faith he ſhuld have 


his mede, 


S 


Diccon, 
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N 7 T 82 336  Diceons. 51 


Watch wel Forithe e 5 there ws fure e. is 


your crede ; id! 


1 wold ſpend my _ a ſhilling. to have him fwinged v well : 


Chat. 
Sho * glad as a woman can. beef this thing to ets 
* 3 | 
By gog's bones, when he —_— now that I know the 
5459! matter, . 101 12 4 ; 'E 14 31t 2 
He ſhall ſure at the firſt . to le ape in Relig rater : 
With a worſe turne beſides, when he will, let him come. 
6 Diccon. ii e 1554 

1 tell you 25 my alter, you know what meaneth, mum. 
Now lake I but my doctor, to playe his parte againe, 
And lo, where he cometh towards, een to his 


e cen 
Door Rat. ; 
What good newes, Diccon ? n is mother Chat at 
home? a 2 f ; 43 1 441) 
Dieron. 
She is ſyr, ind the is not; but it pleaſe her to 
7 -whome: 
Yet did I take her tardy, as ſubtle as ſhe was. 1 
Doctor Rat. f 
The thing that thou went'ſt for, haſt dan eg it 
to — ä 1197 
; V 1 
't * ne that | have done, bn it weeks.” be it 
wo 4 
And dame Chat at hor wyt's Leue, 1 have almoſt et her. 
| Doctor Rat. 
Why, "a thou ſpied the neele ? quickly. L How thee 
I} .e 
Ramin 25 t 
1 1 ed it it in bah, . 1 handled my fate fo 
W 3 


12 * X i 5 | 1 8 
9 £9 , 9 * * 89 « - * a 4 ; 
9 0 a & 2 : _ x "# 


And 
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And yet the crafty queane had almoſt take my trumpe ; 
But or all came to an ende, I ſet her in a dumpe. 
Doctor Rat. 
How ſo, I pray thee, Diccon ? 
Diccon. 
__ Mary, 45. will ye heare d 
She was clapt downe on che backſide, by Coc#s mother 
- dere, 
And there ſhe ſat ſowing S halter, or a bande, 
With no other thing, but gammer's nedle in her hande: 
As ſoon as any knocke, if the filth be in doubte, | .. 7 
She needes but once puffe, and her candle i 1s out ; 
Now I, fir, knowing of every doore the pin, 
Came nicely, and ſaid no worde, till time I was within , 
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And there I ſaw the neele, even with theſe two eyes. ; 
Who ever ſay the contrary, I will ſweare he lyes. 41 
Doctor Rat. | 11 
O Diccen, that I was not there then in thy ſteade! 1 
Diccon. . | | 


Well, if ye will be ordred, and do by my reade, 
I will bring you to a place, as the houſe ſtandes, 
Where ye ſhall take the drab with the neele in her handes. 


— 5 
— 


h 
g 
0 

. * 
6 
Y 
* 


Doctor Rat. ä | vi J 

For God's ſake, do ſo, Diccen. and I will gage my wr 
gowne, | ih iq 

To geve the a full pot of the beſt ale i in the towne. 14 
Diccon. UNE 


Follow me but a little, and mark what I lay, | : 

Lay downe your gown beſide you, go to, come on your 
Wa | 
Se ye not — 5 is here? a hole wherein ye may creepe 
Into the houſe,.and ſodenly unawares among them leape; 
There ſhal ye find the bich-fox, and the neele together. 
Da as I bid you, man, come on your ways hether. 
Doctor Rat. 


Art thou ſure, Diccon, the ſwel-tub ſtandes not here 
about ? 


Diccon. 
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| Dicron. 
1 was a myſelf man, even Eur Acre is no 
doubt. 
Go ſoftly, make no noiſe; give me your foote, fir John, 
Here will I waite upon you, till you come out anon, 
Doctor Rat. 
Help, Dircon, out I ſhall be flain eng them. 
iccon. 
If they give you not the nedle, tel them that ye wil 
3 hang them. 
Ware that, how my wenches, Love ye caught the foxe, 
That uſed to make revel among your hennes and cocks ? 
Save his life-yet for his order, though he ſuſteine ſome 
| paine. 
Gog's bread, I am afraid they will beat out his braine, 
Do#or Rat. 
Wo worth the houre that I came heare, 
And wo Worth him that wrought this geare; 
A {fort of drabs and queans have me bleſt, 
Was ever creature halfe ſo evil dreſt?ʒ̃ 
Who ever it wrought, and firſt did invent it, 
He ſhall, I warrant him, ere long repent it. 
Iwill ſpend all J have without my (kin, 
Bot he ſhall be brought to the plight I am in; 
Maſter Bayly I trow, and he be worth his eares, 
Will ſnaffle theſe murderers, and all that them beares: 
I will ſurely neither byte nore ſuppe, 
Til I fetch him hether, this matter to take up: 


Taz 
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. Maſter Bay. Doctor Rat. 
N Bayly. | | 
I Can perceive none other, I ſpeak it from my heart, 
| But either ye are all in the fault, or cls in the greateſt 
; Doctor Rat, 
If it be counted his fault, beſides all his greeves, - 
When a poor man is ſpoyled, and beaten among theeves, 
Then I onfeſs my fault herein, at this ſeaſon ; 
But I hope you will not _—_ much againſt reaſon. 
ayly. 
And me thinkes by your own tale, of all that ye 
name, 5 ; ; 
If any plaid the theefe, you were the very ſame : | 
The women they did nothing, as your words made 
Probatien, | 5 | 
But ſtootly withſtood your forciable invaſton. 
* If that a theefe at your window to enter ſhould begins | 
Wold you hold forth your hand, and help to pull him 
«ME. 55. ; 
Or wold you kepe him out? I pray you anſwer me. 
_ 4135 N Me; a j | 
hope him out: and a good cauſe why. 15 
But I am — theefe, ſir, but 2 learned clarke. 
| Bayly. 1 
Yea, but who knoweth that, when he meets you in 
the dark? | 5 


U 


I am 
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I am ſure your learning ſhines not out at your noſe, 
Was it any marvaile, though the poor woman aroſe, 
And ſtrat up, being afraide of that was in hir purſe ? 
Me thinke you may be glad that your lucke was no worſe, 
Doctor Rat. 
Is not this evil ynough, I pray you thinke ? 
[Showing bis broken head. 
N Bayly b 
Yea, but a a man in the 2 if chaunces do wincke, 
As ſoone meets his father as any other man, 
Becauſe, for lacke of light, decerne him he ne can. 
Might it not have bene your lucke with a ſpit to have 


bene flain 3 
5 Doctor Rat. ” 
1 think I am little better, my ſcalpe is cloven to the 
brain: : 
If there be all the remedy, I know who beares the 
__ © knockes. 
BH. 
By my truth, and well worthy belides to kiſſe the 
ſtockes. * 


To come in on the backe ſide, when ye might go about, 
I know non ſuch, unles they long to have their braines 
knockt out. 
Doctor Rat. 
wel, will you be ſo good, 45, as talke with dame 
Chat, 
And know what ſhe intended ? I aſke no more but that. 
Bayly. | 
Let her be RE fellow, becauſe of maſter doctor, 
I warrant in this caſe, ſhe will be hir owne proctor: 
She will tell hir owne tale in metter or in proſe, 


And byd you ſeeke your remedy, and ſo go wype your 


noſe. 


Taz 
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Se, 903 Bid I 3x43 vo: Doi 1 
Tar FIFTH ACTE,. Fut SECOND Scxane. 


A i Baih. Cc bat. D. Rat. ' Gammer. Hodge, Dine 


Baily. 

Dame Chat, maſter doctor upon you here complaitied, 
That you and your maides ſhuld him, much diſorder, 
And taketh many an oth, that no word be fained, 
Laying to your charge, how you thought him to murder : 
And on his part againe, that ſame man faith furder, | 
He never offended you in word or intent; | 
To heare you anſwer hereto, we have now for: you ſent. 

Chat. *1 

That I wold have menkeod him! fro e _ Tiki — 

And evil mought he thee for it, our Lord beſeech. 
I will ſwere on all the bookes that opens and ſnhuttes 
He faineth this tale out of his owne guttes. 
For this ſeven weekes with me, 1 am ure, he ſat not 
. downes |. wth 
Naw: ye have other minions in the-other and. of the town, 
Whete ye were liker to catch ſuch a blow 
Then any where els, as farre as I know. 
Baily. 
Be like then, maſter doctor, your tripe a 3 ye got 
f not. 
5 Doctor Rat. 
Think you I am . mad, that where I Was: bet I wot 
e 
Will ye believe this queane, before ſhe bath try'd. it Rx 
It is not the firſt _ ſhe hath os ang. afterward 


denide da. !; ] 765 
tr — Chat: 
\What, man, will you ſay I broke your heade ? 
Doctor Rat. | 


How canſt thou prove the contrary ? 
285801 


Nay, how proveſt thou that I did the deade? 
Daftor Rx. 75 
Too plainly by S. any fr 2 POE 
This profe, I trow, may ferve, though I no wo e. 
I OP [Showing his broken , 


Becaufe thy head is * gy was it I that it broke? 
I ſaw thee, Rat, I tel thee, not once within this fonaigte, 
Doctor Rat. a 
No, mary, thou ſaweſt me not; for why d than had 
no light; 
But I felt thee for all the darke, bohren hy" fmothe 
- Cheekes | 
And thou groped in this wil declare any ay this 6x 
va”) "WOES. © = Ong ood head. 


harme by yours ? 

5 Doctor Rat. | 

A while a wy fir, God he knoweth 3 WINE) les then 
theſe t- hours, ALL t 

Bayh. 

Dame Chat, was there none with you {confeſſe I faith) 
about that ſeaſon? ? 


nor treaſon. 
Chat. 


Tes, by my falch, maſter Bayly, there was 4 knave not 


farre, 


Who caught oe good philup on the brow with de. 


And well was he worthy, as it ſeemed to me; 

But what 3 is that to this man, fince this was not he * 
Bayiy. 

Who was it then ? let's mtv; 


Defier | 


Anſwere me to this, M. at, ww caught you chis | 


What, woman, let it be-what it wil, de neither felony 


It 


3 
5 — 


! 
2 
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NE " : 
Alas, ſi ou that „ 
Ts it not lde plain inough by the own mouth of dame 
Chat? 
The * agreeth, my head is broken, 55 tong cannot 
WR | 7 OS | 
Only upon a bare u. nay, the faith it was, not 5 
A Bat. 
No, mary. Was! it not dead ; ye ſhall here by: this 0 one 
thing: 
i This afternoon a friend * mine, for good-will gave me 
| Warning, 
, And bad me wel loke to my ruſt; and all my capons 
: pennes ; 
For if I, toke nat better heed, a knave wald, have my 
; | hennes. 
: Then I, to ſave my goods, toke ſo much pains 3 as him to 
watch ; Ni 
6 And as good fortune ſerved me, it was my chance him 
for to catch. IS EY 
We ſtrooks he bare away. or other what was his 
N | gains, % 4 
I wot not ; but, ſure. I am, he * ſomething Foe his 
) | fy 3. of A374 [0241433 
Bah... To, 1 1211 
Vet tells thou not who it Was. 
© Chat. 
Who it was? A falſe theefe, 
5 That came like a falſe foxe, my pullain to * and 
4 miſcheefe. 
1 1 Sab. : ad va 35 
1 But knowelt tit not his name? 


. f . Chat. 
1 it, Ik what than ? 


It was that crafty cullyon Hodge, my baer G | 


or 


Wire 1 BY g E | 2 1 $i 4 
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Cal me the knave hether, he all furs | kiſſe the 


ſtockes. 
1 ſhall teach him a leſſon for filching hens or 0 ee 
Docter Rat. 

I meu, maſter Bayly, ſo bleared be your eyes! 
An egge is hot ſo-full 6 meat, as'ſhe is full of lies: 
When ſhe hath plaid this pranke, to excuſe all this geare, 
She layeth the fault on ſuch a one, as T A not 


chere. 3 3 
cb. . 


Was he not there? loke on his your! ; that be his 
r | 
_ Daft Rab. 7 
I wold my head were halfe ſo WE Veld ſeek no 
redrefle. 
God ble vou, gammer Gurtan. 
Gammer. 
God dilde you, maſter mine. 
Baily. 
Thou haſt a knave within thy houſe, Hedge, 2 ſervant 
of thine, © | 
They tell me that buſie knave is ſuch a filching one, 
That hen, pig, gooſe, or capon, thy neighbour can n have 
- none. 
n 


By God, cham much ameved, to hear anie ſuch re port; 2. 


Hodge was not wont, ich trow, to have him i in that ſort, 


. Chat. 
A theeviſher knave i is not on live, more filching, nor 
more falſe; - © 
Manie = 325 man 4 he has been hanged =, by the 
| alſe. * 
And thou Ris dame, of all his theft thou art the ſole 
receaver; 
E or . to catch, and thou to keep, 1 never knew none 
etter, 


Gammer „ 


Ch 


Ar 


TI 


B 


2 


E 
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Gammer. 
Sir, reverence of your maſterdom, and you were out of 
door, 
Chold be ſo bold, for all her bn to call hir arrant 
whore. 
And ich knew Hodge ſo bad as tow, ieh wiſh me endleſſe 
ſorrow, 
And, chould not take the pains to hang him up before 
to morrow. 
Chat. » 
What have I ſtoln from the or thine, thou :lfavor'd old . 
trot ? | 
Gammer. 
A greal deal more (by God bleſt) then chaver by the 
got, 
That thou knoweſt well, I need not ſay it. 
Boilz. 
Stoppe there 1 ſay, 


And tell me here, I pray you, this matter by the waie : 
How chaunce Haage is not here? him wold I fain have 


had, | 
A | 
Alas, fir, heel be here anon; ha be handled too bad. 
Chat. 


Maſter Baily, fir, ye be not ſuch a fool, well I know, 
But ye perceive by this lingring there is a pad in the 
ſtraw. {Thinking that Hodg his head was broke, 
and that gammer wold not let him come 

before them. 
Gammer. 
Chil ſhew you his face, ich warrant the: lo now 
where he is! a 
Baily. 


Come on, fellow; it is told me thou art a ſhrew I 


o_ ; 


Os 'Thy 


223 GAMMER GURTON'S NEEDLE. 


Thy neighbour's hens thou takeſt, and plaies the two 


legged foxe ; 
Their chikens, and their capons too, and now and then 


their cocks. 
Hodge. 
Ich _ them all that dare it ſay; cham as true as the 
elt. | 
Baily. 


Wart not thou take within this hour in dame Cha 
| hens neſt?  »«» 
Hodge. | 
Take there! no, maſter, chould 8 not do't for a houſe ful 


of gold. 
Char. 


Thou 7 the devil i in thy cote; ſware this I dare be 
old. 
Doctor Rat. 


Swear me no ſwearing, quean, the devil he gue the 


ſorrow ; 
As is not worth a gnat, thou canſt ſwear till to morrow. 
Where is the harme he hath ? ſhew it; by God's bread, 
Ye beat him with a witnes, but the * 88 on my 


head. 
Hodge. 
Zet me l Gogꝰs bleſſed bodie, chold firſt, ich _ have 
. burſt the 
Ich think, and chad my hands Moy callet, chould have ; 
cruſt the. 8 
Chat. 
Thou mitten knave, I trow, thou knoweſt the ful weight 
of my fiſt. 
Lam fowlie Jeceived, unleſs thy head and my door-bar 
kiſte. 
N Haage + + 
Hold thy chat, hore ; thou crieſt ſo loud, can no man 
_ els be hard, | 


Chaz. 


FO 


-n 


E 


's 
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Chat. 
Well, knave, and I had the alone, 1 wold ſurelie rap 
thy coſtard. 
Baity. 
Sir, anſwer me to this, = thy head whole or broken ? 
ä 
Vea, maſter Baily, bleſt be everie good token. 
Hodge. 
Is my head whole? ich warrant you, tis neither ſcurvy 
nor ſcald: ; 


What, you foul beaſt, does think tis either pild or bald? 
Nay, ich thank God, chil not for all that thou maiſt 


ſpend, 
That hp ſcab on my narſe as brode 5 as thy finger 8 
en | 
| Baily, 
Come nearer here, 
| Hodge. 
Ves, that ich dare. | 
Baity, 


By our lady, here is no harme; 
Hodge's head is hole enough, for all dame Cha?'s charme. 


Chat. 
By Gog's bleſt, however the thing he clockes or 
| ſmolders, 
I know the blows he bare awaie, either with head or 
ſhoulders. 
Cameſt thou not, knave, within this hour, creeping into 
my pens, 
And there was caught within my houſe, groping among 
my hens? . | 
B Hodge. | 
A plage both on thy hens and thee ! a cart, whore, a 
cart ;- . 


Chould I were hanged as hie as a tree, and chware as 
falſe as thou art. 

| Geve my gammer again her waſhical thou ſtole away in 

ty lap. 


Fg Gammer. 
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Gammer. 


Yea, maſter Baily, there is a thing you know not on 
mayhap : 


This drab he kepes away my good, (the devil he might 
her 3 


Ich pray you, that ich * have a right action on her. 
at. 
Have I thy good, old filth, or any ſuch old ſowe's ? 
Tam as true, I wold thou knew, as ſkin between thy 
browes. | 
Gammer. 
Many a truer hath been hang'd, though you eſcape the 
danger. _ 
F. 


Thou ſhalt anſwer, by God's pitie, for this thy foul 
flaunder, 
Baih. 


Why, what can ye charge hir withal to ſay ſo ye do 


not wel. 
Gamer. 


Mary, a vengeaunce to hir hart, the whore has olp 
my neele. * 
t. 


Thy nedle, old witch l how ſo? it were alms thy ſeul 
to knock ; 


$6 dag thou ſay, the other day, that I had feln thy 


cock, 

And roſted him to my breakfaſt, which ſhall not be 

forgotten 

The devil pul out thy lying tong, and teeth that be 

rotten. ; 
Gaimmmer. 
Gere me my necle ; as for my cocke, chould be verie 

0 

That — tell he muld hang on thy falſe Faith and 
tro 


| Baily. 


ea 


ou! 
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aily. : 
= Y T tale 18 1 J can ſcarce Rack who mold be emol 
e — hea 
ITS Wot Ea 


Vet mall ye find no otlier wight, fave ſhe, by bred 
' and falt, 
\... Baily.. 


— 


| Kepe } ye content a while, ſe that your tonges ye 
Id; 


Methinks me muld remember, this is no place to ſcolde: 


How ỹ "ar thou, Spy Gurton, dame Chat thy nedle 
* : d? 
Sammer. 
Te name you, ſir, the partie, chould not be very 
| glad. 
i Baih. 
Yea, but we muſt needs hear it, and therefore ſale it 
boldlie. 


Such one as told the tale, full ſoberlie and coldlie; 
Even he that loked on, will ſweare on a booke, 
What time this drunken goſſip my fair long neele up 
tooke: 
Diccon ( maſter) the bedlam, cham ver ſure ye know 


him. 
Baily. _ 
A fuſe knave, by God's pitie! ye were but a fool to 
tro . | 
I. durſt aventure well the price of my beft cap, 
That when the ende is known, all will turn to a jape. 
Told he ade? you that beſides, ſhe ſtole your cock that 
e? 


- 


Ganmer. 
No, ute, no indeed, for then he ſhuld have lied; 
My 3 5 is, I thanke Chrif, ſafe and well a fine. 
| Chat. 
Yea, but that ragged colt, that whore, that 716 of 


ine, 
Said 
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Said plainlie thy cocke. was ere in my poule Was 


Eaten ; 


That lying cut is loſt, that ſhe is not ſwinged bl beaten. The 
And yet for all my good” name, It were a {mall amends z He x 
I picke not this geare (hear'ſt thou) out of my ien Els! 
ends. He 
But he that hard it told me, who, thou of late didſt But 
name, f : Thi 
Diccon, whom all men e it Was the veils dne. oP 1 
This is the caſe; you lol 2 nedle aboyt | ks nal; I 
And ſhe anſwers again, ſhe haſe no cock of yours: | 
Thus in your talke and action, from that you do intend, 1 
She is whole five mile wide from that ſhe doth defend, 
Will you ſay ſhe hath your, cocke ? | Bet 
Gammer, DECAY Di 
No, mary, fir, that chil not. or def 5 2 abs mY 
W MN _ 
Win you.confeſſe hir neele? | „ en Co ns Ig 
"Chat, * . 
Will I? vo, fir, will I not. ee e 
j i... 
Then there lieth „ EE. | 
| E33 1 H 
Soft, maſter, by the way, 1 V 
Ye, know, ſhe could do little, and ſhe could not ſay, n naie, . 
| : Baily. | 
Yea, but he that 3 one lie Sa your cocke ſtealing, . 
Will not ſticke to make another, what time lies be in 4 
| dealing. , 


T weene, the end will prove this brawle did firſt ariſe © 
* no other ground, * * Diccor?s lies. 
at 

Though ſome be lies, as you belike "have "Epic them, 

Yet other ſome' be hs 1 * 4 heve wel mW 
1 11d 
3 What other thing b this, dame chat? 4 
Chat. 
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Mary, yi even this, 
The tale I tulde before, the ſelfe ſame tale it was | his ; 
He gave me, like a frende, warning againſt my loſſe, 
Els had my hens been ſtoln eche one, by God's croſſe. 
He told me Hodg wold come, and in he came indeed ; 
But as the matter chaunſed, with greater haſt then ſpeed. 
This truth was ſaid, and true was found, as trulie 1 


report. 
Baily . 


If doctor Rat be not deceived, it was o . ſort. 
Doctor Rat. | 
By God's mother, thou and he be a cople of runs 
foxes ;. | 
Between you and Hodge, I was awaie the boxes, 
Did not Diccoy appoint the place, hone thou ſhuld'ſt 
tand to meet him? 
Chat. 
2 Yes; by the maſſe; and if he came, bad me not ſticke 
to pon hym, 
Doctor Rat. 
God's ſacrament ! 1 the villain knaye bath dreſt us ovind 
about 3 , 
He i is the cauſe of all this ART that dirty mitten loute. 
When gammer Gurten here complained, and made a ruful 


mone, 

I heard him ſwear that you had ent bir nedle that was 
gone. | 

And this to try he furder ſaid, he was full loth; how 

- bei! 

* was content ie ſmall ado: to bring me where to 

7 i ſee . 

* ha ye ſat, ho bath fl certain; if: 1 wold follow 
his read, 

Into your houſe a privy waie he Walt me 4 and 
lead . 
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And where ye had it in your hands, neg about 'Y 


clowt, 


And ſet me in the backe hole, thereby to finde you out: 


| And whiles ] ſought a quietnes, creeping upon my knees, 


I found the weight of your door-bar, for my reward and 


fees. 
Such is the lucke that bone men gets, while they begin 
to mel, 
In ſetting at one ſuch as were out, minding to make all 
well. 
5 
Was not well bleſt, — to ſcape that —. . 
chad been there, 


Then chad ben dreſt, belike, as ill (by the maſſe) as 
2 gaffer vicar. N 14 
Bail. - 


Mary, fir, here is a ſport done ; I loked' "Re Fe an 
end; 
If Diccon had not plaied the knave, this had ben ſone 
amend. 
My gammer here he made a fool, and dreſt bir as ſhe 
was ; | 
And goodwife Chat he ſet to ſcold, till both parties e cried, 
alas ; 
And doctor Rat was not behind, Whiler Chat his crown 
did- pare ; : 
I wold the knave had ben ſtarke blind, if Hodge, had not 
his ſhare. ; 8 
Hodge. | 
Cham meetlie wel ſped + among's, cham dreſt 
like a coult 3 
And chad not had the better wit, chad been made a 
doult. | 
Baih. 
Sir "AIR make haſt Dae were here; fetch him where 
ever he be. | 
Chat. 


Fie on the villain, fie, fie, that makes us thus agree ! 
 Gammer. 


C 
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Gammer, 
Fie on him, knave, with all my hart, now fie, 4 fie 
again ! 
Do#or Rat. 
Now fie on him, may I beſt ſaie, whom he hath vt 
ſlain, 
Baily. „ 
Lo where he commeth at hand, belike he was not 
fare. 
Diccon, here be two or three thy companie cannot ſpare. 
Diccon. 
God bleſſe you, and you maie be bleſt ſo manie all at 
once. Bo 
| Chit. -; 
Come, knave, it were a good deed to gled the, by cockes 
bones. 
Seeſt not thy handiwarke ? fir Rat, can you forbear him? 
Diccon. 
A vengeance on thoſe hands life, for my hands cam not 
neer him. 
The horſen prieſt hath lift the pot in ſome of theſe ale- 
wives chaires, 
That his head wold not ſerve him, belike, to come down 
the ſtaires. 
| Baity. | 
Nay, ſoft, thou maiſt not plaie the knave, and have 
this language to; 
If thou thy tong bridle a while, the better maiſt thou do. 


Confeſſe the truth as I ſhall aſk, and ceaſe a while to 


fable, 

And for thy fault, I promiſe the, thy handling ſhalbe 
reaſonable: . 

Haſt thou not made a lie or ney to ſet theſe two by the 
ears ? 

Diccon. 
What if I have ? five hundred ſuch have I ſeen within 

theſe ſeven years: 


I am 
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I am ſory for nothing elſe, but that I ſee not the ſport 
Which was between them when they met, as they them- 
ſelves report. 
; r | 
The greateſt thing, maſter Raz, ye fe how he is dreſt. 
Diccon. 
What devil need he be groping ſo deep in goodwife 
Chat's hen's neſt ? 
Baily. 
Yea, but it was thy drift to bring him into the 
briars. | 
Diccon. | 
| God's bread ! hath not ſuch an old fool wit to fave his 
ears ? 
He ſhoweth himſelf herein, you ſee, 5 very coxe, 
The cat was not ſo madly alured by the foxe, 
To run into the ſnares was ſet for him doubtleſſe; 
For he leapt in for mice, and this fir 70% for madneſs. 
Doctor Rat. 
Well, and ye ſhift no better, ye loſel, lither, and alle: 
I will go near for this to make ye leape at a daſie. 
In the Ling's name, maſter Baily, I charge you ſet him 
: Faſt. - | 
| Diccon. | 
What | ! faſt at cards, or on fleep? it is the thing I did 
| laſt. 
| Doctor Rat. 


. Nay, faſt in fetters, falſe varlet, according to thy deeds. ; 


Bayh. 

Maſter Doctor, there is no remedy, 1 muſt i intreat you 
0 mecds: i = 
Some other kinde of puniſhment. 

a | Dactor Rat, 

Nay, "ta all halows, 
His puniſhment, | if I may Judge, ſhalbe naught els but the 

- gallous, 


Baihy, 


2 


— Fwy 
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Baily. 
That were too ſore; a ſpiritual man to be ſo ex- 
tream |! 
| Doctor Rat. 
Is he worthy any better, fir? how do you judge and 
deam ? 
Baily. 
I graunt him worthy puniſhment, but by no wiſe ſo 
great. 
Gammer. 
It is a ſhame, ich tell you plain, for ſuch falſe knaves 
intreat. 
He has almoſt undone us all, that is as true as ſteel : 
And yet for all this great ado, cham never the nere my 
neele. 
Baily. 
Can'ſt thou not ſay any thing to that, Diccon, with leaſt 
or moſt ? | 


Diccon. | 
Yea, mary, fir, thus much I can lay well, the neele is 


loſt. | 
Bay. 


Nay, canſt not thou tell which way that nedle may be 


found ? 
Diccon. 


No, by my ſay, ſir, thengh I might have an hundred 


Pound. 
Aa 
Thou lier lickdiſh, didſt not ſay the neele wold be 
gitton ? 
Diccon. | 
No, Hedge; by the ſame token you were at that time 
beſſnitten, 
For fear of hobgobling, you wot well what I mean; 
As long as it is ſence, I fear me yet ye be ſcarce clean, 


. * — 
: - 


Baily. 
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Baih, 
Well, maſter Rar, you muſt both learn, and teach us 
to forgeve, 
Since Diccon hath confeſſion made, and is ſo clean 
ſhreve : 
If ye to me conſent to amend this heavy chaunce, 
I will injoin him here ſome open kind of penaunce : 
Of this condition, where ye know my fee is twenty 


pence, 

For the bloodſhed, I am agreed with you here to dif- 

Pence; ' -. 

Ye ſhall go quite, ſo that you graunt the matter now to 
run, 

To ende with mirth. emong us all, even as it was s begun. 

Chat. 
Say ye, maſter vicar, and he ſhall ſure confes to be 

your detter, 

And-all we that be here preſent will love you much the 
better. 

Doctor Rat. 


My part is the worſt; but ſince you all hereon agree, 

Go even to maſter Baily, let it be ſo for me. 

a Baily. 

How ſaieſt thou, Diccon, art content this ſhall on me 
depend ? 


Diccon. 


Go to, maſter Baily, ſay on your mind, I know ye are 


my frend, 
Bayly. 
Then marke you well; to Webanpenes this thy former 
action, 


ZBecauſe thou haſt ended all, to * them ſatisfaction, 


Before their faces here e down, and as I ſhall the 


teach, 


For thou ſhalt take an othe on Hodges leather breach; 


Firſt 


+ 
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Firſt for maſter Doctor, upon pain of his curſſe, 


Where he will pay for al, thou never draw thy purſſe: 


And when ye meet at one Pot, he ſhall have the firſt 


pull ; 
And thou ſhalt never offer him the cup, hag it be full. 
To goodwife Chat thou ſhalt be born, even on the ſame 
wiſe, 
If ſhe refuſe thy money once, never to offer it twiſe. 
Thou ſhalt be bound by the ſame n as thou doſt 
take it 
When thou maiſt drinke of free coſt, thou never forſake 
it, ; 
For gammer Gurtow D ſake again ſworn thou ſhalt be, 
To help hir to hir nedle again, if it do lie in thee; 
And likewiſe be bound, by the vertue of that, 
To be of good abeting to Git hir great cat. 
La ſt ofall for Hodge, the othe to ſcanne, 
Thou ſhalt never take him for fine- 8 
HFloage. | 
Come on, fellow Plaus chalbe even with thee now. 
Baily. 
Thou wilt not ſticke to do this, Diccon, I trow d- 
Diccon. 
No, by my father's ſkin, my hand down I lay it: 
Loke, as I have promiſed, I will not denay it; 


But, Hodge, take good heed now, thou do not beſhite me. 


| mas gave bim a good blow on the buttocks. 
Hodge. 
Gogs hart, thn falſe villain, doſt thou bite me ? 
Baily. 
What, Hodge, doth he hurt the or ever he begin? 


Hodge. 
He thruſt me into the buttocke with a bodkin 1 or a 


pin: 
I ſay, Gy; penlver !. 


Gammers 
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| Gammer. 

How now, Hedge, bn now! - os few 4a; 
oil ads. ee nod | 

God's mal, gammer Gurton! * Fry 


Sammer. | =: 
Ws ot ma; ich trow.  _ l 5 
gry „ 


Will you ſee the devil, gammer? _i- {| _ 
n Panne, 
The 4 ſonne! God bleſſe us. N 
* 246 8 5 Hodge. Ain 
Chould iche were hanged, 3 
IJiinss 4 Gammers' well ; 
Mary, ſe.ye might drell r 


1 . b wt tvs 
Chave it, by- the mal, gammere;- rt. 


Gammer. 5 mi ln R 
What, not my neele, Hale? nr l ar | 
4 Hodge. 
Vour neele, gammer, your neele. 
| . 
No, fie, doſt but dodge. 
Hedge. 
Cha found your neele, PDEs: here, in my hand, be 
f It 31 11 en 
1 Gammer.. | 
— all the ** on \ earth, Hedge, let me 4! it. 
Aae. | 
Soft, gammer. 2 -2£ Rr en en d 
| anne. I 
Good Hoage. © * | -b 1811 v 
ab. 4 | 
Soſt, ich ſays: tarie a while. i ul zm 0141 2H 
— 


Nay, ſweet Hodge, Ne truth, and not me begile. 


Hodge. 


E 


e. 


LEI 
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Hedge. 
Cham ſure on it; ich Warrant t you, it goes no more 
aſtray. 
Gn: | | 
Hodge, when I ſpeak ſo fair, wil gill ſay me nay? 
|  » Hoage. 
Go near r the light, gammer, this well in faith good 
lucke : 
Chwas almoſt undone, *twas ſo far in my buttocke. 
| Gammer. 
Tis mine own dear neele, Hodge, ſikerly I wot. 
Hodge. * 
Cham I not a good ſonne, gammer, cham I not? 
| Gammer. 
Chriſt bleſſing light on thee, haſt made me for ever. 
Hloage. 
Ich knew that ich muſt finde it, els chould a had it 
never, 
Chat. 


By my woch goſſip Gurton, I am even as glad, 
As though I mine own ſelfe as good a turn had. 
Baily. 
And I by my conſcience, to ſee it ſo come forth, 
Rejoyee ſo much at it, as three nedles be worth. 
Doctor Rat. 
I am no whit ſorry to ſee you ſo rejoyce, 
iccon. 
Nor I much the glader for all this noice. 
Yet ſay gramercie, Diccon, for ſpringing of the game. 
Gammer. 
Gramercie, Diccon, twenty times; o how glad cham ! 


If that chould do ſo much, your maſterdome to come 
hether, | . 


Maſter Rat, goodwife Chat, and Diccon together; 


Cha but one halfpeny, as far as ich know it, 
And chil not reſt this night, till iche beſtow it, 
If ever ye love me, let us go in and drinke. 
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Tam content, if the reſt thinke as I thinke, 
Maſter Rat, it ſhall be beſt for you if we ſo do, 
Then ſhall you warme you and reſt your ſelfe too. 
| Diccon. 
| Soft, firs, fake us with you, the company ſhalbe the 
more; 
As proude comes . they ſay, as anie goes before.— 
But now, my good maſters, ſince we muſt be gone, 
And leave you behinde us here all alone ; 
Since at our laſt ending, thus mery we be, 
For gammer Gurton's nedle ſake, let us 3 have a plaudity. 


Tux END or GAU GUnToN's NEzDLE. 
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A LAMENTABLE TRAGEDY, 
MIXED FUL OF PLEASANT MIRT E,; 
CONTEYNING THE LIFE 
Or CAMBISES KING os PERCIA, 
. THE BEGINNING OF HIS KINGDOME 
UNTO 1 DEATH; 

HIS ONE GOOD DEED OF EXECUTION, 
AFTER THAT MANY WICKED DEEDS 
AND TIRANNQUS MURDERS 
COMMITTED BY AND THROUGH HIM, 
48 LAST OF ALL, 

HIS ODIOUS DEATH BY Gops JUSTICE APPOINTED. 


— 


DOON IN SUCH ORDER AS FOLOWETH, 


By THOMAS PRESTON. 


THE TRAGEDY OF CAMBISES. 


This is the play that Shakeſpeare is ſappeſed to allude to, 
when he introduces Falſtaff ſpeaking in king Cambiſes vein, 
in the firſt part of Henry the fourth. It was written early 

in the reign of Elizabeth (according to ſome in 1561.) by 
Thomas Preſton, M. A. fellow of King's College, and 4. 
terwards L. D. and maſter of Trinity Hall, ix Cambridge, 
He performed ſo admirably well in the tragedy of Dido, be- 
fore queen Elizabeth, when fbe was entertained in that uni- 
verſity in 1564; and did fo genteelly and gracefully diſpute 
before ber, that ſbe gave him 201. per ann. for ſo doing. 
See Thomas Hatcher, or his continuator, in the catalogue 
F proveſts, fellows, and ſcholars of King's College. MS, 
ander the year 1650. [Oldys' MS. netes en Langbaine.] 

The play is here given from à black-letter copy in Mr. 
Garrick's collection, imprinted by John Allde: Ames informs 
his reader, that it was printed by Edward Allde; but this 
ſeems to be a miſtake, for the earlieſt book we find printed by 
the latter is dated 1587. The prologue, and great part of 
Cambiſes was written by the author in ling Alexandrines, 
which the narrawneſs of the page rendered it neceſſary here to 
ſabdivide. | 


Taz Division or THE PARTES. 


\ 


Councel. 
Huf. 


8 
P SPE. | 
de ene 
Los. 1 

The 3 Lord. 


Lord. 
Rue. | | 
Commons cry. 
Commons Complaint. 
Lord SMIRDIS. 
VENUs. 


Knight. 

SNUEF. 

Small habilitie. 

Prodf. | For one man. 
Execution. . 
Attendance. 

Second Lord. 


GG 


EY one man. 


 CAMBISES. 


Epilogus. c For one 1 


* 


Prologue. | 
SISAMNES, 
Diligence. 
Crueltie. 
- OB. 
reparation. 
The 1 Lord. 


For one man. 


_ 


AMBIDEXTER, 


4 


 AMBIDEXTER, } _ 
Triall.” T © For ous man. 


Shame. ' | ; } 
T IAN. ; 
Arad f E gue mam, Fi 
Lach. R 
Rueene. 3 | : a | Se 
Yung childe. 
Cverp. Er on man. 


—— 


= 


— 
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Tat PROLOGUE ENTRETH. 


GATHON, he whoſe counſail wiſe 
to princes wele extended, 
* 


good advice unto a prince | 
iii things he hath commended : 
Firſt is, that he hath government, 
and ruleth over men; 
Secondly, to rule with lawes, 
eke juſtice (faith he) then; 
Thirdly, that he muſt wel conceive, 
he may not alwaies reign : 
Lo, thus the rule unto a prince, 
| Agathon ſquared plaine. 
Tu/ly the wiſe whoſe ſapience, 
in volumes great dooth tel, 
Who in wiſdome, in that time 
did many men excel, 
A prince (faith he) is of himſelf, 
a plain and ſpeaking law, 
The law, a ſchoole maiſter divine, 
this by his rule I drawe. 
The ſage and witty Seneca, 
his woords therto did frame; 
The honeſt exerciſe of kings, 
men wil inſue the ſame. 
But contrary wiſe if that a king, 
abuſe his kingly ſeat, 
His ignomy and bitter ſhame, 
in fine ſhalbe more great. 
In Percia there reignd a king, 
who Cirus hight by name, 
Who did deſerve, as I doo read, 
the laſting blaſt of fame : - 
But he, when ſiſters three had wrought, 
to ſhere his vitall thred, 
As heire due to take the crown, | 
Cambices did proceed; He 
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He i in his youth. was trained up, _ 
by trace of vertues Tore, | 
Yet (being king) did clene forget 
his perfect race before. 
Then cleving more unto his wil 
ſuch vice did immitate, 
As one of Icarus his kinde, | 
forwarning then did hate; 
Thinking that none could him diſmay, 
ne none his facts could fee; 
Vet at the laſt a fall he took, 
like Icarus to bee. 
Els as the fiſn, which oft had take 
the pleaſant bait from hook, 


In ſafe did ſpring, and pearee the ſtreames, 


when fiſher faſt did looke, 
To hoiſt up from the watry waves 
unto the dryed land, 
Then ſcaept, at laſt by ſuttle baight 
come to the fiſhers hand : 
| Even ſo this king Cambices heer, 
when he had wrought his wil, 
Taking delight the innocent, 
his giltleſſe blood to ſpil ; 
Then mightie Jove would not permit, 
to proſecute offence, 
But what meaſure the king did meat, 
the ſame did Fove commence. 
To bring to end with ſhame his race, 
two yeeres he did not reign : 
His crueltie we wil dilate, 
and make the matter plain; 
* Craving that this may ſuffiſe now, 
your patience to win: 
I take my way ; beholde, I fee 
the players comming in. 


FIN I S. 


Firſt 


. 4 » Ny /4 „ 1 
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A COMMEDY 
O F 


KING CAMBISES. 


Firft enter Cambiſes the King, Knight and Counceller. 


Cambi ſes. 
V counſaile grave and ſapient, 
i with lords of legal train, 
Attentive eares towards bend, 
and mark what ſhalbe ſain.— 
So you likewiſe, my valiant knight, 
whoſe manly acts doth fly, 
By brute of fame the ſounding trump 
\  dooth perſe the azure ſky: 
My ſapient woords, I ſay perpend, 
and ſo your ſk1] delate. 
You knowe, that Mori vanquiſhed hath ' 
Cirus that king of ſtate 
And I by due inheritance 
poſſeſſe that princely crown, 
Ruling by ſwoord of mightie force 
in place of great renown. 
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You knowe, and often have heard tel 
my fathers worthy facts; 
A manly Maris hart he bare, 
appeering by his acts. 
And what? ſhall I to ground let fall 
my fathers golden praiſe ? 
No, no; I meane for to attempt 
this fame more large to raiſe, 
In that that I, his ſonne, ſucceed 
| his kingly ſeat as due: 
Extend your councel unto me 
in that I aſke of you. 
I am the king of Perfa, 
a4 large and fertil ſoil : 
The Egiptians againſt us repunge, 
: as verlets ſlave and vile; 
Therfore I meane with Marſis hart, 
with warres them to frequent, 
Them to ſubdue as captives mine, 
this is my harts intent : 
So ſhall I win honours delight, 
and praiſe of me ſhall go. — 
My Conncel, ſpeak ; and, lordings eke, 
is it not beſt doo fo? 
| | Councel. 
Ob puſant king, your blisful woords 
_ deferves abundant praiſe, 
That you in this do go about, 
your fathers fame to raiſe. 


Oh blisful day, that king fo yung 


fuch profit ſhould conceive ; 
His fathers praiſe and his to win, 

from thoſe that would deceive. 
Sure, my true and ſoverain king, 

| fall before you preſt, 


Anſwere to give as duty mine, 


in that your grace requeſt. 


An 


But 
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If that your hart adicted be, 
the Egiptians to convince, | 
Through Marſis aid the conqueſt wan, 55 
then deed of happy prince | * HLLOO0 
Shall pearce the {yes unto the throne | 
of the ſupernall ſeat, 
And merit there a juſt rewarde 
of Japiter the great. 
But then your grace mult not turn back 
from this pretenced wil, ; 
For to proceed in vertuous life, il 
imploy indevour ſtil; | 
Extinguiſh vice, and in that cup 
to drink have no delight: 
To martiall feats, and kingly ſporte, 
fix all your whole delight. 


— 
. 2 — Oe r S 2 N 
; C wb on Bes = T_T - — . * — * - — 
. 8 ; Nr 4 2 N 3 — OW PA” * +4 5 = 
* 4 > PUR SSIS... q "SE bn” ee. ACCESS > CESS... 4 — SEA La 22 — 
by OG oor Lg = = {Ss — . — — © * 7 — 3 2 
1 P — — _—_ » = — — — 
— — r r — Lg * 2 uh 1 a 6 \ 
2 4 — 2 7 9 N — — >. — 40-3. tn # | 7 ͤ RSS IIS N 
” - _ — —— - - * — —Ä—ü—ũ— W—s Pg - — — — —— . 7 
- — 2 — 14 
hs pany — y G NS WE * . 0 
— r : : —_ — \ — Ae Fong > — — v by 442 EPs 4 
> : K n ed 5. * $ 
- fm — — — 2 8 


— 


—— 2 2 


My Councel grave, a thouſand thanks 
with hart I doo you render, 
That you my caſe ſo proſperouſe 
intierly doo tender: 
I wil not ſwarve from thoſe your ſteps, 
wherto you wold me train, — 
But now, my lord, and valiant knight, 
| with -woords give anſwer plain; 
Are you content with me to go, 
the Mar/is games to try ? 
| | Lord. 
Yea, peerleſſe prince, to aid your grace, 
my ſelf wil live and dye. 
Knight, 
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And I for my habilitie, 

| for feare wil not turn back; 
But as the ſhip againſt the rocks, 

ſuſtain and bide the wrack. 
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Oh willing harts, a thouſand thanks 
I render unto you: 


Strik up your drummes with courage great; 


we will march foorth even now. 
Conncel. 
Permit (o king) few woords to heer, 
my duty ſerves no leſſe; 


Therfore give leave to Councel thine, 


his minde for to 2 
King 
Speake on, my Councel, wheel it be, 
you ſhall have favour mine. 
| Councel. 
Then wil I ſpeake unto your grace, 
as duty dooth me binde: 
Your grace dooth meane for to attempt 
of war the manly art; 
Your grace therin may hap receive 
with others for your parte 
The dent of death, in thoſe affaires 
all perſons are alike: 
The hart couragious often times 
his detriment doth ſeek; 
Its beſt therfore for to permit, 
a ruler of your land, 
To ſit and judge with equitie, 
when things of —_ Eand. 


My grace dooth IRE to-this- your talk, 
to be thus now ityſhall:: 

My knight, therfore prepare your ſelf, 
Siſamnes for to call: 

A judge he is of prudentiFkil, 
even he ſhall bear-the:ſway, 

In abſence mine when from the land 
1 doo departe my way. 


bt, 


Pleaſeth your grace, I judge'of him |  265Y 


But rule all things with equitie, 
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\ Knight. 
Your knight before your grace even her 
him ſelf hath redy preſt, 
With willing hart for to fulfil | 
as your grace made requeſt,  (Em#r. 
Councel. 
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to be a man right fit; 
For he is learned in the law, 
having the gift of wit: | „„ 
In your graces preſinct I doo not view | 200225966 
for it a meeter man z 
His learning is of good effect, 
bring proof therof I can, 
I doo not knowe what is his life 
his conſcience hid from me, 
I dout not but the feare of God 
before his eyes to be. 
Lord. 
Reporte declares, he is a man 
that to him ſelf is nye; 8 
One that favoureth much the world, A eien Bl 
and to much ſets therby: e 
But this I ſay of certaintie, | 1 9 
if he your grace ſucceed, 
In your abſence but for a-whiles 
he wil be warnd indeed ; 
No injuſtice for to frequent, 
no partiall judge to proove, 


to win your graces loove. 
N Ling. 
Of that he ſhall a warning have 
my heaſts for to obay; _ ils 
Great puniſhment for his-offence 
_ him wil I lay. 


- Councel, 
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. Councel. 
Beholde, I ſee kim now agreſſe, 


and enter into place. 
Siſamnes. 
Oh puiſant prince, and mightie king, 
the gods preſerve your grace 
Your graces meſſage came to me, 
Your wil purporting foorth : 
With grateful minde I it received, 
according to mine:othe,  _ 
Erecting then my ſelf with ſpeed, 
before your graces eyes, 
The tenor of your princely wil, 
from you for to —_ 
| Siſamnes, this the whole effect. 
the which for you I "> 4 
Qur minde it is to elevate, 
you to great preferment. 


My grace, and gracious Councel eke, 
hath choſe you for this cauſe : 


In judgment you doo office: beare, 
which have the fkil in lawes ; 
We think that you accordingly, 
by juſtice rule will deale, 


That for offence none ſhall have cauſe. 


(of wrong) you to appeale. 
Siſammnes. 

Abundant thanks unto your grace 
for this benignitie: 

To you his Councel in like caſe, 
with lords of clemency. 

What ſo your grace to me permits, 
if I therin offend, ,. 

Such execution then commence, 
and uſe it to this end. 


That 


Th: 
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That all other (by that my deed) | 


example ſo may take: | 
To admoniſh them to flee the ſame 
: by fear it may them make. 


Then according to your woords, 
if you therin offend, 
I aſſure you even from my brefl 
correction ſhall extend, 
From Percia I meane to go 
into the Egipt land, 
Them to convince by force of armes; 
and win the upper hand. 
While I therfore abſent ſhalbe, 
| I doo you ful permit, 
As governour in this my right, 
in that eſtate to ſit, 
For to detect, and eke correct, 
thoſe that abuſe my grace: 
This is the totall of my wil; a 
give anſwere in this caſe. 


Siſamnes. 
Unworthy much (o prince) am I, 
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and for this gift unfit; _ 4 
But ſith that it hath pleasd 8 yon med 
that I in it mult ſit, 11180 ut ; 
I doo avouch unto my dea, din 1 | 
i according to my: fel, . | 
With equitie for to obſerve. {Hiro i | 
your graces minde and wil; ; i 
And nought from it to ſwarve indeed, 1 
but ſincerely to ſtay: i 


Els let me taſte the penaltie, 

as I before did-fay. 
King. 
Wel then of this authorltie 
I give you ful — 
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; : Dijammes. 
And I wil it fulfil alſo, - 
as I have made profeſſion, 
My Councel! then, let us departe, 
a {mall ſtay to make: 
To Egipt land now foorth with ſpeed, 
my voltage I wil take. 
Strike up your Ga us to rejoyce, 
to hear the warlike ſound: 
Stay you heer, Siſamnes, judge, 
and looke wel to your bound. 


[ Exexnt King, Lord and "LACY 


Siſamnes. 
Even now the king hath me extolde, 
and ſet me up aloft; 
Now may I were the brodered garde, 
and lye in down bed ſoft ; 
Now may I — houſe and land, 
and have all at my wil; 
Now may I build a princely place, 
my minde for to fulfil; 
| Now may I abrogate the law, 
as I ſhall think it good 3 
If any one me now offend, 
5 I may demaund his blood. 
According to the proverb olde, 
my mouth I wil up make; 
Now it dooth lye all in my hand, 
to leave or els to take: | 
To deale with juſtice to my bound, N 
adlnd ſo to live in hope: 
But oftentimes the birds be gobe, 
while one for neſt dooth grope, 
Doo well or il, I dare avouch, 
ſome evil on me wil ſpeake : 
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No truely yet I doo not meane, 


the kinges precepts to breake; 
To place I meane for to return 


my duty to ful fil. ä 


Enter the Vice with an olde capcaſe on bis hed, an olde 


pail about his hips for harnes, a ſcummer and a potlid 
by his fide, and a rake on his ſhoulder. 


Ambidexter. 

Stand away, ſtand away, for the paſſion of God; 

Harneſſed I am prepared to the feeld : 
I would have been content at home to have bod, 

But J am ſent foorth with my ſpeare and ſheeld. 

I am appointed to fight againſt a ſnail, 
And Wilkin Wren the ancient ſhall beate; 

I dout not but againſt him to prevail, 
To be a man my deeds ſhall declare. 

If I overcome him, then a butter flye takes his parte, 
His weapon mult be a blew ſpeckled hen: 

But. you ſhall ſee me overthrow him with a fart, 
| So without conqueſt he ſhall go home again, 

If I overcome him, I muſt fight with a flye, 
And a black pudding the flyes weapon muſt be : 

At the firſt blowe on the ground he ſhall lye, 
I wil be ſure to thruſt him * the mouth to he 

knee. 

To conqueſt theſe Ae the man I wil play, * 

Ha, ha, ha, fiow ye wil make me to ſmile; 
To ſee if I can all men begile. 

Ha, my name, my name would you ſo fain knowe ? 

Yea, iwis, ſhall ye, and that with all ſpeed: 

I have forgot it, therfore I cannot ſhowe ; 
A, a, now I have it, I have it in deed. 
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My name is Ambidexter, I ſigniſie one, 

That with bothe hands finely can play; 
Now with king Cambices, and by and by gone: 

Thus doo I run this and that way. 

For while I meane with a ſouldier to be, 

Then give 1 a leape to Siſamnes the judge ; ; 
I dare avouch, ye ſhall his deſtruction ſee : 

To all kinde of eſtates I meane for to trudpe, 
Ambidexter, nay he is a fellow if ye knew all: 
Seaſſe for a while, heerafter hear more ye ſhall. 


Enter three Ruffians, Huf, Ruf, azd Snuf, * . 
Haf. 


Gogs fleſh and his wounds, theſe warres rejoice my hart; 
By his wounds, I hope to doo wel for my parte: 
By Gogs hart, the world ſhall go evil if I do not ſhift; 
At ſome olde carles bouget I mean for to lift. 


By his fleſh, noſe, eyes, — cars 
I wil venter void of all cares: 
He is not a ſouldier that dooth feare any Jout ; ; 
If that he would bring his purpoſe about. 
Sn 


floors thes feare liſt, it ſhall not be I: 


Sy Gogs wounds, I wil make ſome neck ſtand awry ; 


If I loſe, my ſhare, I ſweare by Gogs hart, 
Then let an other take up my parte, 
H 


Yet TI hope to come the richelt ſouldier away, 
Ruf. 
If a man aſk ye, ye mayhap to ſay nay. 
_ DIV 
Let all men get what they can, not to leeſe I hope: 
Where ſoever I go in eche corner I wil grope. 
Ambidexter. 
What, and ye run into — Mas of ſome prety maid ? 
Sn 
To grope there, good fellow, I wil not be afraid. 


2 
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Huf. 

Gogs wounds, what art thou that with us dooſt wa? 
Thou ſeemeſt to be a ſouldier, the trueth to tel; 
Thou ſeemeſt to be harneſſed, I cannot tel how: 

I think, he came lately from "riding ſome cow; 
Such a deformed ſlave did I never lee: 
Ruf, dooſt thou knowe him? I pray __ tel mee. 
Raf. 
No, by my troth, fellow Haf, I never ſec him before. 
Snuf. 

As for me I care not if I — ſee him more. 

Come, let us run his arſe againſt the poſte. 
. Anlilexter. 
A, ye flaves, I wil be with you at the oſte: 
A, ye knaves, I wil teach ye how ye ſhal me deride. 
Here let him fwinge thim about. 
Out of my fight; I can ye not abide. 
Now, goodman pouchmouth, I am a flave with you; 
Now have at ye a freſh again even now : 
Mine arfle againf the poſte you wil run ; 
But I wil make ye from that ſaying to turn, 
af. 
I beſeech ye e to be content. 
Raf. 

I infure you, by mine honeſty no hurt we ment: 
Beſide that again we doo not knowe what ye are; 
Ye knowe, that ſouldiers their ſtoutnes wil declare. 
Therfore, if we have any thing offended. 

Pardon our rudenes, and it ſhalbe amended, 
Ambiaexter. 

| Yea, Gods pitie, begin ye to intreate me? 

Have at ye once *** by the maſle, I wil beat ye. 


LF 2b Sein. 
gr 
Gogs hart let us kil him; ſuffer no longer. 
[Draw their ſroords. 


; Sn. 
Thou llave, we wil ſee if * the ſtronger, 
| 3 
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_—_ 
Strike of his hed at one blow: 95 
That we be ſouldiers, Gogs hart, let him knowe. 
. . 
O the paſſion of God, I have doon by mine honeſty: 
I wil take your parte heerafter verily, 
Then content, let us agree. 
Anubi dexter. 
Shake hands with me, I ſhake hands with thee : 
Ye are fu] of curteſye, that is the beſt ; 
And you take great pain, ye are a mannerly geſt. 
Why, maiſters, doo you not knowe me.? the trueth to me 


tel. 
| All. 
No, truſt us, not very wel. 
Ambidexter. 


Why, I am Anbiderter, who many fouldiers do love. 


Gogs hart, to have thy company needs we muſt proove. 


We muſt play with bothe hands with our hoſtes and hoſt, 


Play with bothe hands, and ſcore on the poſte, 
Now and then with our captain for many a delay, 
We wil not ſtick with bothe hands to play. 
| Ambidexter. 

The honeſter man ye, ye may me truſt. 


Enter Meretrix, with a flaff on ber ſhoulder. 
Meretrix. 
What, is there no lads heer that hath a luſt, 


To have a paſſing trul to help at their need? 


„ 
Gogs hart, ſhe is come indeed. | 
What, miſtres Meretrix? by his wounds, welcome to me. 
| | | Meretrix. 
What wil ye give me? I pray you, let me ſee. 
uf. 


By his hart, ſhe lookes for gifts by and by. 


Mertirix. 
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Meretriæ. 
What, maiſter Ryf? I cry you merey; 
The laſt time I was with you J got a broken hed, 
And lay in the ſtreet all night for want of a bed. 
SF. 
Gogs wounds, kiſſe me, my trul 6 white, 
In thee I ſweare is all my delight; 
If thou ſhouldeſt have had a broken hed for my ſake, 
I would have made his hed to ake. 
Meretrix. 
What, maiſter Ambidexter ? who looked for you? 
Anbidexter. 
Miſtres Meretrix, I thought not to ſee you heer now. 
There is no remedy, at meeting I muft have a kiſſe. 
NMeretrix. 
What, man? I wil not ſtick for that, by Gz/z. 22 
Ambidexter. 
So, now gramercy, I pray thee, be gone. 
Meretrix. 
Nay, ſoft, my friend ; I meane to have one: 
Nay, ſoft; I ſwere, ad if ye were my brother, 
Before I let go I wil have another. LXiſſe, kifſt, 11. 
2 
Gogs hart, the whore would not kiſſe me yet. 
Meretrix. 
If I be a whore, thou art a knave, then it is quit. 
Huf. 
But hearſt thou, Meretrix ? with who this night wilt 
thou lye? 
f Meretrix. 
With him chat giveth the moſt money. 
Ha. 
. hart, I have no money in RE ILL ne you in clout, 
Meretrix. 
Then get thee hence, and pack like a lout. | 


Adieu, like a whore. | Exit Huf. 


Meretrix. 
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Mererrix. 
Farewel, like a knave. 


Gogs nailes, miſtres Merttrix, no now he is gone, 
A match ye ſhall make ſtraight with me; 
1 will give thee fixpence to lye one night with thee: | 
Meretrix. | 
Gogs heart, ſlave, dooſt thou think I am a fixpenny 
Jug? 
No; wis ye, Zack, I look a little more ſmug, 
Sm. 
J wil Tire her xviij pence to ſerve me firſt. 
Meretrix. '\ 
Gramercy, S thou art not the wurſt. 
Raf. 
By Gogs hart, ſhe were better be hanged, to forſake 
mae and take thee. 
Snaf. 
Were ſhe ſo? that ſhall we ſe. 
: Neuf. 
By Gogs hart, my dagger into her I wil thruſt, 
8 


A, ye boy, ye would do it and ye durſt, 
Ambidexter. 
Peace, my maiſters; ye ſhall not fight: 
He that draws firſt I wil _ mite. 
uf. 
Gogs wounds, maiſter Sau, are ye ſo luſty ? 
 Snuf. 
Gogs ſides, maiſter Raf, we ye ſo cruſty A 
Ref. 
Vou may happen to ſee. 
8 
| Doo what thou dareſt to me. 
© | [Here draw and fight. Here for muft lay on and 
| ' coyle them bothe, the Vice muft run his way 


for feare, Snuf fling down his feooord ana 
buckler, and run his way. 


Meretrix. 
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Meretrix. 

Gogs ſides, knaves, ſeeing to fight ye be ſo rough, 
Defend your ſelves, for I wil give ye bothe inough : 
I will teach ye how ye ſhall fall out for me; 
Yea, thou flave Sxuf, no more blowes wilt thou bide? _ 
To take thy heels a time haſte thou ſpied ? 
Thou villain, ſeeing Saz is gone away, 
A little better I meane thee to pay. 


[ He falleth down, foe falleth upon bim, and beat | 
him, and taketh away his weapon. 
Raf. 
Alas, good miſtres Meretrix, no more; 
My legs, ſides, and armes, with beating be ſore, 
Meretrix. 
Thou a ſouldier, and looſe thy weapon ! 
Go hence, fir boy; ſay, a woman hath thee beaten, 
Ra. | 
Good miſtres Meretrix, 17 weapon let me have; | 
Take pitie on me mine honeſtie to fave : 
If it be knowen this repulſe I ſuſtain, 


It wil redound to my ignomy and ſhame. 
Meretrix. 

If thou wilt be my man, and wait upon me, 

This Twoord and buckler I will give thee. 
<7 

I will * all at your 1 

As ſerv aunt to you I wil be obedient. 
= 

Then let me ſee how before me ye can go: 
When ſpake to you ye ſhall do ſo; 

Of with your cap at place and at boord: 
gy, miſtres Meretrix, at every word. | 
ut, tut; in the camp ſuch fouldiers there be; 
One good woman would beat away two or three. 
Wel, I am ſure, cuſtomers tary at home: | | 
Manerly before ; and let us be gone. [Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Enter Ambidexter. 


| Ambidexter. 
O the paſſion of God, be they heer ſtil or no? 
F durſt not abide to ſee her beat them ſo. 
I may ſay to you I was in ſuch a fright: 
Body of me, I ſee the heare of my hed ſtand upright. 
When I ſaw her ſo hard upon them lay on, 
O the paſſion of God, thought I, ſhe wil be with me 
anon. | 
FT made no more a doo but avoided the thruſt, 
And to any leggs began for to truſt ; 
And fel a laughing to my ſelf, when I was once gone : 
It is wiſdome (quoth I) by the maſſe to ſave one. 
Then into this place I intended to trudge, 
Thinking to meet Siſamnes the judge. : 
Beholde where he commeth I wil him meet ; 
And, like a gentleman, I meane him to greet, 


Enter Siſamnes. 
Si/amnes. 


Since that the kings graces majeſtie in office did me ſet, 


What abundance of welth to me might I get? 
Now and then ſome vantage I atchieve, 
much more yet may I take; 
But that I fear, unto the king | 
that ſome complaint wil make. 
| Ambidexter, © 
Jeſu, maiſter Siſamnes, you are unwiſe. 
"17 Siſamnes. 
Why ſo? I pray ye, let me agniſe. 
What, maiſter Anbidexter, is it you? 
Now welcome to me, I make God a vow. 


Ambiadexter. 
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Ambidexter. 
Jeſu, maiſter, Siſamnes, with me you are wel — 
By me rulers may be trimly painted. 
| Ye are unwiſe, if ye take not time while ye ma 
If ye wil not now, when ye would ye ſhall — nay. 
What is he, that of you dare make exclamation, 
Of your wrong dealing to make explication ? 


Can you not play with bothe hands, and turn with the 
winde ? 


« 


Si amnes. 


Believe me, your woords draw deep in my minde. 
In colloure wiſe unto this da 


to bribes I have inclyned: 
More the ſame for to frequent 
of trueth I am now minded. | 
Behold, even now unto me ſuters doo proceed. 
Small Habilitie. 
I beſeech you heer, good maiſter judge, 
a poor mans cauſe to tender; 
Condemne me not in wrongful wile, 
that never was offender. 
You knowe right wel, my right it is, 
| I have not for to give; 
You take away from me my due, 
that ſhould my corps releeve. 
The Commons of you doo complain, 
from them you devocate; 
With anguiſh great, and greevous words, ; 
55 5 ther hearts doo penetrate. 
The right you ſel unto the wrong, 
your private gain to win; 
Vou violate the ſimple man, 
and count it for no ſin. 
Siſamnes. | 
Holde thy tung, thou pratlin knave, 
and give to me reward 
Els in this wiſe, 1 tel thee 8 
. thy tale wil not be heard. 


Ambiaexter, f 


— — —— — 


— 
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Ambidexter, let us go hence, and let the knave alone. 
Anbiderter. 

Farewel, Small Hab e, for helpe now get ye none, 

Bribes hath _— him, good lawos to pollute. 


Small Habilitie. 


A naughtie man that wil not obay the kings conſtiture. 


With bevy hart I wil return, 
til God redreſſe my pain. et. 


Enter Shame, with 4 trump black. 


Shame. 
From among the griſly goſts I come, 
from tirants teſty train; 
Unſeemly Sbame, of ſooth I am 
' procured to make plain 
The odious fats and ſhameleſſe deeds 
that Cambiſes king dooth uſe ; 
All pietie, and vertuouſe life, 
he dooth it clene refuſe. 
Lechery and drunkennes, 
he dooth it much frequent ; 
The tigers kinde to immitate, 
he hath given ful conſent. 
He nought eſteemes his Counce! grave, 
| ne vertuous bringing up; 
But dayly ſtil receives the drink 
of damned vices cup : 


He can bide no inſtruction, 


he takes ſo great delight, — 
In working of iniquitie, 
for to frequent his ſpight. 
As fame dooth ſound the royall trump 
of worthy men and trim, — 
So ſhame dooth blowe with ſtrained blaſt 
the trump of ſhame on him. [Emit. 


[Eveurt. 
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Enter the King, Lord, Praxaſpes, and Siſamnes. 
King. | 
My judge, fince my departure hence, 
have you uſed judgement right? 
If faithful 2 I ye — 
the ſame I wil require. 
.  Siſamnes. 
No dout, your grace ſhall not once hear, 
that I have doon amis. TL 
Praxaſpes. 
I much rejoice to heare ſo good news as this, 


Enter Commons Cry, running in ſpeak this 33 
go out again Haſtely. | 


Commons Cry. 

Alas, alas! how are the Commons oppreſſed 

by that vile judge, Siſamnes by name? 
I doo not knowe, how it ſhould be redreſſed; 

to amend the life no whit he dooth frame. 
We are undoon, and thrown out of doore, 
8 his damnable dealing dooth us ſo torment: 
At his hand we can finde no releaf nor ſuccoure. 

God graunt him grace for to repent ! 


| [Run away crying. 
King g. 


What doleful cryes be theſe, my lord, 
that ſound doo in mine eare ? 
Intelligence if you can give, 
unto your king declare, 
To me it ſeemeth my Commons all 
they doo lament and cry - 
Out of Siſamnes judge moſte cheef, ; 2 
even now ſtanding us by. 1 
Praxaſpes. 
Even ſo (o king) it ſeemd to me | 
as you rehearſall made: I dout 
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I dout the judge culpable be 
in ſome reſpect or trade, 


Siſamnes. 
Redouted king, have no miſtruſt, 


no whit your minde diſmay; 
There is not one that can me charge, 
or ought againſt me lay. 


Enter Commons G with Proof, end Triall. 


Commons Complaint. 
Commons Complaint I repreſent, 
with thrall of dolful ſtate, 
By urgent cauſe erected foorth 
my grief for to dilate. 
Unto the king I wil prepare 
my miſery to tel, 
To have releef of this my greef, 
and fettered feet ſo fel. 
Rodouted prince, and mightie king, 
my ſelf I proſtrate heer ; 
Vouchſafe (o king) with me to beare 
for this that I appeer. 
With humble ſute I pardon crave 
of your moſte royall grace, 
To give me leave my minde to breke, 
before you in this place. 
King. 
Commons Complaint, keep nothing back, 
fear not thy tale to tel: » 
What ere he be within this land, 
that hath not uſed thee wel, 
As princes mouth ſhall ſentence give, 
he ſhall receive the ſame ; 
Unfolde the ſecrets of thy breſt, 
for I extinguiſh blame, 


Commons Complaint. 


God 


= 
Te 


. 
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Commons Complaint. 
God preſerve your royall grace, 


and ſend you blisful dayes, 


That all your deeds might ſtil accord 


to give the God the praiſe. 
My complaint is (o mightie king) 
againſt that judge you by; 
Whole careleſs deeds, gain to receive, 
hath made the Commons cry : 
He, by taking bribes and pifts, 
the poore he dooth oppreſſe, 
Taking releef from infants yun 
widowes and fatherleſſe, 
Untruſtful traitor, and corrupt judge, 
how likelt thou this complaint? 
Forewarning I to thee did give, 
of this to make reſtraint : 
And haſt thou done this diveliſh deed, 
mine ire for to augment ? 
I ſentence give, thou Judas judge; 
thou ſhalt thy deed repent. 
SiJamnes. 


0 pufint prince, it is not ſo, 


his complaint I deny. 
Commons Complaint. 


If it be not ſo (moſt mightie king) 


in place then let me dye: 
Beholde that I have brought with me, 
bothe Proof and Tryall true, 
To ſtand even heer, and ſentence give, 
what by him did inſue. 
Proof. 
I, Proof, doo him in this appeal, 
he did the Commons wrong 
Uajuſtly he with them hath delt, 
his * Was ſo 9 
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His hart did covet in to get, 
he cared not which way; 
The poor did leeſe their due and right, 
becauſe they want to pay 
Unto him for bribes indeed, 
this was his wunted uſe : 
Wheras your grace good lawes did make, 
he did the ſame abuſe. 
2 . 
I, Tryall, heer to verify _ 
what Proof dooth now unfolde, 
To ſtand againſt him in his wrong, 
as now 1 dare be bolde. 
"King. 
How likeſt * this, thou caitive vile? 
| canſt thou the ſame deny ? 
| Siſamnes, 
O noble king, forgive my fact, 
I yeeld to thy mercy. 
King. 
Complaint, and Proof, redreſſe will 1 
all this your miſery: 
Departe with ſpeed from whence you came, 
and ſtraight commaund by me 
The execution man to come 


before my grace with haſte. 


For to fulfil this your requeſt, . 


no time we meane to waſte. : _ [Ereunt they three. 


My lord, halle my grace go call 
Orian this judges ſonne 
And he ſhall heare, and alſo fee, 
what his father hath doon . 
The father he ſhall ſuffer dest. 
the ſonne his roume ſuccecd; ii d wii 
And if that he no better proove, 
ſo likewiſe ſhall he ſpeed. 


Praxaſpes. 
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= Praxaſpes. 
As your grace hath commaundment given, 


I meane for to fulfil, [Step afide and fetch him. 
1 
Accurſed 1 couldſt W 
to do this curſed il? 
According unto thy demaund, 
thou ſhalt for this thy gilt 
Receive thy death before mine eyes; | 1 
thy blood it ſhalbe ſpilt. 5 
Praxaſpes. 
Bceholde (o king) Szſamnes ſonne, 
before you dooth appeere. 
| King. 
Otian, this is my minde, 
therfore to me come neer: 
Thy father heer for judgment wrong "IN 
procured hath his death, : | 
And thou his ſonne ſhalt him ſucceed, 
when he hath loſt his breth ; - v3 
And if that thou dooſt once offend, . 
as thou ſeeſt thy father have, | : 
In likewiſe thou ſhalt ſuffer death, 
no mercy ſhall thee fave. 
Otian 
O mightie king, vouchſafe your grace, 
my father to remit ; 
Forgive his fault, his pardon I 
doo aſke of you as yet. 
Alas, although my father hath 
your princely hart offended, 
Amends for miſſe-he wil now make, 
| and faults ſhalbe amended. 
In ſted of his requeſted life, 
pleaſeth your grace take mine : 
wt This offer I as tender childe, 
| ſo duty dooth me binde. 
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King. 


Doo not intreat my grace no more, 
for he ſhall dye the death; 

Where is the execution man, 
him to bereave of breath? 


Enter Execution. 


Execution. 
At hand, and if it like your grace, 
my duty to diſpatch; 
In hope that I, when deed is doon, 
a good rewarde ſhall catch. 
King. 
Diſpatch with ſwoord this judges life, 
extinguiſh fear and cares: 
So doon, draw thou his curſed ſkin, 
ſtrait over both his eareg. 
I wil ſee the office doon, 
and that before mine eyes. 
Execution. 
To doo the thing my king commaunds, 
I give the enterpriſe. - | 
Siſamnes. 
Otian, my ſonne, the king to death 
buy law hath me condemned; 
And you in roume and office mine, 
his graces wil hath placed: 
Uſe jaſtice therfore in this caſe, 
and yeeld unto no wrong, 
Leſt thou doo purchaſe the like death, 
or ever it be long. | | 
' Otian. 
O father deer, theſe words to hear, 
that you muſt. dye by force, 
Bedewes my cheeks with filled teares ; 
the king hath no  remorge- | 


The 
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The greevous greef and ſtratued ſighes, 
my hart doth breke in twain, 
And I deplore, moſte woful childe, 
that I ſhould ſee you fin. 
O falſe, and fickle, frowning dame; 
that turneth as the winde, 
Is this the joy in fathers age, 
thou me aſſigneſt to finde? 
O dole ful day, unhappy houre, 
that looving childe ſhould ſee: 
His father deer before his face, 
thus put to death ſhould bee. 
Yet, father, give me bleſſing thine, 
and let me once imbrace 
Thy comely corps in foulded armes, 
and kiſſe thy —_— face. 
Siſamnes. 
O childe thou makes mine' eyes to run, 
as rivers doo by ſtreme; 
My leave I take of thee my ſonne, 
beware of this my beame. 
ng. 
Diſpatch even now, thou' man of death, 
no longer ſeeme to, ſtay, 
Execution. 
Come M. Siſamnes, come on your way; 
my office I muſt pay; 
Forgive therfore my deed; _ 
Siſammes. 
I doo forgive it thee, my freendy 
diſpatch therfore with ſp cd, | 
' [Smite him in the EY with 4  fwtord 0 1. 2710 
his aeath, | 
" Praxaſdis. . _ - 
Beholde (o king) how he dooth bleed, 7 
beeing of life bereft. 


* * — ere 
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King 
In this wiſe he ſhall not — be left. ee I 
Pul his ſkin over his eares, . 
to make his death more vile: 
A wretch he was, a cruel theef, 


my Commons to begile. _ 
[Flea him with a foie ſein. 
Otian. | 
What childe is he of natures mould 1 
could bide the ſame to ſee, _ 
His father flead in this wiſe? 
Oh how it greeveth me! 
; King. 
Otian, thou ſeeſt thy father dead, 
and thou art in his roume : . 
If thou beeſt proud as he hath been, 
even therto ſhalt thou comm. 
: A... 
O king, to me this is a glaſſe, _ 
with greef in it I view | 
Example that unto your grace 
I doo not prove untrue. 
Praxaſpes. 
Otian, convay your father hence. 
to tomb where he ſhall lye.. 
OE Otian, 
And if it pleaſe your lordſhip, _ 
it ſhalbe doon by and gate | 
Good execution man for need, 
help me e with him away. 
| Execution. OE 
I wil fulfil, as you to me 2 ſay. [7 boy take him away. 
1g. | 
My ry now that my grace hath ſeen, 
that finiſht is this deed, 2 * 
To queſtion mine give tentive care, 5 
and anſwere make with 


= | | Have 
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Have not I doon a gratious deed, 
to redreſſe my Commons wo? 
Praxaſpes. 
Vea, truely, if it pleaſe your grace, 
ye have in deed doon ſo: 
But now (o king) in freendly wiſe, 
I councel you in this; 
Certain vices for to leave, 
that in you placed is: 
The viſe of drunkennes (o king) 
which dooth you ſore infect, 
With other great abuſes, which 
I wiſh you to detect. 
King. 
Peace, my lord ; what needeth this ? 
of this I wil not hear: 
To pallaice now I wil return, 
and there to make good cheer. 
God Baccus he beſtowes his gifts, 
we have good ſtore of wine; 
And alſo that the ladyes be, 
both paſling brave and fine: 
But, ſtay ; I ſee a lord now come, 
and cke a valiant knight. 
What newes, my lord ? to fee you heer, 
my hart it dooth delight. 


Enter Lord, and Knight to meet the King. 


Lord. | 
No newes, (0 \ king) but of duty come, 
to wait upon your grace, 
King. 
I thank you, my lord, and looving knight, 
I pray you, with me trace. 
My lords, and knight, I pray ye tel, 
I wil not be offended : 


bs Am 


22 4 6 PA{ ED QB: 


Am I worthy of any crime 
once to be reprehended ? 
 Praxaſpes. 
The Perſians much praiſe your grace, 
; but one thing diſcommend, 
In that to wine ſubje& you be, 
wherin you doo offend, _ 
Sith that the might of wines effect, 
dooth oft ſubdue your brain, 
My councel is to pleaſe their harts, 
from it you would refrain, 
| Lord. 
No, no, my lord, it is not ſo; 
for this of prince they tel, 
For vertuous proof, and, princely facts, 
Cirus he dooth excel; 
By that his grace by conqueſt great 
the Egiptians did convince ; 
of him reporte abrode dooth paſſe, 
to be a worthy Prince. 
_ Knight, 
In perſon of Creſus J anſwer make, 


we may not his grace compare, 
In whole reſpect for to be like, 


Cirus the kings father : 


In ſo much your grace hath yet no childe, 


as Cirus left behinde, 
Even you I meane, Cambiſes king, 
in whome I favour finde. 
King, 
Creſus ſaid wel in, i ſo: | 
but, Praxajpes, te el me hy, 
That to my mouth in ſuch a ſort, 
thou ſhould; avouch a lye, 
Of drunkennes me thus to. charge: 
but thou with ſpeed ſhalt ſee, 
Whether that I a ſober king, 
or els a drunkard be. 


I knowe 


T! RA oa 
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I knowe thou haſt a blisful babe, 
wherin thou dooſt delight : 
Me to revenge of theſe thy words, 
I wil go wreke this ſpight. 
When I the moſte have taſted wine, 
my bowe it ſhalbe bent, 
At hart of him even then to ſhoot, 
is now my whole intent: 
And if that I his hart can hit, 
the king no drunkard is; 
If hart of his I doo not kil, 
I yeeld to thee in this. 
Therfore, Praxaſpes, fetch to me 
thy yungeſt ſonne with ſpeed ; 
There is no way, I tel thee plain, 
bat I wil doo this deed. 
Praxaſpes. 
Redouted prince, {pare my ſweet childe, 
he 1s mine only joy : 
I truſt, your grace to infants hart 
no ſuch thing wil imploy. 
If that his mother hear of this, 
ſhe is ſo nigh her flight, 
In clay her corps wil ſoon be ſhrinde, 
to paſſe from worlds delight. 
King. 
No more adoo, go fetch me him, 
it ſhalbe as I ſay: - 
And if that I doo ſpeak the woord, 
= how dare ye once ſay nay ? 
| . Praxaſpes. 
I wil 20 fetch him to your grace; | 
but * *I rruſt, it ſhall not be. 
King 0 
For feare of my diſpleaſure * 
go fetch him unto me. 


Is 


382 A COMMEDY OT 


Is he gone ? Now, by the Gods, 
I wil doo as I ſay: + 
My lord, therfore fil me ſome wine, 
I hartely you pray; | 
For I muſt drink to make my brain Is 
ſomwhat intoxicate: | 
When that the wine is in my hed, -_ 
oh, trimly I can prate, | 
| | Lord. | O 
Heere is the cup with filled wine, | 
| therof to take repaſte. EE, 
King. O 
Give it me to drink it of, | 
and ſee no wine be waſte: F Drint. M 
Once again in large this cup; | | 1 
for I mutt taſte it ſti] ; | [Drink, 
By the gods, I think, of pleaſant wine 5 
I cannot take my fil. 
Now drink is in, give me my bowe, 
and arrowes from fir knight ; 
At hart of child I meane to ſhoot, 0 
' hoping to cleve it right. 
; Knight. 
Beholde (o king) wher he dooth come, 
his infant yung in hand. 
44 Praxaſpes. 
O mightie king your grace beheſt, 
with ſorow I have ſcand, 
And brought my childe fro mothers knee, 
. you to appeer : ; 
And ſhe therof no whit dooth knowe, 
that he in place is heer. | 
1 9 | King. 
Set him up my mark to be, 
T wil ſhoot at his hart. 
| Praxaſpes. 
I beſeech your grace not fo to doo, 
ſet this pretence a parte, 


B 


eg of 


Fareyel, 
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Farewel, my deer and looving babe; 
come kiſſe thy father deer: 
A greevous fight to me it is, q 
to ſee thee ſlain even heer. | 8 
Is this the gain now from the king Il | 
for giving councel good, | ES tit 
Before my face with ſuch deſpite | 
to ſpil my ſonnes hart blood ? 
O hevy day to me this is, 
| and mother in like caſe. 
Yung Childe. 
O father, father, wipe your face, 
I fee the teares run from your eye: 
My mother is at home ſowing of à band; 
alas, deer father, why doo you cry? 
Ki 


| Before me as mark now let him ſtand; 
I wil ſhoot at him my minde to fulfil. 
Tung Chilae. 

Alas, alas! father, wil you me kil ? 

Good maſter king, doo not ſhoot at me, 
my mother loves me beſt of all. 
King. 

I have diſpatched him, down he dooth fall; [Shoot. 
As right as a line his hart I have hit: 14 
Nay thou ſhalt ſee, Praxaſpes, ſtraunger newes yet. 14 
My knight with ſpeed his hart cut out, | |! 

and give it unto me. 14 

Knight. .- 

It ſhalbe doon (o mightie king) | 1 

with all ſeleritie. 

Lord. 

My lord Praxaſpés, this had not been, 

but your tung muſt be walking, | "0 
To the king of correction | 4 

you muſt needs de talking. 


Praxaſpes. 
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 Praxaſpes. 


No correction (my lord) but councel for the beſt, 


Knight. 


Heere is the hart, ne to your graces beheſt. 


Ing. 


Beholde, Praxaſper, thy ſbanes own kaws : 


oh, how wel the ſame was hit! 
After this wine to doo this deed, 
I thought it very fit: 
Efteeme thou maiſt right wel therby, 
no drunkard 1s the king, 
That in the midſt of all his cups, 
could doo this valiant thing. 
My lord, and knight, on me attend 
to pallaice we wil go, 
And leave him heer to take his ſonne, 
when we are gone him fro. 
* Aſh i: 
Wich all our harts we give conſent 
to wait upon your grace. 
 Praxajzes. 
A woful man (o lord) am I, 
to ſee him in this ce: 
My dayes I deem defires their end, 
. this deed wil help me hence, 
To have the bloſſoms of my feeld 
deſtroyd 18 violence. 


Er ter Mother. 


Mot her. 
Alas, alas! I doo heare tel, 
the king hath kild my ſonne<c 
If it be ſo, wo worth the deed, 
that ever it was doon. 
It is even ſo, my lord I ſee, 
| how by him he dooth weep: 


What 


W] 


* 
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What ment J that from hands of him, 
this childe I did not keep? _ 
Alas! huſband and lord, what tid you meane 
to fetch this child away ? 
. Praxaſpes. . 
O lady wife, I little thought _ 
for to have ſeen this day. 
Mother. 
O blisful babe, o joy of womb, 
harts comfort and delight, 
For councel given unto the king, 
is this thy juſt requite? 
O hevy day, and doleful time, 
theſe mourning tunes to make! 
With blubred eyes into mine armes 
from earth I wil thee take, 
And wrap thee in mine apron white: 
but oh! my hevy hart! | 
The ſpightful pangs that it ſuſtains, 
would make it in two to part: 
The death of this my ſonne to ſee, 
O hevy mother now, 
That from thy ſweet and ſugred joy, 
to ſorow ſo ſhouldſt bow. 
What greef in womb did I retain, 
before. I did. thee ſee ? 
Yet, at the laſt, when ſmart was gone, 
What joy wert thou to me? 


Ho tender was I of thy food 


for to preſerve thy ſtate ? 
How ſtilled I thy tender hart 
at, times earely and late? 
Wich velvet paps I gave thee ſuek, 
with iſſue from my breſt, 
And daunced thee upon my knee 
to bring thee unto reſt. 
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Is this the joy of thee I reap 
(o king) of tigers diood? © Doble 
Oh, tigers whelp, hadſt thou the bart; 
N to ſee this childes hart blood) 
Nature inforceth me, alas! 88 
in this wiſe to deplor eam 
To wring my hands, o wele away, an e 16) 
that I ſhould ſee this houre! 
Thy mother yet will kiſſe thy lips, 
ſilk ſoft and pleaſant white; 
With wringing hands lamenting for 1 
to ſee thee in this plight. 
My lording deer, let us go home, 
our mourning to aupment. 
© Praxaſpes. EY 
My lady deer, with hevy hart 8 
to it I doo conſent; | 
Between us bothe the childe to dens 
unto our lordly place. 


IExeunt. 


Enter Ambidexter. 


Anbiderter. 

In deed, as ye favs I have been abſent a long ſpace: 
But is not my coſin Cutpurſe with you in the mene time! 
To it, to it, Cn; and doo your office fine. | 
How like you Si/amnes for uſing of me? 

He plaid with bothe hands, but he ſped il favouredly, 
The king him ſelf was godly up trained; 

He profeſſed virtue, but I think it was fained: 

He playes with bothe hands good deeds and ill; ; 

But it was no good deed, P#axaſpes ſonne for to kil : 
As he for the good deed on the judge was commended, 
For all his deeds els he is reprehended. | 

The moſte evil diſpoſed perſon, that ever was; 

All the ſtate of his life he would not let paſſe. 


ef Some 


? * I 
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Some good deeds he wil doo, though they be but few: 
The like things this tirant Cambices dooth on; 10 vi 
No goodnes from him to none is exhibited ; * 1165 1 
But ftil malediction abrode is diſtributed. _ 
And yet ye ſhall ſee in the reſt of his race, = 
What infamy he wil woork againſt his owne grace. 
Whiſt, no more woords: heer comes; the _—_ brother: | 


; 
| | 


Enter lord | Smiedis, wit} Andadancy and Diſltence. 


Smirdis. 
The kings brother by birth am TI, 
iſſued from Cirus loynes : 
A greef to me it 1s to hear 
| of this the kings repines. 
I like not wel of thoſe his deeds, 
that he dooth ſtil frequent ; 
I wiſh to God, that other waies 
his minde he could content: 
Yung I am, and next to him, 
no mo of us there be; 
I would be glad a quiet realme 
in this his reign to ſe. 
| Attendance. 
My lord, your good and willing hart 
the gods wil recompence, 
In that your minde ſo penſife is, 
for thoſe his great offence. 
My lord his grace ſhall have a time 
co pair and to amende: 
Happy is he that can eſcape, 
and not his grace offend. 
Dalirence... | 
If chat wickad vice he could refrain, 
from waſting wine forbere, 
A moderatet:life he would frequent, 
amending this his ſquare. „ | 
| Ambidexter. 
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Ambidexter. 
My te and if your honor it ſhall pleaſe, 
I can informe you what is beit for your eaſe ; 
Let him alone, of his deeds do not talke, 
Then by his fide ye may quietly walke ; 
After his death you ſhalbe kin 
Then may you reforme echie k inde of thing. 
In the meane time live quietly, doo not with him 
deale; 
So ſhall it redownd much to your ll 
Smirdis. 
Thou ſaiſt true, my friend, that is the beſt: 
I knowe not whether he Joove me, or doo me deteſt, 
Attendance. 
Learne from his com pany all that you may; 
I faithful Attendance wil your honor obay. 
If againſt your honor he take any ire, 
His grace is as like to kindle his fire, 
To your honors deſtruction as otherwiſe. 
Diligence, 
Therfore, my lord, take good adviſe, 
And I Diligence your caſe wil fo tender, 
That to his e your honor ſhalbe none offender. 


Smirdis. 
I thank you bothe, intire freends, with my honor {til 
remain. 
Anbidexter. 


Beholde, where the king dooth come with his train. 


Enter King, and 1 Lord. 


O lording deer, and brother mine, 
I joy your ſtate to ſee; | 

Surmiſing much what is the cauſe, 
you abſent thus from mee. 


Smirdis.” 
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Smireis. 
Pleaſeth your grace, no abſence I, 
| but redy to fulfil, 
At all aſſayes, my prince and king, 
in that your grace me wil: 
What I can doo in true defence, 
to you, my prince, aright, 
In redynes I alwaies am 
to offer foorth my might. 
| Eng. 
And I the like to you again 
| doo heer avouch the ſame. 
All. 
For this your good agreement heer, 
now praiſed be Gods name. 
Ambidexter. : 
But hear ye, noble prince; hark in your eare: 
It is beſt to doo as I did declare. | 
King. 
My lord and brother Smirdis now, 
this is my minde and wil, 
That you to court of mine return, 
and there to tary ſti], 
Til my return within ſhort ſpace 
your honor for to greet. 
Smirdis. 
At your beheſt ſo wil I doo, 
til time again we meet: 
My leave I take from you (o king) % 
even now I doo departe. 
[Exeunt Smirdis, Attendance, and Diligence. 
King. 
F arewel, lord and brother mine, 
farewel with all my hart. 
My lord, my brother Smirdis is 
of youth and manly might; > 
And in his ſweet and pleaſant face | 
my hart dooth take — 
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Lord. 
Yea, noble prince, if that your grace, 
before his honor dye, 
He wil ſucceed a vertuous king, 
and rule with equitie. 
King. 
As you have ſaid, my lord, he is 
cheef heire next my grace: 
And if I dye to morrow, next 
he ſhall ſucceed my place. 
Ambidexter. 
And if it pleaſe your grace (o king) 
J herd him ſay, 
For your death unto the God, 
day and night he ded pray : 
He would live ſo vertuouſly, 


and get him ſuch a praiſe, e 


That Fame by trump his due deſerts, 
his honor ſhould up raiſe. 
He ſaid, your grace deſerved had 
| the curſing of all men; 
That ye ſhould never after him 
get any praiſe agen. 
King. 
Did he ſpeake thus of my grace, 
in ſuch diſpightful wiſe ? 
Or els dooſt thou preſume to fil 
my princely ears with lies? 
Lord. 
J cannot think it in my hart, 
that he would report ſo. 
Hing . 
How ſayſt thou ? ſpeake the truth, 
was it ſo or no? 
Ambidexter. 


I think &, if it pleaſe your grace, | but 1 cannot el, 
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| : King. 
Thou plaiſt with bothe hands, now I perceive wel. 
But for to put all douts afide, 

and to make him leeſe his hope, 
He ſhall dye by dent of ſwoord, | 
or els by choking rope. 
Shall he ſucceed when I am gone, 
to have more praiſe! than 1717 
Were he father, as brother mine; 
I ſwere, that he ſhall dye: 
To pallaice mine I wil therfore, 
his death for to purſue. 
Ambidexter) r 

Are ye gone? ſtraight way I wil followe you. 5 
How like ye now, my maiſters? dooth not this geer 

1 cotton? - - . 1 | 
The proverbe elde is verified, ſoon ripe and ſoon rotten, 
He wil not be quiet, til his brother be kild: 
His delight is wholly to have his blood ſpild. 
Mary, fir, I tolde him a notable lye : ; 
If it were to doo again, man, I durſt doo it JI. 
Mary, when I had doon, to it I durſt not ſtands !. 
Therby you may perceive I uſe to'play with eche hand. 
But how now, colin Cutpurſe? with whome play you? 
Take heed, for his hand is groping even now: 
Colin, take heed, if ye dod ſecretly grope; 


- 


[Z xit. 


If ye be taken, coſin, ye muſt looke through a rope. 
1 OL Ii. 


— 


Enter lord Smirdis alone. 
0 | _ Smirdis. yy 
I am wandring alone, heer and there to walke ; 
The court is ſo unquiet, in it I take no joy: 
Solitary to my ſelf now I may talke ; 
If I could rule, I wiſt what to ſay. 


Enter 


Voi. N * 
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' Enter Crueltie and Murder, ge bleody bands | 


 Craeltie. = 10 
My coequal partner Marder, come (way ; C 
From me long thou maiſt not ſtay. 1 
Murder © gt 21 1.4 
Yes. from thee I may ſtay, but not thou Been ne 
Therfore I have a prerogative aboove Wes: RT Ot des 
Craeltie. 
But in this caſe we muſt togither abide: 
Come, come; lord Smirdis I have ſpide: 
Lay hands on him with all feſtination, 
That on him! we may woork our men, 


- SCmirdis. © 
How now, my freends ? What have you to doo with 
me? 
Murder. 


King Canbiſer hath ſent us unto thee, - 

. Commaunding us ſtraightly, with out mercy or favour, 
Upon thee D dation our behaviour ; 

| With ena. vo murder you, and make you away. 


[Strike lun in n Places. 


| | | . Smirdis Gd 4 
Yet * me, 12 hartely you pray: 
Conſider, the king is a tirant tirannious; | 
And all his dooings be damnable and parnitious : 
Favour me therfore, I did him never offend. 


[4 little bladder of vineger priit. 


Crueltie. 
No favour at all; your life is at an end. 
Even now I ſtrike his body to wound : 
Beholde now his blood ſprings out on the ground, 


Murder. 

Now he is dead, let us preſent him to the king, 
Crueltie. 

Lay to- your hand, away him to bring. [Exeunt, 


Enter 


fra hee tid fend , Y hs ed 6 EN 
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Enter Ambidexter. 


Ambidexter. | 
O the paſſion of God, yunder is a hevy court : 
Some weeps, ſome wailes, and ſome make great ſport, 
Lord Smirdis by Creeltie and Murder is lain ; | 
But, Jeſus! for want of him, how ſome doo complain! 
If I ſhould have had a thouſand pound, I could not 
forbeare weeping. | | 
Now Jeſus have his bleſſed ſoule in keeping. 
Ah, good lord, to think on him, how it dooth me 
greeve! 5 
I can not forbeare weeping, ye may me beleeve. [ Veep. 
O, my hart! how my pulſes doo beat | 
With ſorowful lamentations, I am in ſuch a heat. 
Ah, my hart! how for him it dooth forow! 
Nay, I have doon in faith now, and God give you good 1 
morow. | | | | 1 
Ha, ha; weep ! nay, laugh, with both hands to play ; 1 
The king throughe his crueltie hath made him away. [ 
But hath not he wrought a moſte wicked deed ? | | 
Becauſe king after him he ſhould not proceed, - 
His owne naturall brother, and having no more, 
To procure his death by violence ſore ; 
OT becauſe his brother ſhould never be king, 
its hart beeing wicked conſented to this thing. 
Now he hath no more brothers, nor kinred alive : 
If the king uſe this geer ſtil, he cannot long thrive. 


Enter Hob, and Lob. 
Gods hat, naibor, come away; its time to market to 
80. nee 


| ＋ 2 | Lob, 
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TR 
ds aber, zay ye zo? | 
The clock hath Gated vive ich think by 1 


Bum vay, vrom fleep cham not very wel waken. 
But, naybor Ha, naybor Heb, what have ye to zel? 
Heb. | 


Bum troth, naybor Lob, to you I chil tel: 
Chave twoo goſlings, and a chine of good porke ; 
There is no vatter between this and Yorke. 

Chave a pot of ſtrawberyes, and a calves hed, 
A zennight zince to morrow it hath been dead. 
| Lab. 

Chave a ſcore of egges and of butter a pound: 
Veſterday a neſt of goodly yung rabits I vound. 
Chave vorty things mo, of more and of leſſe; 
My brain is not very good them to expreſſe. 

But Gods hat, naybor, wotſt what ? "xt 
.. 
No, not wel naybor, whats that ? 
Lob. 
Bum vay, naybor, maiſter king is a zhrode lad; 


Zo God help me, and holidam, I think the vool be mad: 


Zome zay, he deale cruelly, his brother he did kil; 
And alſo a goodly yung lads hart blood he did ſpil. 
Hob. 


Vorbod of God, nalbor, has he Plaied zuch a voliſh 


deed ? 
Anbiderter. 


Goodman Heb, and goodman Lob, God be your ſpeed; 


As you twoo towards market doo walke, 
Of the kings crueltie I did hear. you talke. 
I inſure you, he is a king moſte vile and parnitious ; 
His dooings : 0 life are odious and vicious. 
Lob. 
It were a nod deed zome body would breke his hed. 
Hob. 
Zum vay, naybor Lob, I chould he were dead. 


Ambidexter. 
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Anbidexter. 
So would I, Lab, and Heb, with all my hart. 
Now witk bothe hands, wil ye fee me play my parte? 


A, ye whorſon, traitorly knaves; 


Hob, and Lob, out upon yon, ſlaves. 


And thou calſt me knave, thou art an other: Ip . 


| * name is Los, and Hob my next naybor. 


Amli dexter. | 
. Hob, and Leb, a, ye cuntry patches ! 


A, ye fooles! ye have made wrong matches; 


Ye have ſpoken treaſon againft the kings grace : 


For it I will accuſe ye before his face; 


: 


Then for the ſame ye ſhalbe martered : | 
At the leaR, ye ſhall be hangd, drawn and quartered. 


Hob. 
O, gentleman, ye ſhall have two N * tel 
not of me. . 
Lob. 


By God a vat gooſe chil give thee: 
I think no hurt by my vathers ſoule I ſweare. 

Chave lived wel all my life time my naybors among, 
And now chould be lothe to come to zuch wrong: 


To be hanged and quartered the greef would be great. 


Lob. 
A foule evil on thee, Hob / wits bid thee on it treat ? 
Vor it was thou that firſt did him name. * A 
Hob. 
Thou lyeſt like a varlet, and thou zaiſt the noe? 
It was zuch a vooliſh Lob as thou. 
* Lob. 
Speak many woords, and by cods nailes 1 vor, 
Upon thy pate my ſtaffe I wil lay. 
Ambidexter. 
By the male, L wil cauſe them to make a fray. 
Vea, Lob, thou * true, all came through him. 


T 3 Lob. 


296 A COMMEDY OF 


Lob. 
Bum vay, thou Heb, a little would make me ye trim; 
Give thee a zawp on thy noſe, til thy hart ake, 
106. 
If thou dareſt, doo it; els, man, ex creke : 
J truſt, before thou hurt me, 
With my ſtaffe chil make a Lob of thee. 
[Heer let them fight with their aver, not 
come neer an other by three or foure yardes ; 
the Vice ſet them on as hard as he can: 
ene of their wives come out and all to 
won the Vice, he run away, 


Enter Marian- may. be- good, Hobs wife running in with 
a broome and parte them. 


; Marian. : 
O, 1. body of me, hulband Hob, what meane you to 
t? 
For the Som of God, no more blowes lite: 
Neighbours, and freends ſo long, and now to fall out ! 
What, in your age to ſeeme ſo ſtout ? 
Tf I had not parted ye, one had kild another, 
Lob. 


1 had not cared, I ſwere by Gods mother. 
Marian. 
Shake hands again at the requeſt of me; 
As ye have been freends, ſo freends ſtil be. 


Hob. | 
Bum 42d cham content; ; and zaiſt woord, neigbor 
þ 
Lob. 


I am content; * neigbor Hob. 
[Shake hands, and 8 hartely one at an other. 


So, get you to market, no — fray 3-1 
And with yonder knave let me make a fray. 


Hob. 
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Hob. 
Content, wife Marian, chil doo as thou dooſt ſay: 
But n e ich pray thee, at going away, 
_ {Exeunt Hob, Lob. 
Maries, : 
Thou whorioa knave, and prickeard boy, 
why did thou let them fight? 
If one had kild another heer, 
couldſt thou their deaths requite ? 
It beares a ſigne by this thy deed, 
a cowardly knave thou art ; 
Els wouldſt thou draw that weapon thine,  _ 
like a man them to parte. - 73 
Ambigexter. 
What, Marian-may- be- good, are you come pratling? 
Ye may hap get a box on the care with your talking: 
If they had kild one another, I had not cared a. peaſe. 
[ Heer let ber ſwinge bim in her brome, ſhe 
gets bim down, and he her down, thus one 
on the top of an other make paſtime. 
arian. 
A, villain, my ſelf on i thee I muſt eaſe: 
Give me à box on the eare ? that wil I try; 
Who ſhalbe maiſter, thou ſhalt ſee by and by, 
 4mbidexter 8 
O, no more, no more, I beſeech you hartely; 
Even now I yeeld, and give you the maiſtery. 
+ [Rum his way out while Hit is aus. 
Marian. 
1 thou knave, dooſt thou throw me down, and run 
thy way ? 
If he were heer again, oh how I would him pay l, 
I wil after him; and if I can him meet, 
With theſe my nailes his d Toe I wil | greet JH NR. 


i; 1 2 d 2 * : ; = 


Enter 
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e — heli, out FA A Cupid pindes be A. 
have a bowe and two ſhafts, one headed with golde and 


tt other bedded with lead,” 


PVienus. 
Come foorth, my ſonne, unto my woorde 
attentive cares reſigne: 
What I pretend, ſee you frequent, 
to force this game of mine. 
The king a kinſwoman hath, 
| adornd with beautie ſtore ; 4 
And I wiſh that Dianas gifts, 
they twain ſhall keep no more: 
But uſe my ſilver ſugred game 
their joyes for to augment. 
When I doo ſpeake to wound his hart, 
Cupid, my ſonne, conſent ; 
And For s at bim the ſhaft of loove, 
that beares the hed of golde, 
To wound his hart in loovers wiſe, 
his greef for to unfolde. 
"Though kin ſhe be unto his grace, 
that nature me expel, 
Againſt the courſe therof he may, 
in'my game pleaſe me wel : 
Wherfore, my ſonne, doo not forget; 
foorthwith purſue the deed, 
„ G.-. 
Mother, 1 meane for to obay, 
as you have whole decreed : 
But you muſt tel me, mother deer, 


when I ſhall arrow draw; 33 i i 


Els your requeſt to be attaind, 
wil not be worth a ſtraw ; : 
I am blind and cannot ſee, 
but ſtil do ſhoot by geſſe; 
The poets wel in places ftore 
of my might doo expreſle, 


2 — — 


Fenus. 
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Venus. a 
Cupid, my ſonne, when time ſhall ferve 
that thou ſhalt doo this deed, 
Then warning I to thee wil give; ; 
but ſee, thou ſhoot with tpecd. SE 3 


Lord, Lady, Waiting maid, 
Lady. 
Lady 8 to king a 11 2 
ſoorthwith let us proceed, 
To trace abrode the beauty feels]! 
as erſt we had decreed: 
The blowing buds whoſe ſavery ſents 
our ſence wil much delight, | 101 
The ſweet ſmel of muſk white roſe, ' | 
to pleſe the appetite, : 
The chirping birds, whoſe e tunes 
therin ſhall hear record, 
That our great joy we ſhall it finde, 
in feeld to walke a brode, 
On lute and cittern' there to play 
a heavenly hermony, 4 
Our eares ſhall heare, hart to content, 5 5 LF Y 
our ſports to beautie. 13 


| Unto your woords, not camely hdr . 1 
, my ſelf ſubmit doo I; | 7 
To trace with you in feeld ſo green, | | 
| I meane not to deny, 

[ Heer trace. ber _ auen 3 . 

Maid. - 
4 I your waiting maid, at hand . il 
| with diligence wil be 756 7£0.4 60 | 
For to fulfil with hart and hand. 1 
when you ſhall commaund. me. e 


Enter 
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Enter King, Lord, and Knight. | 
Come on, my lord, and, knight, abrode 
| our mirth let us imploy : 
Since he is dead, this hart of mine 
in corps I feel it joy. ; 
Should brother mine have reigned king, 
when I had yeelded breth? ) 
A thouſand brothers I rather had, 
to put them all to death. 
But oh, beholde where I doo ſee 
a lord and lady fair; 
For beauty ſhe moſte worthy is 
to fit in princes chaire 
Venus. | 
Shoot forth, my ſonne; now is the time 
2 chat thou muſt wound his hart. 
Cupid. 9] 
Content you, mother, I wil doo my parte. 
[Shoot * and go out Venus and Cupid. 
. 1 9 
= Of trueth, my lord; in eye of un mine 
all ladyes ſhe dooth excel: . 
Can none reporte, what dame ſhe is, 
and to my grace it tel? ; 
Lord. 


ry wo My Ws 


<7 


Redouted prince, pleaſeth your grace, 
to you ſhee is a kin; 
Coſin jarmin nigh of birth, 
by mothers ſide come in. 
And chat her waiting maiden i is, ib A. 
attending ber apa! lee ce! 
He is a lord of princes court, 0 id nov | 
and wil be there anon, 


JC) ¾ oo YR Lo ms 
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They ſport themſelves in pleaſant feeld, 
to former uſed uſe, 
King. 
My lord, and knight, of trueth I ſpeake, 
my hart it cannot chuſe; 
But with my lady I muſt ſpeake, 
and ſo expreſſe my mind. 
My lord, and ladyes, walking there, 
if you wil favour finde, 
Preſent your ſelves unto my grace, 
and by my ſide come fland, 
Firft Lord. 
We wil fulfil, moſte mightie king, 
as your grace doth commaund. 
King. 
Lady deer, intelligence 
my grace hath got of lite; ; 
You iſſued out of mothers ſtock, 
and kin unto my ſtate : 
According to rule of birth you are 
colin jarmin mine ; 
Vet doo I wiſh, that farther of, 
. this kindred I could finde: 
For Cupid he, that eyeleſſe boy, 
my hart hath ſo inflamed 
With beauty you me to content 
the like cannot be named; 
For ſince I entred in this place, 
and on you fixt mine eyes, 
Moſte burning fits about my hart 
in ample wiſe did riſe. : 
The heat of them ſuch force dooth yeeld, 
| my corps they ſcorch, alas 
And burnes the ſame with waſting heat, 
as Titan dooth the . 
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And fith this heat is kindled fo, 
and freſh in hart of me, 

There is no way but of the ſame, 
the quencher you mult be: 

My meaning is, that beauty yours 


my hart with loove dooth wound; 


To give me loove, minde to content 
my hart hath you out found ; 
And you are ſhee mult be my wife, 
els ſhall I end my dayes. 
Conſent to this, and be my queen, 
to were the crown with praiſe. 
Lady. 
If it pleaſe youP grace (o mightie king) 
you ſhall not this requeſt ; 
It is a thing that natures courſe 
dooth utterly deteft : 
And high it would the God diſpleaſe, 
| of all that is the wurſt; | 
To graunt your grace to marry ſo, 
It is not I that durſt: 
Yet humble thanks I render now 
unto you, mightic king, 
That you vouchſafe to great eſtate, 
ſo gladly would me bring: 
Were it not it were offence, 
I would it not deny; 
But ſuch great honor to atchive 
my hart I would apply. 
Therfore (o king) with humble hart, 
in this I pardon crave: 
Mine anſwere is in this requeſt, 
your minde ye may not 7 
King. | 
May I not? nay, then I wil, 
| by all the gods I vow : 
And I wil mary the as wife; 
this is mine anſwere now : 


% 


Who 
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Who dare ſay nay, what J pretend, | 


who dare the ſame withſtand, 
Shall loſe his hed, and have reporte, 
as traitor through my land: 
There is no nay, I wil you have, 
and you my queen ſhalbe. . 
7 Hua. © * 
Then, mightie king, I crave your grace, | 
to hear the words of me: 
Your councel take of lordings wit, 
the lawes aright peruſe; 
If I with ſafe may graunt this deed, 
I wil it not it refuſe. | 
King. 1 ä 24 
No, no; what I have ſaid to you, | 
I meane to have it ſo: 
For counſel theirs I meane not I, 
in this reſpect to go. 
But to my pallaice let us go, 
the mariage to prepare; 
P or to avoid my wil in this, 
I can it not forbeare. 
Lady. 
O God, forgive me if I doo amiſſe; 
The king by compultion inforceth me this. ; 
. | Maid. | 
Unto the gods for your eſiate, 
| I wil not ceaſe to pray ; 
That you may be a happy queen, 
and ſee moſte joyful day. 
, ing. | x 
Come on, my lords, with gladſome harts T N 
let us rejoice with glee: 1 
Your muſick ſhowe to joy this deed i 
at the requeſt of me, | ö 
Bothe. ö 
For to obey your graces woords | 
our honours doo agree. [ [Exeunt. | 


: | | Enter 


Ly 
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Enter Ambidexter. 


Anbi dexter. 
O, the paſſion of me! mary, as ye ſay, yonder is a 

royal court; 

There is triumphing, and ſport upon ſporte: 

Such loyall lords, with ſuch lordly exerciſe, 

Frequenting ſuch paſtime as they can deviſe; 

- Running at tilt, juſting, with running at the ring, 

Maſking and mumming, with eche kinde of thing, 

Such dauncing, ſuch ſinging, with muſical hermony : 

Beleeve me, I was lothe to abſent their company. 

But wil you believe? %% what haſte they made til 

they were maried ? 

Not for a milion of pounds one day longer they would 
have taried. 

Oh, there was a banquet royall, and ſuperexelent ; ; 

Thouſands and thouſands at that banquit was ſpent. 

I muſe of nothing but how they can be married ſo ſoon ; 

I care not if I be maried before to morowe at noone, 

If mariage be a thing that ſo may be had: 

How ſay you, maid ? to mary me wil ye be glad! 

Out of dout, I beleeve, it is ſome excellent treaſure, 

Els to the ſame belongs abundant pleaſure. 

Yet with mine cares I have heard ſome ſay, — 

T hat ever 1 was married! now curſed be the day ! 

Thoſe be they, that with curſt wives be matched, 

That huſband for haukes meat, of them is up ſnatched, 

Hed broke with a bedſtaf, face all to be ſcratched : 

Knave, ſlave, and villain, a coild cote now and than; 

When the wife hath given it, ſhe wil ſay, alas, good 
man! 

Such were better unmarried, my maiſters, I trow, 

Then all their life after to be matched with a ſhrowe. 


Enter. 
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Enter Preparation, 


Preparation. 
With ſpeed I am ſent all things to prepare, 
My meſſage to doo as the king did declare. 
His grace dooth meane a banquit to make, 
Meaning in this place repaſte for to take. | 
Wel the cloth ſhalbe laid, and all things in redynes, 
To court to return, when doon is my buſines. 
Ambidexter. | | 
A proper man, and alſo a fit, 
F or the kings eſtate to prepare a banquit. 
Preparation. 
What, Ambidexter ? thou art not unknowen; 
A miſcheef on all good faces, ſo that I curſe not mine 
own : 5 
Now in the knaves name ſhake hands with me. . 
Ambidexter. 
Wel ſaid, goodman pouchmouth, your reverence 1 ſer, 
I wil teach ye, if your manners no better be: 
A, ye ſlave! the king dooth me a gentleman 1 , 
Therfore ; look, that to me ye ſhall bow. (ade 
Preparation. | 
Good maiſtes Ambidexter, pardon my W 
For this your deeds, ye are a knave for your labour. 


Anbiderter. 
"mm ye ſtale counterly villain, nothing but knave? 
(Fight. 
Preparation. 


I am ſory, your maifterſhip offended I have: 
Shake hands that between us agreement may be; 
I was over ſhot with my ſelf, I doo fee. — 
Let me have your help, this furniture to provide; 
The king from this place wil not long abide. 


Ambi dexter. 
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Ambidexter. 


[et the frute on the bord. 
Content; it is the thing that I would wiſh : 
I my ſelf wil go fetch on diſh, 


{Let the Vice fet a 4 of nuts, and let them 


fall i in the bringing of them in. 
95-11 Preparations ©! (il 
_ Clenly, maiſter Amlidexter; tor fair on the ground they 
yen. | 
I wil have them up-again — and by. 1 
Preparation. 


To ſee all in redynes I wil put you in truſt: 
There is no nay, to the court needs I muſt, 
| FT: t it — 
e | er, by li u 
93 yen no Side, but all ſhalbe wen?! 
Mary, fir, as you ſay, this geer doth excel? 
All things is in a redynes, when they come hether, 
The kings grace and the queen bothe togither. 
I beſeech ye, my maiſters, tel me, is it not beſt 
That I be fo bolde as to bid a geſt ? A 5 
He is as honeſt a man as ever ſpur'd cow; . . _: 
My cofin Cutpurſe, I meane, I beſeech ye judge yon: 2 


Beleeve me, coſin, if to be the kings geſt, ”_ cauld.be 


taken, 
I truſt, that offer wad: not * 1 


But, coſin, becauſe, to that office ye are not like to come, 


Frequent your exerciſes, a horne on your thumb, 

A quick eye, a ſharp knife, at-hand a receiver: 

But then take heed, coſin, ye be a clenly convayor; 
Content your ſelf, coſin, for this banquit you are unfit, 
When ſuch e as I at the lame am not worthy to its | 


— 


, | = 
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Emer King, Queen, Lords, &c.. | 


King. 
My queen, and lords, to take repaſt | 
let us attempt the ſame ; 
Heer is the place, delay no time, 
but to our purpoſe frame. 


Queen. 
With willing harts your whole b 


we minde for to obay. 


All. 
And we, the reſt of princes train, 


wil doo as 7 7 doo 4 [St at the bangnite 


Me think, mine eares dooth Wilh the ſound 


of muſicks hermony; 


Heer for to play before my grace, 


in place I would them ſpy. 
| [Play at the 6 
Anbidexter. 

They be at hand, fir, with ſtick and fidle; 


They can play a new daunce called, Hey, dale, didle. 


My queen, parpend, what I pronounce 
I wil not violate; N 
But one thing which my hart makes glad, 
I minde to explicate; 
You knowe, in court up trained is 
a lyon very yung, 
Of on litter two whelps beſide, 
as yet not very ſtrong ; 
I did requeſt, one whelp to ſee 
and this yung lyon fight: 
But lyon did the whelp convince 
by. ſtrength of force and might; 
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His brother welp, perceiving that 
the lion was to good, 
And he by force was like to ſee 
the other whelp his blood, 
With force to lion he did run 
his brother for to help: 
A wunder great it was to ſee 
that freendſhip in a whelp. 
So then the whelpes between them both 
the lion did convince ; 5 
Which thing to ſee before mine eyes 
did glad the hart of prince. 
[At this tale tolde let the Queene weep. 
Queene. 
Theſe ages to hear makes ftilling teares 
iſſue from chriſtal eyes. 
King. 
What dooſt thou meane, my ſpouſe, to weep 
for loſſe of any priſe ? 
Queen. 
No, no, (o king) but as you ſee 
| freendſhip in brothers whelp, 
When one was like to have repulſe, 
the other yeelded help, 
And was this favour ſhowd in dogs, 
to ſhame of royall king ? 
Alack, I wiſh theſe eares of mine 
had not once heard this thing. 
Even ſo ſhould you (o mightie king) 
to brother been a ſtay; _ 
And not without offence to you, 
in ſuch wiſe him to ſlay, 
In all aſſayes it was your parte, 
his cauſe to have defended ; 
And who ſo ever had him miſuſed, 
to have them reprehended ; 


But 


ut 
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But faithful loove was more in dog, 
then it was in your grace. 
King. 
O curſed caitive, vicious and vile, 
I hate thee in this place. 
This banquit is at an end, 
take all theſe things away : 
Before my face thou ſhalt repent 
| the woords that thou dooſt ſay. 
O wretch moſte vile, didſt thou the I 
of brother mine ſo tender ? 
The loſſe of him ſhould greeve thy hart, 
he beeing none offender. 
It did me good his death to have, 
ſo wil it to have thine; 
What freendſhip he had at my hands, 
the ſame even thou ſhalt finde. 


I give conſent, and make a vow, 


that thou ſhalt dye the death ; 
By Cruels ſword, and Murder fel, 
| even thou ſhalt loſe the breth. 
Ambidexter, ſee with ſpeed 
to Crueltie ye go; 
Cauſe him hether to approch, 
Murder with him alſo. 
Ambidexter. 
I redy am for to fulfil, 
if that it be your graces wil, 
King. 


Then nought oblight my meſſage given, 


abſent thy ſelf away. 
9 Ambidexter. 
Then in this place I wil no longer ſtay. 


If that I durſt, I would mourne your caſe; 
But, alas! I dare not oe feare of his grace. 
[Exit Ambidexter, 


U 2 


King. 
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Xing. 
Thou curſed jil, by all the gods 
I take an othe and ſwere, 
That fleſh of thine theſe hands of mine 
in peeces ſmall could tere; 
But thou ſhalt dye by dent of ſwoord, 
there is no freend ne fee 
Shall finde remorce at princes hand, 
to ſave the life of thee. 
| Dueene. 
Oh, mightie king and huſband mine, 
| vouchſafe to heer me ſpeke, 
And licence give to ſpouſe of thine, 
her patient minde to breke : 
For tender loove unto your grace 
my woords I did ſo frame, 
For pure loove dooth hart of king . 
me violate and blame. 
And to your grace is this offence, 
that I ſhould purchaſe death? 
Then curſed time that I was queen, 
to ſhorten this my breth : 
Your grace doth know by mariage true, 
| I am your wife and ſpouſe, 
And one to ſave an others helth 
(at troth plight) made our vows. 
Therfore, o king, let looving queen, 
at thy hand finde remorſe, 
Let pitie be a meane to quench 
that cruel reging force: 
And pardon plight from princes mouth, 
yeeld grace unte your 1 
That amitie with faithf 


may ever be us ate 
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A, caitive ville, to pitie 3 
my hart it is not bent; 
Ne yet to pardon your offence, 
it is not mine intent. 
Firſt Lord. 
Our mightie prince, with humble ſute 
of your grace this I crave, | 
That this requeſt it may take place, 
your favour for to have, 
Let mercy yet abundantly 
the life of queen preſerve, 
Sith ſhee in moſte obedient wiſe, 
your graces wil dooth ferve. 
As yet your grace but while with her 
hath had cohabitation ; 
And ſure this is no deſert why, 
to yeeld her indignation. 
Therfore (o king) her life prolong, 
to joy her days in bliſſe. 
Second Lord. 
Your grace ſhall win immortall fame 
in graunting unta this; 
She is a queene whoſe goodly hue 
excelles the royall roſe : 
For beautie bright dame nature ſhe 
a large gift did diſpoſe; 
For comelynes who may compare? 
of all ſhe bares the bel; 
This ſhould give cauſe to moove your grace 
| to loove her very wel; 
Fer ſilver breſt in hols e your armes 
to ſing the ſongs of loove; 
Fine qualities moſte excellent 
to be in her you | cron | 
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A preciouſe pearle of priſe to prince, 
a jewel paſſing all: 
Therfore (o king) to beg remorce 
on bothe my knees I fall; 
To graunt her grace to have her life | 
with hart I doo deſire. 
ung. | 
You villaines ns. with raging force 
ye ſet my hart on fire: 
If I conſent, that ſhe ſhall dye, 
how dare ye crave her life? 
You two to aſke this at my hand 
dooth much inlarge my ſtrife z 
Were it not for ſhame you two ſhould dye 
that for her life doo ſue : 
But favour mine from you is gone, 
my lords, I tel you true. 
I ſent for Crueltie of late; 
if he would come away, 
I would commit her to his hands 
his cruel parte to play. 
Even now I ſee where he dooth come, 
it dooth my hart delight. 


Enter Crueltie, and Murder, 


Crueltis. 


Come, Murder, come; let us go foorth with Wich 
Once again the kings commaundement we muſt fulfl. 


Murder. 


I am contented to doo it with a good wil, 


King. 


Murder, and Cruettie, for a. of you I ſent, 
With all feſtination your offices to frequent: 
Lay holde on the queen, take her to your power, 


And make her * with in this houre ; 


( 
« 
0 
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Spare for no feare, I doo you ful permit: 
So I from this place doo meane for to flit. 
Bothe. | 
With r harts (o king) we wil obey. 
King. 
Then come, my lords, let ns departe away. 
| Bothe the Lords. 
With hevy harts we wil doo all your grace dooth ſay. 
[Exeunt King, and Lords, 
Crueltie. 
Come, lady and queen, now are you in our handling: 
In faith, with you we wil uſe no dandling. 
Murder. 
With all expedition, I, Murder, wil take place, 
Though thou be a queene, ye be under my grace, 
Dueene. 
With patience T wil you bothe obey. 
Crueltie. 
No more woords, but go with us away. 
8 
Yet, before I dye, ſome pſalme to God let me ſing. 
Bothe. 
We be content to permit you that thing. 
Queen. 
F arewel, you ladyes of the court, 
with all your maſking hew: 
J doo forſake theſe broderd gardes, 
and all the facions new, 
The court and all the courtly train, 
wherin I had delight; 
I baniſhed am from happy ſporte, 
and all by ſpightful ſpight, 
Yet with a joyful hart to God 
a pſalme I meane to ſing, 
Forgiving all, and the king, 
| of eche kind of thing. [Sing and Exeunt. - 


Enter 


But never intended to doo any good. 
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Enter Ambidexter, weping. 
7: '- Ambigexter. 

A, a, a, a; I cannot chuſe but weep for the queene: 
Nothing but mourning now at the court there is ſeen. 
Oh, oh, my hart, my hart; oh, my bum wil break : 
Very greef ſo torments me that ſcarce. I can fpeake. 
Who could but weep for the loſſe of ſuch a lady? 
That can not I doo, I ſweare by mine honeſty. 


But, lord! ſo the ladyes mourn crying, alack ! 


Nothing is worne now but onely black; 

I believe, all cloth in Vatling frett to make gownes would 
not ſerve; | | | | 

If I make a lye the devil let ye ſterve: 

All ladyes mourne bothe yung and olde ; 

There is not one that weareth a points worth of gold. 

There is a ſorte for feare for the king doo pray, 

That would have him dead, by the maſſe I dare ſay. 

What a king was he that hath uſed ſuch tiranny ? 

He was a kin to biſhop Benner, I think verily ; 

For bothe their delights was to ſhed blood, 


Cambiſes put a judge to death, that was a good deed; 
But to kil the yung childe was worſe to proceed; 

To murder his brother, and then his owne wife! 
So help me God, and holidam, it is pitie of his life. 
Heare ye ? I wil lay twentie thouſand pound, | 
That the king him ſelf dooth dye by ſome wound; 

He hath ſhed ſo much blood, that his wil be ſhed ; 

If it come ſo to paſle, in faith then he is ſped. 


Enter 


11d 


ner 


KING CAMBIESES 37f 


Enter the' King without a n a 4 frets aro» 1 2 


bis fide bleeding. 


King. | 
Out alas ! what ſhall I doo ? my life is finiſhed; | | 

Wounded | am by fudain chaunce, my blood is miniſhed: 

Gogs hart, what meanes might I mon my life to pre | 
ſerve ? 

Is there nought to be my help ? nor is there nought to 
lament cf). 

Out upon the court, and lords that there remain ! 

To help my greef in this my caſe, wil none of them take 
pain ? 

Who but I in ſuch a wiſe his deaths wound could have 
got? | 


As I on horſe back up did leepe, my ford from ſcabard | 
ſhot, 


And ran me thus into the fide, as you right wel may ſee. 


A mervels chaunce, unfortunate, that in this wiſe ſhould 
be. 

I feele my ſelf a dying now, of life bereft am I; 

And death hath caught me with his _— for want of 
blood I ſpy. 

Thus gaſping heer on ground I lye, for nothing I doo 
care ; 

A juſt reward for my miſdeeds my death dooth plain 
declare, 

[Here let him quake and fiir, 
Ambidexter. 
Now now, noble king? pluck up your hart; 

What, wil you die, and from us departe? 

Speeke to me, and you be alive: 

He cannot ſpeake; but beholde, how with death he dooth | 
— 


Alas, 


— 
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Alas, good king ! alas, he is gone ! 
'The devil take me, if for him I make any mone, 


I did prognoſticate of his end, by the maſle ; 


Like as I did ſay, ſo is it come to paſſe. 

I wil be gone ; if I ſhould be found heer, 
That I ſhould kil him, it would appeer: 
For feare with his death they doo me charge, 


- Farewel, my maiſters, I wil go take barge; 


I meane to be packing now is the tide : 
Farewel, my maiſters; I * no longer abide. 
[Exit Ambidexter, 


Enter three Lords. 


| Fir Lord. 
Behold, my lords, it is even ſo 
as he to us did tel; 
His grace is dead upon the ground, 
= dent of ſwoord moſte fel. 
Second Lord. 
As he in ſaddle would have lept, 
| his ſword from ſheath did go, 


. Goring him up into the ſide; 


his life was ended ſo. 
Third Lord. 
His blood ſo faſt did iſſue out, 
that nought could him prolong : 
Yet before he yeelded up the ghoſt, 
his hart was very ſtrong, 
Firſt Lord 
A jult rewarde for his miſdeeds 
the God aboove hath wrought ; 3 
For certainly the life he led 
was to be counted nought. 


Second 
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Second Lord. 
Yet a princely buriall he ſhall have, 
according his eſtate ; 
And more of him heer at his time, 
we have not to dilate. _ 
Third Lord. 
My lords, let us take him up, 
to cary him away. 
Bathe. 


Content we are with one accord, 
to doo as you doo ſay. [Exeunt All, 


E PIL O — 


18 HT gentle audience, heere have you peruſed 
R The tragicall hiſtory of this wicked king; 
According to our duety, we have not refuſed, 
But to our beſt intent expreſt every thing: 
We truſt, none is offended for this our dooing. 
Our author craves likewiſe, if he have ſquared amiſſe, 
By gentle admonicion to knowe where the fault is, 


His good wil ſhall not be negleQed to amende the ſame; 
Praying all to beare therfore with his ſimple deed, 
Until the time ſerve a better he may frame: 
Thus yeelding you thanks, to end we decreed 
That you ſo gentlely have ſuffred us to proceed, 
In ſuch patient wiſe as to hear and ſee: 1 
We can but thank ye therfore, we can doo no more we. 


As duty bindes us, for our noble queene let us pray, 
And for her honorable councel, the trueth that they 
may uſe, TE 

To praQtiſe juſtice, and defend her grace eche day; 

To maintain Gods woord they may not refuſe, | 
To correct all thoſe, that would her grace and graces 
lawes abuſe; Ws | 

Beſeeching God over us ſhe may reign long, 

To be guided by trueth, and defended from wrong. 


Amen q. Thomas Preſton, 


. Imprinted at Lenden by Jebn Alldes 
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